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HE&MEE,' I SEE 6Y YOUR PALE WIDE-EYED PUSS THAT YOU MANAGED TO SCROUNGE A DIME FOR MY MAD-MAG f 
| WELL, r LL GIVE YOU YOUR MONEY'5 WORTH ALL RIGHTS YES.lrt ME AGAIN/ THE OLD W/TOH.. MISTRESS 
OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR' SEE? ALREADY MTCAUL.+OH IS BUBBLING and BO/LIHO WITH ITS REEN/HE 
BREW OF STARK TERROR/ COME IN AND I'LL SERVt YOU UP A SAMPLE/ GOT YOUR DROOL-CURS 
FASTENED? GOOD/ 1 HERE GOES WITH THE HORROR-HELP/ND I CALL... 


GStMm 


iomnYi 


Silas thornton unlatched the cellar oook 

AND SWUNG IT OPEN/ THE MUSTY ODOR OF DAMPNESS 
AND DECAY WAFTED UPWARD 1 SILAS'S WIFE, EMILY, 
SIGHED AS HER AGING HUSBAND STARTED DOWN THE 
CREAKING STEPS WITH THE CARTON OF OLO CLOTHES 
IN HIS ARMS , , ^ . 

*Pl£A$£, SILAS if THE CELLAR 
IS SO CL UTTER £0 ALREADY/. 

PERHAPS THE MATRONS OF ( 

THEOKPRfjAGE NEXTSoQR X 
COULD USE THE CLOTHES/ M 
WHY SAVE THEM? _*/¥* 


IN THIS HOUSE,WE 
DON'T THROW * 
AWAT ANTTH/HO 

THAT MIGHT BE USE- 
EUL, EMILY' NEVER 
CAN TELL WHEN YOU 
i MIGHT HEED SOME 
V OLO RAG 8/ 













Beyond the cellar window,so 

COVERED WITH DUST AND DIRT THAT 
SILAS COULD NO LONGER SEE THROUGH 
VOICES AND LAUSHTER OF YOUNG 
CHILDREN AT At AY POHOED INTO THE 

SUNNY __ __ 

WOgp'sLfiifeD' SPATS' THEY'D * 
■aar SE GrasSim" at EVERYTHING \ 
/Stiff' WITH THEIR GREASY LITTLE I 
19L PAWS IF THEY HAD THE J 
Iffl ya tf Y ONANCEf jfi 


5 I LAS' REACHED THE FOOT OF THE STEPS AND LOOKED ABOUT* THE 
DELLAS WAS INDEED SUWTTE »ED* THIRTY YEARS THEY'D LIVED IN THE 
HOUSE, AND FOR THIRTY YEARS THE COLLECTION IN THE CELLAR HAD 
BROWN* A NARROW PASSAGE LEADING TO THE FURNACE WAS THE ONLY 
SRACE NOT FILLED? SILAS MOVED ALONG THE AISLE SEARCHING FOR 
A PLACE-TP STORE the OARTON? EM ILY'S VOICE DRIFTED &OWN TO HIM 
*RAT CELLAR IS A SHAME, SILA*"?r"*P^'MIROTOUR OWN SUSIRESS, 
. A SHAMEf IT ..IT SMELLS *Zd EMILY* I'M NOT THROWING 

• from all The junk down There? Sflftr anything out* 


OLD LAMPS RUSTED OR dust laden TASLE9... 

I CARTONS of LEFT-OVER WALL PAPER ROLLS 
L SAGGED BESIDE BUCKETS OF PAINT, LONG-SlNcE 
HARDENED,,. BROKEN SPRINGS AND TORN MAT- 
)TRESSES,THEIR STUFFINGS POKING THROUGH,. 

fSTOOD JAMMED AGAINST OLD TRUNKS PACKED 

j WITH 0LP FORGOTTEN ARTICLES* SILAS PUT THE 
I CARTON OF OLD CLOTHE# DOWN OR A MOUND OF 
oiscARrEo shoe;.. y*--—n^>na . 
f CAN'T TELL' SOMEDAY I MIBHT Jzf . I 
’ NEED SOMETHIN' DOWN HERE* 


[SlLAS B GLANCE SWEPT’acROSS THE PILED-HIGH CELLAR* V 
HERE AR OLD CANARY CAGE RUSTED, THERE A BROKEN PHONO- 
\ GRAPH WITH ITS ANCIENT HORR-SPEAKER YAWNED MAGAZINES, I 
BOOKS, AND PAPERS LAY STACKED CRAZ1LY.OOLUMN AFTER I 
COLUMN BUNDLES OF OLD CLOTHES,MILDEWED AND MOTH - 
l EATER, ROf TED SILERTLY. .AR OLD STUFFED CHAIR, SOGGY 
lARD DEC AYING, SQUATTED LADEN WITH EM PTY BOTTXeSARDj 
(jAftg._. J WHY SHOULD ~HEY HAVE IT? |m|P^OT 
f t PAID soap HONEY FT * ALL THIS 

V STUFF ' IF l CAN'T SELL IT. I'M NOT "AljL* 

T GOING TO S/YE IT AWAY? ' ■/'YfSL 


YES. ’ 

SH.AB* 


Silas's face vm*s purple 

WITH RAGE ASEMILYCAME 
' INTO THE HOUSE ■ _ 


THEN GET SOME 
JARS FROM THE 
CELLAR AND CAN 
THEM * SAVE 'EM* 
WE DON'T GIVE 
AWAY FOOD' < 


Silas turned and moved back across the dirt 

CELLAR FLOOR AND U. THE RICKETY STEPS * 
OUTSIDE THE HOUSE, EMILY STOOD AT THE SPIKED 
FENCE SILAS HAD PUT UP TO KEEP THE'ORPHAN 
'ROPliiTY? THEY CROWDED 


WHAT WERE T JUST SOME 
YOU GIVING \APPLES 
THOSE BRATS? Jr HAT HAD. 

FALLEN -I 

^ FR0M THE 
.FT. Jr TREE.SILAB* 

WE CAN'T * 
EAT THEM ) 

\ au 'pn 


CHILDREN OFF HIS 
AROUNO he; ., cl:.MOPING. 


























The chilohen at the ohpHanage knew all 
ABOUT THE COLLECTION IN SILAS'S CELLAR* 
ONCE, LONG A80, ONE OF THE BRAVER 80Y5 
HAD CLIM9ED THE FENCE AND FEERED IN 
THROUGH THE DlRfT WINDOW / HIS TALE OF 

the Fabulous -treasures stoneo th£h£ 

HAD BEEN WAfNIflEP tHHOUGH The TEARS.. 


The ragged condition of the clothes 

THE ONPHANS WENE DNESSED IN MADE 
SILAS‘3 CELLAH.SOUNQO .WONDERFUL— 


BUNGLES OF CLOTNESS 
IN ALL COLONS. HE YEN 
BEEN WORM? AND 
SHOES— PAIRS AND If/ 
PAIRS OF POLLSHEO, rn) 
GLEAM/NS SHOES / JBT 


y GEE? WE 
( COULD CER‘ 

' tainlt UgE 

THEM* LOOK* 
AT,. SOB.., 
MY SHOES f 


r ANO A SH/NEY NEW 


GOLLY 1 Z WISH 

HE'D DIVE IT TO -4 
US/ X LIFE 
To HEAR MUS/Cf 


PHONOGRAPH THAT'S 
HE YEN EVEN BEEN A 
✓ PLAYED.' , 


Once they'd even ^one to 
SILAS...TO ASK HIM IF HE’D 
SIVE THEM THE THIN S HE 
NO LONGER USED. .THINGS 
THEY NlEDi : SO DESPERATELY- 


And” THE'CHILD REN HAD 
FOUND OUT ABOUT THE 
RECEPTION BILAS HAD RIVEN 1 
iTHE WOMEN THAT RAN THE 


Frqm the childtenVTos^ 

StPfNG, EVEN THE MATHONB 
OF THL.OR PHANAGE WON¬ 
DERED AS0OT SILAS'S 


GET OUT/ 


i WE DOU 
FURNlTukE 


f»ET \ 
► AWAY l 
, FPOM 
THAT 
FENCE/ 


DEAR, DEAR' 
[ WHAT AN < 
P UNCOUTH i 
p PERSONf ' 


\GEY OUT, 
YOU OL D 
'HAGS' 


Each tall, The affle t .ee IH surfs'* 

♦ARDEN jENT UNDER THE WEIGHT Qp THE 5 
SUCCULENT RED FRUIT ? T SILAS UEFOSED < 
TO PART WITH ANY OF IT : IN THE CELLAR. 1 
JARS ANO JARS OF HOME-CANN50 A, PLES ? 
LINED .A COB- WEBBY 

^BUT, SILAS* WELL NEVER ^CANT TELL * 1 
use uP THE APPLES x'vn JBETTER'N G/Y/N’ 
'W ALREADY CANNED * -^,'EM A NAY/ A 


When silas was not around, the chil-^ 
OPEN WOULD JEG EMILY TO INTERCEDE. TO 
MAKE SILAS GIVE THEM THE THINGS THAT 
HE'D HOA RDED .. 

NO, CHILD KEN ? YOU'RI 
WRONG ? THE THINGS 
| THAT WE HAVE IN THE 
CELLAR ARE OLD? •< 

THEY'RE WORN AND 'C 
RUSTED? YOU 
WOULDN'T WANT T|f;j 


AW* row-r 

JUST LIFE h/M 

, YOU’,IE A MISER, 
- TOO ? 


AND HE‘S^[ 

MY’ 

SUP. OSED^ 

IT NEED 

TO HAVE J 

ItrT aA 

| EVEN NICE ~I 


| FURNh 


I TORE DOWN 





























and yenHurti 


A«0 SO.THROUSH rut YEARS, AS THE CELLAR 
filled up, even emily came to «elieve that the 

JUNK IN THE CELLAR SHOULD,*E GIVEN TO .THE CHIL¬ 
DREN/ HUE RESENTED SEINIJ CLASSED WITH HER FRUGAL 
HUSBAND AS A MISER/ THAT'S WHY SHE SEGAN TO SL. 
THE -PPLES TO THE CHILDREN WHEN 3JLA5 WAS NOT 
AROUND. .. _ . 

'''mmmmmYthey're, 

DELICIOUS, MRS./ 

-jTHORHfON/ 


' A ND THE 

PHO/fOSRAPH} 


r AND THE 

FURNITURE f 


WHAT AiOUT THEJ . AND | 
CLOTHES, MRS- , the l 

. THONNTOH'J ^ SHOES? 


Emily's face was pale, now/ her 
EYES WERE WIDE AND STARING'SHE 
.RAN HE FINGERS OVER THE PHONO¬ 
GRAPH HORN,TRACING TRACKS — 
THROUGH THE DUST..., 


Emily spent the rest of the 


C\ND NOW SILAS HAD CAUGHT HEk 
IT THE FENCE...giving THECWL- 
JREN THE RIPE .CP APPLES/ AND. 
♦Cd Velleo p.t he,,... ftraBOrT 


DAY COOKING THE APPLES AND 
PREPARING THEM FOR CANNING/ 
'{TOWARD EVENING 3HE WENT DOWN 
'INTO THE CELLAR FOR THE JARS/ 
,*OUT AT THE ARRAY « 


YES, SILAS/ 1 


SHE GAZEO 

OF JUNK WITH TE;'iR- FjLt.EDJ_Y_ES -1 
.AND THE 


THE CHILDREN WOULD BE SO 
y H ,PPY . SO HAPPY 


’S/YE FOOD 
AWAY/ > 


THE CLOTHES...30a. 

^ SHOES.. SOB.. AND THE 
rtl~ PH0NO6 iAPH.., ’>* 


jJSftOUT SUPPER TIME, SILAS MISLED EMILY* 1 HE j 

P»EA iCHED THE HOUSE FOR HER,FIN ALLY COMING UPONj 
rTHE OPEN CELLAR DOO*^^ 


WELL. COME UP, D v'HEAfi? I M NOT COM IRQ UP. 
it’s SUPPER TIME * _ SILAS' NOTH'JTIL YOU 

■ I'M HUNGRY' ** EMPTY THIS CELLAR 

. ANO GIVE THOSE CHIL- 

r -y OREM ALL THESE 

A” - WONDER Fir. things' 1 j 


YES. f] 
SILAS' I 


r4 





























YOU'RE CRAZY, 
EM/LY f COME 
UP HERE AT 
7 ONCE f Ja 


Silas exploded' he slam¬ 
med THE CELLAR DQOR SHUT 
A HD SLiO THE BOLT CLOSED- 
’tHEN*ST , AV V 'V"l*WiLU SILA 
DOWN THERE, L YOU'LL SEE 1 
YOU IDIOT' < I'LL COME L 

STAY THERE J WHEH YOU 
ALL NIGHT J^promibe? 
FOR ALL T 

• f| * 


Silas ate cooked apples 
FOR SUPPER THAT HISHT' HE 
LISTENED FOR EMILY’S KNOCK... 
FOR SOME SIGN THAT SHE'O 
RELENTED..BUT HOHE CAME. 


NO, SILAS' 
NOT UNTIL 
YOU DO AS 
X ASK ft 


EMILY P I'M 
going TO DEO: 
ARE YOU COM- 
r IN6 UPP A 


Silas stormed off to bed' he was deter¬ 
mined NOW TO TEACH EMILY A LESSON 1 IN 
THE MORNING HE ATE MORE COOKED APPLES 
FOR BREAKFAST...LISTENING AT THE CELLAR 
DOOR' NO SOUND CAME f FINALLY, HE COULO 
(STAND IT NO LONGER f H? UNBOLTED IT AND ' 

'SWUNG IT OPEN... r __ _-u-y- - 

,’f~7L' iS^ 1 EMILY7 IF YOU DON’T COME L Jm 
RIGHT NOW, I’M COMIN , DOWN 

T0 set™ f " 


Emily did not answer' a fetid odor 

BURHED SILAS'S NOSTRILS? HE CALLED 
AGAIN? ST ILL NO.ANSWER*.HE SHOUTED 
ANGRILY. 


EM/LYf STOP PLAYING. 


ANSWER MET 


A RAT SCURRIED ACROSS THE CEtLAR FLOOR? 

THE STAIR 3 CREAKED AN OBJECTION AS SILAS , 


Emily was dead? an o.-ened ja.< of home- 
canned FOOD LAY BESIDE HER CHALK- 4 
WHITE BODY? ITS CONTENTS HAD EEN 
HALF EATEN? THE ACID SMELL WAS STRONG 1 
IT CAME FR OMJTH E JArt... 

^ FOOOf IT. IT SPOILED 
SHE S BEEH POISONED' 7 
^SSMF*at SHE. SHE'S OEAOf 


DESCENDED SLOWLY. 


IMILY ? SO HELP ME. 

GOOD LO,:D f 




































And so. Emily's *ody wasaddeo to 

THE CLUTTER OF JUNK TH AT FILLED 
THE CELLAR / OTHER SOOIES WE IE 
THERE,TOO.' THE REMAIN? OF AN 
UNFORTUNATE MOUSe THAT HAO 
FEASTED -ON POISONED RODENT- 
KILLER AND HAD CRAWLED INTO A 
RILE OF EMPTY CANS ROTTEOTHEHE. 


Silas dragged Emily's sooy to 

HER CELLAR 3RAI/E AND PUSHED 
HER JH i HE PITCHED THE CRAWLING 
,DIRT OOWH UPON HER WHITE FACE 


Fear clutched at silas’s heart! i 

MOW COULD HI EXPLAIN EMILY 1 * < 
' OEATH? THERE WAS ONLY ONE THINS ) 
TO DO/ SILAS SOT A SPADE AND DUO . 
A SHALLOW «RAVE IN THE SAKE J 
PASSAGEWAY, BETWEEN THE RILES 

TuTsay's-E WENT 

on ft m*'t/of 
'SHE LEFT ME... 


'"ThaTs'it' SHEz7>TME/ 

SHE GOT DISGUSTED WITH 

THE WAYr KEPT THE -i 

' CEL LA ft .' jjrfki 


In SILAS'S ILUMSY EFFORTS TO SURY POOR EMILY, 
HE'D K1CKE0 OVER THE . OILED JAR OF FOOD' 
“HE'D LEFT it LAY AND . ST.iAY CAT THAT HAD 
WANDErfED INTO THE CELLAR »Y SOME OSSCUrtE 
OPENING HAD TASTED THE SPILLED CONTENTS'IT, 
TOO, LAY DECAYING UNDER .. WO,<M-EATEN PILLOW^- 


Silas rarely came down to the cellar afte., c 

I EMILY'S DE THf THE SICKENING STENCH FROM SELOW f 
I GREW STRONGER AND STrtONQE,,/ AS WINTER DREW </ 
1 NEAR AND THE HOUSE GREW COLD, SILAS WAS FORQE0 
\ TO GO DOWN TO START.THE FURNACE... r _. ! 

PHEW/ I OUGHT TO GET SOME QUICK* UME < 
fl, ANO S .EAD IT OVER THE SPOT WHERE r< 

I SUKIED EMILY/y 


fjjVje FURNACE WAS FAULTY... ITS tOILE: LEAKED/ 

I STEADY DfU - DRIP- DRIP OF WARM WATER RAN DO» 
(from IT... ALONG THE 9QIL-FLQ0.; PASSAGE.. . ANI 
J SEErEC INTO THE GROUND NE* ■ EMILY , GRAVE. . . 


[ANDtOMEHOW AS IN a PREHISTORIC SWAMP, ( 
LONG,LONG AGO. . .THE WARMTH OF THE FURNACE, / 

I THE MOISTURE,THE DECAYING JUNK, THE TOTTED 
REMAINS OF CAT, MOUSE, \Nt> EMILY. .. ALL OF V 
I THE ST RANGE AND UNKNOWN CONDITIONS NEEDED < 
. Fo:: THE CREATION OF LIVING MATTER CAME A ■OUT! 

' A SMALL PULSATING POOL OF QUIVERING UF E SPREA D/ 
. QVE,< THE DANK C TOW DEO CELLAR F LOOR--J ^ r W 


















Little by little, the tNBbBBiNG^Hims^*'' 1 

ABSORBED THE JUNK ABOUND iT * fHE OLD CANARY 
CAAE SUNK SLOWLV INTO THE UV10, BULP1N* / 
MASS, DISSOLVING AS if IT 'WEB li MADE OF SPUN • ! 
.SUDAN... ... ..^*y w mj,* J £1 


-THE BUNDLES Of OLD CLOThE 3... THE DECAYING 
CHAIR ..THE BOTTLES AND JANS .. ALL MELTED 
AWAY? AND THE THIN* ««EW .. _ 


The hoeted lam.-s..the bboxen apniNsr 

»NO T3HN MATTRESSEi..,TH£ BUCKETS . 
OF DBIEO FAINT AND MILDEWED WALL T 
PAPER... THE THUNKS' THE SftOWINB, / 
OUIVEBING MASS SWALLOWED THEM ALL. \ 


I-'The SHOES. .THE OLD BUG..* 
i the CABTONS...EVEB YTHING f 
• THE CELLAR., T*IE ENTfJfE 
I CONTENTS OF THE CEL LAB 
WAS FUSED INTO ONE SNiV- 
1 EN/N9, T/BNAT/A'O MASS 
I OF l/V/NG OOEE... £ 


And’stjll it continued f I 

TO jfhQn* THE 0 ELL Alt '.-j 
STAIRS WENT NEXT f THE 
ttULPlNG NASTY MASS SUCKED 
THEM IN AS FAB UP AS IT 
COULD BEACH? THE PILLARS " 
THAT HELO THE STAINS HUNG 
CRAZILY, TOOi^THtlR BASES 
ABSOBDED OUT FFOM UNDEB 
THEM _ 
















Silas took one ste downward,' 
HIS WEIJHT SPLINTERED THE LNSUP- 
RJpRTED STAIRS' AS ME FELL FOR¬ 
WARD, HE SCRE >ME0 HYSTERJCALLY- 


HE TOOK THE KEROSENE I^AMP 
FROM ITS HOOK ON THE WALL 
ANO LIT IT? ITS EERIE GLOW 
REFLECTED UPWARO FROM THE 
THROBBING, PULSATING THING 
DOWNSTAIRS - r*? - 

^W HAT '^ZhKT*7svhWNAT'S 4 
I OOWN TNERE? A ||r| J 


,$ it AS UNBOlTED THE CELLAR DOOR 
AMD FLUNG IT OPEN? ME STARED WTO 
THE DARKNESS SELOW-H1M,,. <t-w J 


AMif .WHO'S OOty THEM? 


The twins enveloped s»t as ..dissolving the flesh 
FROM HIS BONES.' HIS SHRIEKS OF PAIN DIED TO A 
WHIMPER ANO THEN SIGHED TO SILENCE ' SILAS'S CLAW¬ 
ING CLUTCHING HAND WAS LAST TO SINK SLOWLY INTO 
THE QUIVERING GOO... . , j 4 


|THE KEROSENE LAMP SPILLED ITS INFLAMMABLE 4f 
CONTENTS OUT OVER THE LIVING CELLAR POOL AND ^ 
,+T BEGAN TO BLAZE? A NAUSEATING ODOR OF SEARED, . 
CHARRED FLESH FILLED THE HOOSfc/SOON THE ENTIRE] 
| STRUCTURE WAS ABLAZE...THE HOT FLAMES LEAPING 

,WI LDLY-^ - J—-"g-— —-■— ~~ L^ 

OOKf GOLLYf/OLO MISER \ IT'S BURNING O 1 , 
- i THORNTON'S DOWN.' 


'hEE^HEE' THAT'S my SERVING OF NORROR , \ 

KIDDIES' I HOPE IT WAS ENOUGH FOR J 

YOU'SO POOR OLD SILAS FINAU-T WOUND UP { 

AS BART OF TWE JUNK IN HlS CELLAR, EH’ 

HE MAOE U THASH OF HIMSELF l» WE, BfO' 

► HEE.HEE' WELL.THAT'S WHAT HE O/SSOLVEO.' 
\OH,BY THE WAY' YOUR KNEES WILL DISSOLVE 
'WHEN YOU GET MY 5X7 AGTUAL PHOTO'READ . 
MY COLUMN . TNE OLO WITCHs niche,™ t 


^ BURNED TanO WE Vl 
UR' GONE'/ COULD HAVE 
•FT USED ™ EM L 
V TOO' / 


GEE'ALL THOSE 
WONOERFUL t 
THINGS IN HIS > 
CELLAR/ / 

















HEH.HEH' this is your host in the vault of horror... THE VAULT-KEEPER ..SPOOKING/ now that* 
THE OLO WITCH HAS FINISHED WITH HER PANTY-WA1ST YARN (CELLARS' PWEW'l... I'LL TELL YOl/ A 
REAL HORROR S'/PRYf THIS IS ONE that WILL HAKE YOUR HAIR STAND RIGHT UP ON ENOW YOU HAVE 
ANY LEFT/ £sTEhJY E C READERS OOH'T) )f IT WAS TOLD TO ME BY A RATHER 'ATTRACTIVE' YOUNG 
WOMAN/ HERE IT IS IN HER OWN WORDS/ SHE CALLS THIS SHIVERY TALE. ■. _ __ 




CEDRIC, DEA,<f 
YOU'RE SO 
CONSIDERATE! 


NO MORE WORKING FOR YOU, ^ 
FLORENCE' FROM NOW ON, I'LL 
■ E THE BREADWINNER/ YOU JUST 
STAY HOME .NO TAKE IT EASY' j 


Florence blah./ that's my name/ x marhied- 

CED..IC JLA1K TWO YEARS A80/ HE MADE A DIG FUSS 
OVE.; ME AFTER W£ WERE INTRODUCED,..NO WHEN,HE 
ASKED ME TO MARRY HIM, I CONSENTED/ I GUESS HE 
INFLATED MY FEMALE EGO WITH HIS DEVOTION/ANY¬ 
WAY HE WAS THE ONLY JERK WHO'D EVEH HOPPED 
THE QUESTION, AND X WAS SICK AND TIRED OF 
SCRATCHING . STENO PAD AT THE TIME , SO WE 

GOT HITCHED I-\ " .. . 

























Yeah, he "wasconsider at e ■' * cl a ight? so disgust- 


Okjsure'at Fiksrirms NEAL nice ?wrr 


SCURRY AROWNa THE APARTMENT GETTING ME 
WMATEV£f? I WANTED? ALL I'D HAVE TO DO WAS 
JUSJ GASUAUr MENTION IT... 


INGLY CONSIDERATE THAT AFTER A COUPLE OR MONTHS 
OF MARRIAGE, HIS SLUSHY ATTENTION BEGAN TO 6KATE 
ON MY NERVES' HE WAS THE PERFECT GENTLEMAN.., 
THE SLOi' HE TREATED ME A$ If I WAS ABOUT TO 
HAVE A BABY TWHE FOLLOWING WEEK ■■ 

WAIT, HONEY I DON'T BIT DOWN IfoH.. THANiT^HB 

/YET.' LET ME GET YOU A CUSHION* PEAR' 


WHEW . iT'S HOT' 1 

mmmmm'a cold 
drink'p sure nit 
the spot Right 

*7 NOW ? 


WOULD YOU DUE ONE, 

SWEETHEART' t'U GET 

r it for you f just you 
V SIT NIGHT THERE? 


You’re probably jneeking 


TOO GOOL FOR YOU, 

SUGARY CAN X GET 
YOU A SHAWL f v 
ruRN UP THE J| 
HEAT"* HUH * TpS 


[you just 00 RIGHT 

! into the living 

I ROOM AND NESTi 
| BABY * I'LL DO 
: THS DISHED 1 

L TONIGHT* J 


i SAYING,'WHAT'S THIS BwOAD GOM’ 
PLAINING ABOUT? SOME WOMEN 
WOULD GIVE THEIR LENT ANN 
FOR A HVSSAND LINE THAT* 1 
W6L L JANE 17 fffON #f,KIO? !T 
can GONE You..rr can tons rot/ 
STIFF, r —« 

IS IT TOO hot 
for you, lamb ‘ 

Jplf’ SHALL I 
(get the FAN? 


YOU ' 
DUMB 
slph' 


AW, NEVER 
MiNB,CEDaio' 


'Oh.LORd'iS 'hi'gHT* AFTER A WHILE HE JUST 


It GOT JO i TlSED TO~PHOVOKE ARGUMENTS WITH HIM 


STARTED TO RUB ME THE WRONG WT.'HE HOVE.iEO 
ABOUT ME LIKE A MOSQUITO , DOING THIS GETTING 
THAT'SOMETIMES I JUST <3 BITTED MY tEETH AND 
PRAYED HE'D HAUL OFF AND SOON ME ONE- .JUST 

TOR A CHANGE . . _ 

SHOES HUAT,‘ OArtUfjeV’ 

CAN t GET YOU YOU,, DSD 

ROOM SLh PfRS ' 1 HW> 

IS THERE ANYTHING £* 

Mir YOU WANT’J-'W 


LITTLE DIVERSION? 3UT EVEN TE ,T 


^SKAYl'QKAY^j 

DIDN'T EVEN DO " 
ANYTHING/jt^ 


YEAH'JUSTSIT THEN! 

^ AN'AHUT UP. .YOU^, 
^ag^cp^Ep !jgct^3 
^NO,dear'nothing'' 



































SHUT UPf 


FLORENCE? 

WHAT'S 

WRONC? 


LOOK AT US? 
WE NEVER HO 
ANYWHE.iE? WE 
JUJT £/FHERC. 
HHTHT AFTER 

w night' * 


YEAR 'ON "OUR ANNtVERS RY HE 
BROUGHT ME A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS 
AND WE SAT AROUND ALf, NIGHT . 
HIM WISTFULLY REVIEWING EVERY 
DELIGHTFUL MOMENT OF OUR /AST 
YEAR TOGETHER,..AND ME DYING 


>Y DEGREES. 


FOR uOO'S 
SAKE. 
CEDRIO? 


...AND THE TIME YOU 
FORGOT TO TAKE THE 
MILK INfSIX QUARTS? 
S ALL SOUS' 


That ; s alli had to say? after'that he started 


ST NOT HE, BUSTER ? NOT TO 

ANOTHER OF THOSE Ml$ERASLE 
MOVIES ' I’M SION OF THEM' 
DO YOU HEAR?SICK OF THEM 1 


AREN'T WE ^ 

GOING OUT* 


TAKING ME OUT TWICE ...SOME TIMES THREE TIMES 
A WEEK? THE NIGHT OUT USUALLY CONSISTED OF A 
TWO-BIT MOVIE SHOW ANO ICE OREAM IN A TEEN¬ 
AGER-JAMMED FOUNTAIN AFTERWARDS ?TWQ MONTHS 
OF THAT WAS ABOUT ALL I COULD STAND... 


WHY, FLORENCE • IT'S SATURDAY VarEH’V YOU 

N/SHTF YOU' RE NOT DRESSED'JK CLEVER ' 


~He TOOK ME' HE MUSTVE CONE INTO HOCK GCOO 


But DO YOU THINK HE GOT MAD? pO YOU THINK HE 


SLEW UR? OH, NO? NOT CEDMQFm? SWEET, 
DEVOTED, LOVE-SICN CEDING.' HE C.IME OVER TO ME, 
FATTED MY OHEEK AFFECTIONATELY...II HAD TO CLENCH 
MY FISTS SC'S NOT TO SCRATCH HIS EYE S OUT). AND 
5R1MLED /-DION'T know YOU WEN ’ A NIGHT 1 
SORED, SWT-ETIE PIE? WHY DIDN'T YOU f DC US * A 
| SAY SOMETHING BEFORE THIS? WHERE J SS.fKRENSIV 
WOULO YOU LIKE TO GO* JUST . - . NIGHT CL US ' 

Mb say THE WOROf t—^ 


FAYING THE CHEOKTHEY SLAPPED HIM WITH? J. 
DIDN'T SAR£ y AT L^AST I t WAS A CHARGE 
If MUST H iVE COST A I* DOESN'T 

LOT TONIGHT,HUH.GEBYIG* MATTER, DEAftESTI 

as long as you 

^ENJOYED YOURSCLF' 





























COME ONf cut it. 


FLORENCE?WHAT ARE YOU 


COINS? OH.DEA.i'I HATE 
TO SEE YOU ON YOUR 
KANOS ANO KNEES LIKE ~C! 
tnATf HESEf LET ME ). 
—I DO IT r f' 


CEDRIC') 


'YOU KNOW HOW I 
DISLIKE seeing - 
YOU NORK t UMBZ\ 
PIE r GIVE ME 1 
- THE BOTTLE f ) 


LET GO. 

I CEDRICr 
I I SAID I'LL 
SE THROUGH 
■ SOOHf j 


SO HELP 
-r ME... y 


HERE f TAKE IT r p 

TAKE IT' FLORENCE 


THEN f HAPPENED'?' 1 IT WAS AOOUT THREE 

MONTHS AGO? I'D SOUGHT A BOTTLE OR MURIATIC 
ACID TO CLEAN SOME STAINS OFF THE BATHTUB ! 
THAT. STUFF is REALLY . OWEHFUL f you have 
TO USE RUBBER GLOVES OR IT'LL ffURN YOUR 
SKIN OFFf ANYWAY.THEHE I WAS. S CRUB BI N* 
lAMMCVmEN.-J hELLO.DA RL ING f^HOW NAUSEATING.' 
Tl'M HOME EARLY J2^ - ' ‘ « ■»-* < 

■ TONIGHT r fTM HELLO,CEORICf fM 


Suddenly i saw reo.'i looked 

AT HIS COOKER-SRANIEL FACE... 
WITH THOSE SAD EVES AND 
ANGELIC EXPRESSION... AND I 
SAW RED... 





























When the ambulance came, they took cedric away 

I HEARD SOME TALK ABOUT DISFIGUREMENT AND BEING 
BLINDED FOR UFE.BUTI WAS TOO DAZED TO UNDER¬ 
STAND / I FINALLY WAS JOLTEO OUT OF MY SPINNING 
WORLD BY A HEAVY KANO ON MY SHOULDER ... 


They took me down to the police station And 

Sooked me/ they charged me with assault'they 

SAID ro HAV£TO STAND TRIAL/ THEN THEY PUT ME 
BEHIND BARS/a COUPLE OF HOURS LATER, A GREASY 
LOOKING BUY CAME TOMYgEU... 


P C'MON ALONG, MRS. BLAIRf 

TOU'RE UNDER ARREST' 


UOOO EVENING,MRS. BLAIRf X*I 
YOUR LAWYER/r*VE BEEN 
• ASSIGNED BY THE STATE Jjtl 
c, TO DEFEND YOU, 1 ' 


He got real close' i could 

§£ELL THE LIQUOR ONHI5ffi|0jH 
DON'T BE A FOOL, MRS. ( A HOPE 
»LAI 7 I'VE BEEN TO > HE 
SEE YOU , HUS*. AND. ( DROPS 
IN the HOSPITAL.' A DEAD.' 


HE’S SADLY 
BURNED, 
CUT HE'S 
ALL RIGHT/ 


HE STILL LOVES \ 
YOU. MRS. SLAIA/j t 
DO YOU REALIZE V 
WHAT THAT MEANS?, 


HUH?HE HE 
MAYS E YOU'D 
BETTE 'S STAR) 
TALK/NS | 
.SENSE. J 


[The greasy lawyer talked/ and he m .de rood 


Cedric? 


LOVE-SICK, DEVOTED, CONSIDERATE CEDAICl 
HE JUST COULDNT RELIEVE THAT I HATED HIM 1 
ENOUGH To S.'LATTEH HIM DELHER4 T ELY WITH 
*QfBi ‘ 


SENSE' CEDRIC,THE STUPID FOOL, COULDN'T BELIEVE TO 
DASHED THE .iCID IN HIS FACE ON PURPOSE / JW FACT. 
WE WAS GOING TO. l , LE -0 FO ME AT THE TRIAL.. 


IE WHAT HE'S GOING / THAT'S RIGHT' HE THINKS 

) ^SK THEM TO LET A it WAS JUST '.LITTLE 
ME OFF. TEMPER FL IP -b, MO 

3|@| THE .CIDV. .S UNFORTU- 

HA TEL r IN YOU < H. :NDS .T 

w ™ e time' , -■-- 


THE FOOL' THE 


j JUST FLAT ALONG, MRS, 

9LA1R / ALL YOU HAVE TO D( 
is ACT REPENTANT'SHOW 
The jury it was just a ^ 
LOVEh’S QUARREL' 1 


IDIOT' I. 





































I WON'T RELISH TN* THOUBHT Or 80)NS TO 
JAIL FON A COUPLE OF YEAHB, BO X AGNEEO 
TO 00 WHAT THE MOUTHPIECE WANTED? AT 
TNE TNIAL, CEONIC WAS CWANTNED IN 8AN0- 
ASES ? Hro SEEN BLINDED BY THE ACID { BUT 



WHAT MATTERS THE 
MY HUSBAND STILL LOVES 
ALL THAT COUNTS? YOU 
ME FOR MY MISTAKE IF 
ONLY,. BOB.. SOB .. KNOWING 



The jbulance chaser just 

KEPT NODDIN _. HIS HEAD AND 
SMILING WHILE X POURED OUT 
THE TEARS? X WAS SERSA- 
T/OMALf WHY, ONE BROAD 
IN THE JURY EVEN STARTED 
TO BAWL, X WAS SO CON¬ 
VINCES? WHEN THE VERDICT 



THE LAWYER WAS SHAKING 
MY HAND AND CEDRIC WA . AT 
MY SIDE, STllMSLING A. 10UN0, 
CLAWING AT MY SLEEVE ,. ■ 


COME HOME 
NOW, FLORENCE! 
IT'S ALL OVER? 



I LOOKED AT THE LAWYER 
Q0ESTI0N1NGLY* HE 'ENT 



Wfe'VOt TO THE APARTMENT, CEDRIC 


Hf took my hand In his? A cold shiver 


CRAWLED UP MY A PINE AT HIS CLAMMY TOUCH? 
X TRIED TO DRAW MY HAND AWAY, BUT HE 
HELD IT FAST? X NEVER KNtW HE WAS SO 

STRONG,,. 

—- 

CEDRIC? W™ WHAT 3 WRONG, FLORENCE P 
AM X REPULSIVE TO YOU? 
WOULD YOU LIKE TO SEE ,-J 
' WHAT YOU D/0 TO HE ? W 


SAT DOWN WEARILY. STARING BLANKLY AHEAD 
'THROUGH THE SMOKED GLASSES TA^-EO ON 
'HljE .BANDAGED HEAD... I— 

IfHMpP^CAN X GET NO, FLORENCE? 

1 1 WL Y0U SOMETHING, I JUST COME SIT 3Y 
I mnT CEDRIC? —ME MMLA WHILE 










































He started to 


Then x loov-eo/ mv goo, x looked *! almostThw8& 


- -- -.— ' r UNWIND THE BANDAGES WITH MIS 

FREE HAND/ I LOOKED AWAY/ Hlfi FINGERS DUS WTO 
MY WRISTS... 


UP AT WHAT XSAW 1 HIS FACE WAS HORRIBLY 0*9- t 
TORTED.. HIS SKIN BURNED AND SCARRED.. .HW EY£|»,S 
Two ■! tr.tt units.. ; 


PRETTY, ISN'T IT, FLORENCE? 
TELL ME YOU STILL LOVE 
ME.FLORENCE ' TELL ME? 


CEDRIC' PLEASE/ 

PLEASE^ , 


He pulled me toward 


■le HELD MY HANDS IN . VICE-LIKE GPU / I 

COULDN'T GET J.OOSE' WITH HIS FREE H .NO HE 
REACHED INTO HIS POCKET :NO PULLED OUT A 
BOTTLE,.. .A POTTLE OF MURIATIC AC/D . 


....-,--- HIM/ I WAS FILLED WITH 

LOATHING AND DISGUST'HIS BLISTERED LIPS WERE 
CLOSE TO MINE./ I COULD ALMOST SMELL THE ACID- 
BURNED FLESH. . . 


YOU TOLD THEM AT THE TRIAL \ CEDR/c'f 

YOU ST/LL LOVEO ME'SHOW) STOP IT/ 
ME YOU DO / KISS ME/ LET ME " 

Ar 00/ f 


DO YOU KNOW WHY r PLEA DEO \ CEDRIC/ 

FOR YOU AT THE TAI .L,FLORENCE? I OH, 

-EC .USE I DIDN'T WANT THEM | LORD... " 
TO PUT YOU IN JAIL/ THEN I — —f 

.COULDN'T HAVE MY REVERSE/ 


He pot the neck of the bottle 

INTO HIS SCARRED DISFIGURED 
MOUTH AND UNSCREWED THE C.'.p/ 
HE SHAT IT OUT L UGH INC 


IT'LL HE NICE HE. E,FLORENCE! 
JUST THE TWO OF US.. .TOQETHEt 
JUSTLIKE IT WAS. BEFORE 


; ACIO SPLASHED INTO MY FACE 
BURNING THE SKIN' RED-HOT 
FLAMES SEEMED TO LICK AT MY 
CHEEKS' SEARING POKERS KNIFED 
INTO MY EYES ' AS THE BLACKNESS 
CLOSED IN..CEDRIC'S FACE CAME 
AT ME .. . HIS SIGHTLESS EYES 
Smiling/ HIS BLISTEREOUPS 
CLOSED ON MINE AS I ASsER 
OUT SCREAMING. , . 


HEH.HEH? WELL. KIDDIES/ X HOPE 
YOU LIKEO FLC)FENCE’S DURR-M* 
TALE OF LOVE /X HOPE it didn't 
GET TO HOT FOR YOU/ SHE TOLD IT 
TO ME FROM A HOSPITAL tlEO f 
’EPORE I LEFT HER, T PEEKED 
UNDE,. THE BAND .GES/ OSH/ S«fe 
WAS ALMOST AS U3LY AS ME/kvAS 
YOU 3AN SEE HOW UGLY THAT IS 
~'Y SENDING FOR MY PHOTO .'THE 
HOW YOU CAN 


OLD 
NICHE/ 

IT FOLLOWS THE 



































This last week had been a nightmare, John 
Bradbury thought to himself as he lay taut 
and sleepless in the darkened bedroom. Ever 
since he had brought his young bride to their 
new home, a ghastly succession of events had 
transpired . .. events so horrible that John 
Bradbury was beginning to question his own 
sanity. 

First there -had been the canary ... its cage 
smashed open and its neck mangled! Brad¬ 
bury had decided with a shudder that the cat 
had gotten to it. That theory had survived for 
just one night 1 Then the cat, itself, had been 
discovered in the basement... its throat ripped 
open and the blood drained from the grotesque 
corpse! 

For three nerve-wracking days, he and 
Ruth had closely watched their Airedale. It 
must have been Tippy, Bradbury concluded 
with revulsion... he had suggested destroy¬ 
ing the dog immediately, but it was Ruth’s 
animal and tearfully she defended it. She had 
beseeched him fo wait... couldn't they allow 
time for Tippy’s innocence to manifest itself' 1 

And then, just the night before, Bradbury 
had been awakened in the early hours of the 
morning by Ruth's hideous screams. There, 
in the hallway, not more than a yard from 
their own bedroom, was the dog’s fast-stiffen- 
ing body... on its throac the terrible evidence 
of a vampire's teeth! 

It had been a week of nightmare, John 
Bradbury thought to himself, as he lay stiff 
and sleepless in the darkened room The cat 
and the canary and the dog.. all victims of 
a force which was too gruesome for the human 
mind to comprehend Some awful power held 
this house in its grasp . or Was the perpe¬ 
trator of these harrowing incidents someone 


who' lived here? With a choking sob John 
Bradbury thrust the thought from his mind 
... there mu.* be some other explanation! 

A sudden sound electrified him: the door 
knob was turning and a glimmer from the 
hallway probed into the bedroom He ftlt the 
tension pressing in around him like a smother¬ 
ing shroud... there, walking towards him 
and looking almost ghostly in the eerie light, 
was Ruth Bradbury. 

Suddenly the terrible truth W3S so obvious 
that it was all Bradbury could do to restrain 
himself from shouting it aloud. The vamptre 
... the ghoulish monster who swallowed its 
victim’s blood... must be his own wt^e’ There 
could be no other explanation ... and she-was 
coming now to claim her next victim! 

Now she was peering down at him with 
glittering eyes and, in that moment, he sat 
bolt upright in bed, no longer able to feign 
sleep. Fear such as he had never known before 
shuddered through his body and set his limbs 
atrcmble. Ruths face was coming closer and 
closer.,. v 

In that sexund of supreme desperation his 
mind went blank and he felt himself whirling 
helplessly down a long murky corridor... 
spinning, .careening wildly. It may have 
been seconds later... or could it have been 
aeons? ... that he recovered consciousness. 
There had been a strange familiarity to his 
blanking-out... was u possible that Ruth had 
been poisoning or doping him in. order to get 
him out of the way? 

Slowly he' opened his eyes There, at the 
foot of the bed, Ruth leered ar him... her 
mouth twisted in a savage leer. On her throat 
were the unmistakable marks of the savage 
VAMPIRE' 

And <£>n the trembling,fingers which John 
Bradbury held^cfdrc his unbelieving eyes 
was the" warm sticky blood of his latest victim 
. . the blood which he must have win"d from 
his lips just seconds after he had n T 
own wife 1 











This delightful hobby will not only develop youi artistic 
talents, but will moke money foi you. You con sell them 
os gifts end prizes ond moke much morethon the Model- 
Croft set costs. 


Model-Graft is o fascinating hobby thot will pro- 
cide many hours of enjoyment Each set contains 
rubber molds from which can be caSt os many 
plaster models os dosired; a supply of modeling 
powder; high quolity, non-potsanauspaints;com¬ 
plete instiuet'rons ond oil equipment nccessory for 
making realistic, brightly colored miniature mod¬ 
els. It is cosy to use and obsolutoly sofe. 
Model-Croft is a newly designed ort thot blends 
modeling and coloring inta o delightful hobby 
foi odults and children olike With Model-Craft 
yau con crectc artistic ond life-like figures for 
your porties - new ond beoutiful gifts for your 
friends. 


















AND WHAT'S WHAT 
OF WRESTLING 

Chock full of interesting, ntvc*- 
bef<rf< published inside informa¬ 
tion from Chicago, St Louis, Bos¬ 
ton and every wrestling conscious 
city ond town throughout America 
■ nil Canada Intimote personal life 
stories of the stars m fha ring and 
Tat home Anecdote? of tho 'greats' 
of yesterday and today. Women 
wrestlers. The humorous side of 
wrestling. Most frequently asked 
questions and answers 


HOW IS YOUR 
WRESTLING UJ. 

DID ANTONINO ROCCA ONCE KILL A MAN IN A 
WRESTLING MATCH? . ? WHY DID PRIMO CAR 

NERA RETURN TO THE RING AS A WRESTLER? . 
WHAT IS THE INSIDE STORY OF THE FEUD BE 
TWEEN-MR. AMERICA GENE STANLEE AND NA 
TURE BOY BUDDY ROGERS? 




Find nut the truth ind the anaeihs answers 
to these and countless fiber questions 
in (his ere at new book 
JUST OIF THE PRESSES’ 

SEND NO MONEY! 


? SI CO w 

XB 


tth your nrder nr sent 
I age — but order non 
■ontee If not fully pleased 

> that .n the few months 
n published lias become 
source - hook ‘for every 
ant' Because it 


of Jim Lpndos "Sti aniar lleui. 

.. here Stanlee, Anlonmo Roces Frank Sexton 
- ~ Gorcious George Don Es*le Primn Car 
nera Buddy Rofers Emit Dusek, Gulden 


. . rnrent T-irr.ntn K-.nL « U(W > “WC-rs ijmie Dusek 

1 4 rncent I.*ront» haul g upermslli Lord Carlelon, and 
me olher staff of today and yesterus 

EVERYTHING YOU'VE WANTED TO KNOW ABOUT YOUR 
FAVORITE STARS.. ALL IN ONE BIG BOOK! 


I find 5 r- - -- 

I t) Send C CUE. I‘U p 


Complete fads and figures 
Glossary of farms and h'rtds. 
Top holds <tf leading stars 
plainly illustrated and 
diagrammed 
How to break holds. 

Counter measures 
Great matches of all time 
IltNRFDS OF ACTION 
PHOTOS of MAf E AND 
U MAI P WRESTLING 
THfi oni (OMfi r rt. BOOR 
OS ■WHEb'UfNt, 

0\L 1)01 L\K POSTPAID 












tiZWS A TALE THAT SHOULV l 
& 


RaLIH 3LAMMEAHARO OH THE t;.4KSS AHft HW SMA{(\ 
PANEL TRWK SQUEALED TO A STOP SSFOKE THE WHITE 
HOUSED HE 5TEPAE0 OUT, SOUjmrjHO AT THE HRAfg 
NUMBERS TAG KEP ON THE FRONT fJSOR Qf THE DWELL 


SiSHED WE»Rft,Y AS HE MADE HI3 WAY ' 
TO THE REAR OFTH'; TRUCK,UNLATCHES 
TWO DOOM, AND ROLLED THEM TOWARD HIM* 
tnUO£,li CLUTTER OF C. .NS. 10XES.TANKS, HOSES, 
ASSORTED EOUIPMENT LAY 


























The woman's finger shot to her lips and 
SHE LOOKED UP AND DOWN THE STREET, HER 


A WIDE-EYED, PALE-FACED, MIDDLE-AGED 
WOMAN PEERED AT RALPH FROM BEHIND THE 
-CURTAINS AS HE MQVED UP THE WALK TO THE 
FRONT DOOR/-' RALPH GRINNED BACK AT HER 
AN&-'SHE DISAPPEARED' THEN THE DOOR 
OPENED ANP'SHE STOOD 
GOODNESS GRACIOUS' 

DID YOU HAVE TO FARK 



BITE' THEY 
SUCK YOUR BLOOD, 
THAT'S WHAT 
THEY DO' LOOKS < 
LIKE THEY'RE 
IN THE TUFTS 
A^D FOLDS OF 
THIS MATTRESS' 


” YEAH, YOU 
GOT 'EM, LADY 
|h«UT GOOD / 


Ahg YOU KIDDING. 


krtDY .? DIDN'T YOU READ 

The 'S/6N on my truck? 
T’VE KILLED MORE 
6 ED -BUGS. ROACHES , 
ANTS. RATS. MICE. 
MOTHS. TERMITES M 
AND OTHER PESTS ft 
THAN ANT OTHER JJ 
EXTERMINATOR IN ^gg 
k' TH/S TOWN 


LIKE LIKE YOU 
ENJOY KILLING 
Vv THEM ' 


The SMILE FADED ON RALPH'S F-*CE iNO MIS 
EYES GREW DA.lK* HE 6RIMACED AT THE 
INFESTED MATTRESS..^ANGRILY [- - 


The WHITE-FACED LADY CLOSE! 
THE OOOH BEHIND RALPH AND 
TOOK ONE LAST LOOK OUT OF 
THE CURTAINED WINDOW' THEN 
SHE OlNTED r A, ftjlN AriW..., 
in'the.ie ' V' 1 'don't know" 

is it aorfl^T® ( yet' ©otta 
V VftfeLL-? SEE FIRST' , 


RiLPN STAMPED INTO THE 
BEDROOM AND APPROACHED - 
fHE BED' HE FLUNG THE 
MATTRESS BACK AND STUDIED 
IT CAREFULLY. 

”’ X KNOW' 
Ithey.they 
BITE / 








































For a moment, ralfh was silent, star- 

in At THE 1ED WITH WIDE SLAKING EYES? 
THEN THE CLOUD LIFTED FROM HIS FACE 

AND HE SMILED... | -g~. -p . -<*£-■ 

HUH? OH' MY NAME'S f HOW DO Tj 

RALPH MELLON' YOU CAN Jkj VQU KILL 
frw-CALL ME RALPH, 1ED-BU S, 

V ^ «■ i 


ALL ACCORDING? IF THEY’RE ^ 
/NS/DE THE MATTRESS, WE CAN 
STEAM ’EM OUT' THEY CAN’T 
TAKE ANYTHING OVER IZB 
DEGREES? AS FOR THE FOLDS? J 
AND TUFTS, A SPRAY OF DDT A 
^OJIILL WIPE ’EM OUT? 


T IN THE 
MATTRESS 
^OH, DEAR' 


AW' YOU DON’T HAVE TO 
WO..RY, LADY? THEY'RE NOT 
INSIDE THIS MATTRESS' 

I LOOKED IT OVER ' WELL' y 
GOTTA GET TCT.WQ 1 .L. jS 


While ralph seoan to 
S^RAY THE MATTRESS WITH 
THE LETHAL DOT, Ht CON¬ 
TINUED TO CHATTER TO THE 
WOMAN . | -■ 

TERM/TES IS 1 
FUN TO KILL* 4 
YOU GIVE ’EM A 
CLOUD OF CYANIDE 
6AS/ KNOCKS 
,’EM FO« a LOOPY^ 


YE. ' GOOD FOH* 

ANTS. TOOf now 
COCKROACHES , 
is TOUCHER 'X 

GOTTA DOST 
THEM WITH WBj 
SOD/UM FLUO-f^ 
/■IDE OR 'SgLi'l 
POWDERED 
JORAX TO A4EK 
KILL EM' / tfgR 


r UGH? X 

| HATE 
COCK¬ 
ROACHES' 


CYANIDE 
^6AS* 


HATS' 


YOU MEAN 
THEY KNOW 
AFTER A -i 
-WHILE? ) 


HARDESTY THEY'RE 
SMART.. THOSE BAdlEs' 
POISONED SAIT'S GOOD 
FOR THEM UNTIL THEY 
• ET WISE AND AVOID y. 
IT' THEN YOU GOTTA ) 
CHANCE THE UAIT. K 
AND THE POfSON'sMl 


YOU SAID IT? THEY’RE 


' DEAR ME' 

I NEVER KNEW 
THERE WAS SO 
MUCH TO EXTER 
S. MINATING 

Vpests' 


SMART 1 ' ONCE X MADE AN 
ELECTRIC TRAP. . YOU 
KNOW KILL ’EM WITH AN ^ 

ELECTRIC SHOCKY GOT \J 
ONE .THAT'S ALL ' THE 
REST OF 'EM STEERED A 
CLEARY ONLY got ONE Mfk 
WHEREVER I WENT 
WITH THE THING' AFTErWF- 
. ONE IN EVERY PLACE-y ’ 
N- THEY KNEW ' yjL 







































[His eves were wioe and staring 

|NOW... p ---- ■" - . — — 

f "'BET I'VE KILLED k MILLION^ 
' COCKROA ONES' TEN THOUSAND 
I NATS/HALF-A- M/LUON BED¬ 
BUGS...T£N MILLION ANTS.. . r~ 


RALPH'e FACE BRIGHTENED? N£ 

BEAMED. . . |—----s 

YEA h 1 X LIKE TO FILL 'EM/ 
IT MAKES ME FEEL 6000/ 

X MUSTA KILLED.. MAYBE... 

A THOUSAND BED- y—' C ' 


Ralph pin" the dpt boms into his 

KITANDLITAClSAflETTE' HIS EYES 
SPARKLED, AS IF HE'O JUST SEEN 
THROUGH A DELIGHTFUL EXPEDIENCE. 


YEP? THERE'S FLENrTT YOU . YOU - 

TO EXTERMINAi'N 1 ' .^^LOVE IT? 
BUT I LOVE /! / JpXT**m^- r 


BUSS...JUSTNOW/) A 


THOUSAND f\ 

^..gAsp/ I 


ARE YOU 
FINISHED. 
RALRHf 


[That NIGHT, WHEN RALPH MELLON... EXTERMINATOR, 


SOT HOME, HE SUNK WEARILY INTO A CHAIR f HE SAT 
THERE FOR A WHILE STARfNl? BLANKLY AHEAO OF 

he ayRST Put laushInb... r —— 

L™' r C ™**WF*f? c. - n 0 u rr r r„ i , en nr a \ 


Ralph sat there for a while,chuckling? then a 
MOVEMENT CAUGHT HIS EYE? SOMETHING MOVING ACROSS 
J^E^OOR H‘* J M fWlLjr 


r CRAFT DAME' CALLED ME A 
SADIST /SAID I LIKE TO INFLICT < 
PAIN ON OTHE R CPEATUNES' 

AS IF A BUS CAN FEEL ANY FAIN/ 


WHUZZATf 7% 
COCKFOACNU 


Ralph brought down hi* heel on the sticky 
BROWN BACK OF THE BOACH, GRINDING THE INSECT 
INTO THE FLOOR f THE CRACKLE OF ITS SHQ.L- 
L1KE BODY WAS SUDDENLY L.vOWNED 0VT OY AN 
EERIE, SPLITTING SHRIEK... 


Ralph jumped up' he strode over to Whepl the 
SLIMY BROWN COCKROACH HAP HESITATED DNTHEFLQO.i, 
■ SWEEPING ITS FEELERS ABOUT FROM RIGHT TO LEFT... 
AS IF IT SENSED IMPENDING DANGER? RALPH'S EYES 
©LArfECf , CRUEL SMILE CROSSED HIS HARD FACE t 

RAISER HJ5 FOOT SLOWLY-. , -'--- 

^ iNA MINUTE, COCK- 

\5&£b%j J ro ach, you he gonna be 

S®ir UASH£D MM-' 


jQOO LORD/ 
THE ,tOAON/ 
THE ROACH ^ 

SCREAMED/A 


yfTOi k|j 


WV'W® 

mm 

V ) C-M 


fm 




1.1 M\ 


m 
































IT WAS AS If THE SCREAM HAP SEEN A S.ISNALf- 

8UDDENLY THE WALLS ABOUT RALPH WERE 
FILLED WITH THE SCRATCHING PATTER OF THOU¬ 
SANDS OF CLAWED TOES . 


And then the hummin* started?the drome 

0F HUNDR EDS upon HU NDRE DS Of BAIRS OF 
WINGS - 


MOTHS f 


THOUSANDS 
.Of ‘EMf . 


WHAT'S THAT? 
WATSf A 


Then the termites poured 

fROM THB WOOD WORK J MILLIONS' 
OF THPM.,. STREAMING TOWMOS 
HIM 


Ralph TURNED TO RUN.BUTnTEhI 

THOUSAND RATS pARREO THE WAT 
THEIR KNIFE-LIKE TEETH QLEAK-j 


And THEN THE ROACHfS AND 
THE ANT* CAME. .FROM THE 
CRACKS IN THE FLOOR * THEY 
KEPT COM INC... AND GOMINB.. 


TERMITES F TH. 
W AFTER ME; 


OH, t-ORDf I'M 

^surrounded: 


I'VE 80T TO SET OUT 
^ OF MERER 


The HUMMING $REW DEAFENING' A W.OUC OF 

MOTHS HURLED AT RAL/H, LANDING ON HIS. 
ARMS, HIS 'LESS. HIS SACK... #**»— ~- 


WORN FURNITURE... MOVING TOWARD R. LPH 


RED - BUtrSf M/l L iONS 

OF THEME job 


HELP< THEY'RE EAT /NODAWAY 
MY OLOTHES JBk- 






























The hats, tearing at his 


i « ■to-isires you red 
QMERHIM, SOCKm*"fl')S 
JLQQD.., SUCKING... SUCKING 1 
HE FELT WEAK. . .„ . . r .- — , 


;FLESH-THE TERMITES, DRILL 
ING INTO HIS BONES...THE 
ELECTRIFYING SENSATION OF 
THEIR BURROWING , 




OH, LOROf 
THEY'RE 
KILLING 
MEf 


And then Ralph Was awake ' he sat bolt- 

upright sH ms OtJATR AND STAREO ABOUT HIM? 
HE WAS .COVERED WITH PERSPIRATION? HE 
BREATHED A SIGH OF RELIEF ■ 


Ralph sat there for a while, 

THEN A MOVEMENT CAUGHT HIS EY 
THING MOVING ACROSS THE FLOOR 
HIM. 


HUH? WHUZZA T ? A 


COCKROACH Y 


r THANK SOD* IT WAS ONLY 

A DREAM A H<7RRfBL&m 
«t. DREAM * 


Ralph brought his heel 


DOWN ON THE STICKY BACK 
OF THE ROACN, GRINDING 
THE CRACKLING SHELL-LIKE 
BODY INTO THE FLOOR i SUD 
DENLY, FEAR CLUTCHED AT 
RALPH MELLON'S HEART ... 
CRAWLING, COLD FEAR* 
THE COCKROACH WAR 
SHR/EK/NG vamr - ** 


7 SCREAMING 
i COCKROACHES 
L BAH' _^ 


GOOD 
LORO■ 


> THE PESTS HE 
ONCE PESTERED * 

. DOESN'T THAT GIVE 
'YOU A CRAW-W-WLY 
\ FEELING ? ITS SO- 
ll SO QUAINT* ’bye, 


RALPJJ .JUTTED TO RUN BUT 

THC PlATS WERE UPON HIM * 
THEIR SLASHING TEETH CUT 
INTO HIS ANKLES' HE WENT 
S ’RAWLING mm WBI 


WELL, KIDDIES' THIS IS 

WHERE WE CAME IN f SUPPOSE 
WE LEAVE RALPH (AND HIS 
INEV/r RLE END) TO THE 
BUGS. . AND GO ON TO OTHER 
THINGS' LIKE FOR EXAMPLE, 
THE CRYPT-KEEPER.. who 
IS WAITING TO TELL YOU HIS 
HORROR STORY* ER , 
WHAT'S THAT YOU ASK? 3 
WHAT HAPPENS TO RALP+f? 
WHY IT’S SO SIMPLE* 

-~r THE EXTERMINA¬ 
TOR GETS EXTER- 
, M/NATED BY ALL 
PESTS HE 
PESTERED f 


Ralph jumped up angrily? 

ALL HIS PENT-UP EMOTION 
FROM THE DREAM HE’D JUST 
EXPERIENCED SPILLED OVER' 
ENRAGED, HE STRODE TO WHERE 
THE SLIMY BROWN INSECT 
HAp HESITATED 






































HEH.HEH' YEpr IT'S YOUR HOST IN 
OF TERRORf COME INf SIT OOWN N 
TALES GUARANTEED TO MAKE YOUR BLOOD 


- YPT-KEERER , AGA IN... WELCOMING WOU TO THECRYPT 
’ENTERTAIN' YOU WITH ONE Of MY TERRORHfNS 
IN YOUR VEINS{ THIS TIME I’VE CH0SEN, FROM MY J 


A GENTLE MARCH WIND SWEPT LIGHTLY OVER THE 
GRAVESTONES, CARESSING TH^IR TIME-WORN FACES f 
BEYOND THEflUSTING IRON FENCE THAT KEFT INTRUD¬ 
ERS FROM DISTURBING THOSE WHO SLEPT BELOW 
THE THAWING GROUND, A RAMSHACKLE FACTORY 
BUILDING LOOMED. . .BLACK AND SILENT AGAlNST 
A CHILLY GRAY SKY' ACROSS ITS PAINT-PEELED 















HEM, HEM' t SEC 1Y YOU.-; 

LEES INC FACES, KIDDIES, TWA 
YOU* FIENDISH IMAGINATIONS 
ANE ALNEADY SUNNING WILD 
FROM JUST SfeADlN* THE 
FfNST PANEL ' WELL, TAKE < 
IT EAIY, CRUMS ? IT'S 

my stony... not you?$/ A 

^ TO GO ON 


In the office of f h* bu*o 


TrwiN Turned . •. ned- faceo. 

ANO STARED At MIS JUNIOR 

.p aRTN tN, Elliot unser . 


ms urrirt wr^ns uuw 

ANO UNSER FERflLUEN COM¬ 
PANY, IRWIN ou*c, THE 
SENIOR PARTN-,1, SHOUTCO 


NE HUNS UP 

w 0N ME / j gfi 


A PHONE. 


CALL NIM 
. SACK? 


X TOLO YOU, SYE? YOU'LL 
SET YOU* MONEY / JUST 
BIVE ME a FEW MORE </ 
DAYS/ THAT'S ALL T... J 


^VuT, TH/S ^ 

ORDER * IF WE 
could FILL v 
IT, HE'D GET T, 


IT's NO USE, ELLIOT* 1 
IT WOULDN'T DO ANY 
900D? SYE JUST t 
WONT GIVE US ANY 
MORE CRED/T/ ME 
WANTS TO GE FA/P' 


y WHAT 


' th/s one' it came in this 

Morning' a RUSH' OHE 
THOUSAND ROUNDS OF 
BONE-MEAL FERT/L/EER.'a 
NOW CAN we F/LL IT IF « 
ME WON'T SELL US THE I 
S-x SCRAP BONES * M. 


OROER?, 


it, nt o ere / 
HIS MONEY f 


. .. _J J STOP FIRE - ORE A MING ? 

if WE CAN‘T s '4 YOU KNOW NO OTHER 
LOCATE ^i3W/-/?\*CRAP-OEAL|R IN TOWN 
SCRAP WHOLESALERIWILL iELL TO UE ON > 
To SELL U3 The SRED/Tt CYE WAS ^ 
• ONES TODAY , OUR ONLY CHANCE, t 
We!ll LOSE ' ANO HE WON'T S/YE ** 
. THE ORDER/ i us *«Y MORE? RE 
ij-s^ WW JU5T BA,D so rr 

9 _/• YOU HE ARB... 


ELLIOT' THAT 
ORDER COULD PULI 
US OUT OF THE 
RED IF Wt HAD 
THE STUFF TO { 
F/LL IT, EH> \ 
WELL, X THINK 
I KNOW WHERE j 
WE CAN SET A 


LET'S SEE THAT OttOER* 
HMMMM? ONE THOUSAND 
POUNDS ..SONE-MEAL . < 

DELIVERED MONDAY' 
MONDAY/ /MPOSS/JLE' 
TODAY IS FR/DAY/ _y 































ALL SIGHT/ ALL RIGHT? 30 YOt)^ 

OUCSSED IT ALL THE TIME ? 50 
YOU'RE REAL CLEVER/ SOOIMME 
A CHANCED LOOK ? THIS l« ONLY 
THE ■ EG INNING OF THE STORY? 

thebe': . middle and an end/ 

_* LET'S GO ON...^^-r\v - x'' 


Irwin stared out of the office 

WfNOOW AT THE RUN-OOWN OLD 
CEMETERY LYING IN THE 5NAOOWS 
OF THE FACTORY BUILDING., . 

IRWI N*WHAT IN BLAZES TcOME~^J 

are you Talking about? J here.J 
WHERE CAN YOU GET n?/ TO THE 
- r _ window/ 


X.<WIN ,'OmTED OUT AT THE 
CROOKED WEATHER*- IE ATEN 
GRAVESTONES. ■ ■ 


THERE/)/ WHA.J THE - 1 

hr..-- ( CEMETERY/ 

I '^s\eooo LORD/ J 


WHAT'« WRONG, ELLIOTT AFRAID? Y YES * HISTORIC/ 

THAT’S A VERY OLD CEMETERY? J IF ANYONE FOUND 
- ^ " i f L * DIGGING IT UP, 

■ fl IILeI * THFYt; LOOK U# V. 

-V TH.OWKAY 
c jBjH f 1 (J THE KEYZx KNOW 

-4 THE FOLKS IN THiS 
TOWN? THEY'RE J 

\ I JM f ,, OUD OF THAT 

\ C '-4' jpMWilwM&f •/ V ANCIENTLANDMARK? 


BAH? SOME > 


1ESI0ES 1 THEY SAY THAT BRAVE’ 

YARD IS HAUNTED / ONCE . 
BRAVE-ROARER WAS FOUND... 
S.'RAWLEO NE.iR A GRAVE HE'D 
OPENED? HE'D SEEN CHOKED jf 
TO DEATH/ THEY SAID THE f( 
OORRSE DID IT? 


OTHER GRAVE- 
ROSSER. ROBAI 
CAME ALONG ( 
THAT'S JUST A 


THAT 5 JUST R , 

STORY THEY 4 
OOOKED UP TO 
SCARE peORlKJ 


AND YOU OON’T THINK FOR ONE N 
MINUTE THAT WE’D DIB OR THE 
"ONES WE NEED WHE-.EWE'D 
TE SEEN, DO YOU f 


WELL, HOW ELSE % 
CAN WE GET THEM? 


SIMPLE? WE TUNNEL TO THEM 

F.-tOM THE CELLAR Of THIS 
FACTORY? WE COULD TAKE ALL ‘S 
WE NEED (NO NO ONE WOULD ) 
—1 3E THJi WISER? /-_■—^ 


' TUNNEL < 

I NEVER 
THOUGHT 
OF THAT/ 


































AlL NI5HT THE TWO MEN 

WORKED' ('IN.tJ.W_ TOWAR 
MOIWHN8. THEY STRUCK T: 
EiHSJ,- 0 OFF UU, sum.'-. . 


. The sound op a spade strik- 1 

iNti SOFT EARTH ECHOED THROUGH] 
THE EMPTY FACTORY,' A v CARING J 
HOLE TAWHED IN THE CELLAR I 
WALE.' THE TUN NEL HAD BEEN j 
JTA RTE P-.-' PfcRj/ DON’T WORRY' 


HEh HEn' NEITHER DID YOU\ Eh. 
FIENDS? YOU. D/0* HMM' I 
MUST SE SUPPiROf WELL. 
LET’S 80 AHEAD WITH OUR 
"CRUESOME LITTLE TALE AND 
SEE IF I CAN OUTSMART 
YOU? READY? QOOD'.JHAT , 
^isht^CS 1 i > , jg 


A COFFIN. 


THIS IS. . UGH.. 
SLOW WORK . 
IRWIN i I DON'T 
THINK WE CAN. 
DO It... BY _-»? 
MONDAY f A\ 


N-N-NOF YOU. 
DO IT, IRWIN f 


Irwin c.iawled fast elljot and jaoied the space 

SAVA*ELY INTO THE BLACK WORM-EATEN SOX BEFORE HIM? 

1 -SICKENING CRUNCH AND A 


THE SIDE BAVE WAY WITH 
FOOL SMELL BURNED THEIR NOSTRILS. 


^WHAT 01 d~you EXPECT? FT. (FUUE\ 

LOOK AT THE HOLE I SMASHED'THE 
WOOD IS 30 OLD AND ROTTE^IT 
GIVES LIKE PAPER f It"" 


PHEW.' WHAT 
AN ODOR.” . 


Irwin scooped the contents of the coffin 
Soot onto the tunnel floor? uleached'ones, 

covered with TATTERED REMAINS OF CLOTHING, 
SPILLED OUT? A GRINNING WHITE SKULL ROLLED 
FORWARD, STARI NG AT THEM WITH H OLLOW 
JLACK EVES... fT uaH'' IAWIN? T 

f./ohtened: 


CRAWL BACK TO THE CELLAR 
AND BRING A SACK? WE’VE 
GOT A LOT MORE COFFINS 
TO LOCATE TO FILL THAT J 
- ORDER f 


f STOP ACTING 

'LIKE A CHILD, 

. ELLIOT? 1 










































'S00N,£t Ll OT R£TU ftfW-0 Wi T h ’ 


heh.heh? what oo you think now, 
CHEEPS’ 5 THINK MAYBE THE TUN- j 
NEu’S GOINS TO CAVE IN? NOPEY ( 
NOTHING SO UNIMAGINATIVE' THE 1 
CORPSE COMES TO LIFE? DEAN, / 
NOt KEEP GUESSING,, , AND SO J 
ON READING,., j fr- ,, S / 


y AH ' WE'RE IN 

LUCK '"this m 
4R0THEH OftEffttHM 

YOU'RE tHf"OU0H, -- 

taJce r*i£ S.vilt mini 

TO r HE CELLAR" 
AND 1M1 NS AN g 
< EMI»TY ONE i M 


HERE'S THE 
BACK, IRWINf 


r Fil. L IT Ur A 
WITH THE ION£3 
FROM THE COP* J 
FIN I OPENED 4 
THESEX THINK \ 
I‘VE HIT MOTHER 
OOFFIN-HErlE/ J 


AbO GO ALL DAY SATURDAY AND INTO SATURDAY 
NIGHT THE TWO PARTNERS DIG' THE SACKS OF 
~ONES PILED UP.. . HIGHER AND HIGHER... 


SuND Y MORNING FOUND THE TWQ #£N SUSY EMPTYING 
THE 8.',CUT OF BONES INTO THE GRWflW* MACHINES,.. 


THIS LOOKS LIKE ENOUGH, 

ELLIOT' YOU O.MSTOP 
O/Gc/M* IN THE <E ( mgd 


4£.’v*3* lESt/Iss 

)R*raf - 


JUST THINK, ELLIOT' WITH 
THE MONEY WE GET FROM 
THIS ORDER,WE CAN , ..T 
yi OUR DEBTS”.' 


Th 17 G <OUNO‘UP BONES WERE P..CKED IN SACKS ,Nfl 


Th | N THE CELL*R WALL WAS REPAIRED. 


THERE' THE OPENING IS ALL CEMENTED 

UP' NO ONE WILL EVER SUSPECT ' J 
BY THE WAY, ELLIOT' STILL gw— 
BELIEVE THOSE STORIES 
ABOUT THE GRAVEYARD ifij S lig fra fc 

BEING HAUNTED? ■Ef/SSl 


THIS IS THE LAST BAG' IN THE 
MORNING WILLY CAN DRIVE IT j 
OVER AND DELIVER IT' 


EXHAUSTED,' 

X COULD SLEE 
FOR . WEEK.' 








































HEH, HEH / SMATTEN, KIOOIES f 

BURNING OUT OP DUE33ES 7 NO, 
MOTH/H6 HAPPENED to' 
INWIM AND ELLIOT 1 IN FACT, 
AFTER TNAT, BUSINESS WAS 
PPETTr GOOD/ SILLS WE HE 
RAID f MORE ORDERS P0UNEO 
in r They became quite ^ 
WEALTHY? THAt FALL... A j 


WELL, IN WIN * ^ 

THE ^ERSON'S 
ALMOST OVER f 
r THINK YOU 
AND X OESEHVE 
A VACATION'^1 


GOOD IDEA, 

. ELLIOT? 


WHAT SAY WE 
DNIV6 UPSTATE 
TO SOME HOTEL 
A NO TAKE A . 
0000 REST 7 jg 


The NEXT DAY, IRWIN AND ELLIOT CLOSfD 

TNEIN FENTILIZEN FACTORY ANO STaRTEO 
OUT OR THEIR VACATION' THE-Y OROVE ALL 
IpAY^.SUT TQWAADt EVENIN8... 


. ENGINE *PUYf£ftE# AND sTALLCD^ THE CAR 

i A ST ID TO VTOP <_ DARKNESS WAS CLOSlR? 
<Jl ILAiiT IT' fiF - LOOK? 'WE'V X ’Tfo7TTD 
HlfE'RE OUT BESIDE A CORN FIELD ! 

L Of BAS? THERE MUST SEA A 

FARM HOUSE^^JI 
MU ')itfljei 'OUND? J.-J,-* 


r i ea”h , keep youh 

EYES OPEN ANO UH. 
. WHAT THE.? 


WE’D CETTEH FIND A 
PLACE TO SPERO THE 

hunt, Elliot/ it’s 

NETTING DARK/ V 


The two men bot out of thein can and 
btahted acnoss the conn field between 

TNE TOWENINB ROWS OF STILL-UNNAN VESTED 
CONN 


Irwin and elliot moved through the 

,<QWS OF 6HEEN STALKS .. PEERING AHEA 
OF THEM SEAHCHINg FOR A LIGHT - A SIGN 


Jj COLLY, THIS 
COHN GNOWS TALL 1 
IT’S WAY OVEN 
OUN HEADS 1 


HUNNY * IT'S'"""* 
GETTING DANK* 
THIS WAY-OOWN 
'THIS FUNNOW A 


EERIE, ISN ,_ 
IT. ELLIOT? 















































[Suddenly, irwin gried Out. 


Then irwin screamed in pain? 

ELLIOT SPUN AROUND,SQUINTING 
INTO THE GATHERING DARKNESS . 


HEH.HEH'THEY SHOULD BE, EH. j[ 
KIODIE3? rr JUST SO HAPPENS I [ 
THAT THE FARMER WHOSE CORN / 
FIELD IRWIN AND ELLIOT ARE Z-J 
CROSSING IS THE ONE WHO BOUGHT 
THE THOUSAND POUNDS OF BONE-MEAL 
FERTILIZER MADE FROM THE tOOiESi 
/N THE CEMETERYf IN FACT. THE 
tONE-MEAL WAS USED TO P£UTILIZE ' 
THIS CONN.' RIGHT NOW. THE 
GREEN STALKS ARE THROBBING ■/* 
WITH PHOSPHATES SUCKED UP \ 
THROUGH THEIR ROOTS .. PHOS- 
PHATES FROM ..BONES... 

HUMAN BONES / JHSE 


ELLIOT* ^ 
SOMETHING'S ' 
.GOT MYFQOTf 
I HELP ME' } 
I I'M CAUGHT'A 


IT S PROBABLY 
JUST tt.ROOT' 
COME ON' J 


ifiWHfJ 
7 WH4T$ 

L WRONG? i 


,AaA*AA a hH' 


Elliot stared at his struggling partner' 

STRINGY ROOTS TWINED ABOUT HIS . .NKLES? THE 
GREEN STALKS ARO UNO HIM dEWt FORWARD-THRASH¬ 
ING ,.WHIPPING Ij ii*' •' ‘ MlTIff ff Vi?] 


Elliot turned and began to .iun' he scrambled 

DOWN THE FURROWS BETWEEN ROWS OF TOWERING 
CORN? CLAWING VINE-LIKE SHOOTS REACHED OUT AT 
HIM...SLAPPING AT HlS FACE WRAPPING AROUND HIS 
ANKLES'BEHIND HIM.IRWIN'S SCREAMS WERE WTSTER- 
ICAL NCW. 


GOOD LOAD' 


THE CORN ' IT'S TRY INS TO 
FILL US*IT'S GOT IRWIN f 
I'YE GOT TO GET AWAY' A 


CAIN'T UNDERSTAND IT*THEY'VE Y' LOOK AT THE 
BEEN I EATEN TO A PULR...JC 7RN-COBS' 
g ( EACH OF THEM < THEIR HUSKS A 

... - U HAVE * EEN ) 

X1HM TIPPED AWAY.. J 


. AND ~ 
( THEY'RE a 
‘ COVERED 
WITH BLOODf 


In THE MORNING. THE FARMEl. AND HIS HIRED HANDS THAT HAD COME 

TO HELP WITH THE HARVESTING OF THE CORN FOUND THE TWO FER¬ 
TILIZE.. MEN' ELLIOT HUNG, IMPALED. L.‘ON THE dA,.JED-Wi.|E FENCE' 
IRWIN LAY SOME THIRTY FEET dEHIND... 


HEH.HEK' THAT'S THE STORY, KIOOIES? ^ 

YOU CAN ALWAYS DEPEND ON YOUR 
cm -T-KEEPER FOR A SURPRISE, EH? 
WELL.I HOPE YOU L'lFEO THIS UTTLE 
HORROR YARN / (RWIN AND FLLIOT'S j 
SATTEREO BODIES HAVE 'EEN LAID I 
TO REST NOW...IN A PICTURESQUE 
LITTLE CEMETERY? ONLY ONE THING 
MARS THE BEAUTY OF THE SPOT' 

THERE'S A FACTORY RIGHT NExt 
IT' WHAT'S THE SIGN SAY? £R. . 
FRANKFURTERS?? ***»*'!«*, V 
ROW? DON'T FORGET TO ftt&J THE" , 
OLD WITCH'S NICHE TO "*DOUT 
HOW TO COTA IN AN ACTUAL PHOTO 
OP ME? WELL ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN 
j? v ^ MY HAG, TALES 
%Wm FROM THE CRYPT'J 







































dnique and Outstanding Book Acknowledged 
by Those Who Bought it 



Its the MUST booh 
every familv 

wants... 

a treasury of clever, practical ways to 
save money, time and work in every 
department of daily living. 

• swas Mr arahaar cr ■ ■ 



A Gold-Mine 
of Practical, Clever 
Hints that Include— 
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BACK ISSUES!! 
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HEE.NEE' STVBBORM,tWf KEEP CONIN' SACK FOB MOKE, EH* WELL, TNENE'S PLERTT MORE. SO 
KEEP COWM'f BESIOES.MV IDIOT EDITORS JUST SAVE HE A BOOST IN SALANVf IT'S <1 BOOST OF A a 
I RIVAL PUBLISHER/ I OET THE REST OF MIS CORPSE NEXT ISSUE i NEE.NEEf TEF. IT*S ME, AGAIN' THE ] 
OLD WITCH, HISTNESS OF THE HAUMT OF FEAR...SHIVER - CMCT, CREEP-COOKER, and ALL that SORT 
I OF ROT/ C'HON IH f MV CAULDRON'S BOtLEO OFF TO A CRVD, WAITINfi FOR YOU ' LOOKS UKE SARBACEf 
HEY' THEMES A VANN!’ AND fL L JUST TELL IT TO YOU.' TT*S ABOUT A 6AR8ASE COL LECTOR/ SAY, 01D _ 
TOO OET AN Y ST. VALEM TIMES OAT CAROS f WELL, THIS BarmsE cOLLECTOR DID' REAOTt t CALL < 
THIS HORROR- MELPfMS... ) 


POETIC _ 
JUSTICEP 


Old ABNER ELLIOT STOOO ON THE PORCH OF HIS 
AMSHACW.E HOUSE GRINNING DOWN AT THE CHAT- 
TE RINA, St VOLINS SROUP OF CHILOREN BEFORE 
HIHf HIS WRINKLED EYES WERE GLAZED AND WET 
THEIR BEAMIH-. FACES ■ 


AS HE STUOJED 


'They're Tyou Toee' \ 

SWELL ft FI X ED < THAHK3 , 
EM UP {FOR THE 

Lari I f/ME/jTors, mr. 
sy TiJIy-f" tl ct-Lior? 


THEY'RE just 
LIKE HEW/ 




















Smce ms wife's math, abut* 
HAD un UDHELV...K£W 
LOMELV! SO He’D STARTED 
EALVAQIRO THE SROKER TOYS 
HE'D FOUNO IM THE REFUSE 
CAME* HE'D WORKED THROUSH- 
OUT THE YEAR REFAIRIRS THEM 
SO THAT HE COULO EIVE TREM 
TO TRE HOOK CREDRER AT 


A CHOSE TIE ETREEV FR 























In ASHEH‘S loneliness, he's rerun to ficr 

UF ANY FOOH AYRAT DOR OR CAT THAT HE'O 
FOUNO SEAHCHIHA OUT FOOD IH THE REFUAE 
GAN3 f HE'O TAKEH THEN INTO HI* HONE. FED 
AND CARED FOR THEN. ANO REFT THEM AS 


IF THE FOUS AHOUNO 

TOWN 

* !M* 























MUTTS, 

THEY MOST* CORE 
rrf we ouiHT 















































Bur AS FEBRUARY ROLLED AROUND,THE KMuNOYS 
PREPAREO TO POUR SALT INTO ABNER ELUOT'S 
SAPIR 6 WOUNOf ^ 

LISTEN,SON f SET THBft SOOONT THIS\ 
VALENTINS FOR OLD NAN ELLIOT/ 1 
'NOISY ARE CMILORER.. .LOUD If A J 
•ELL? PUMENT If PERFUME... NUT 
YOU JUST SMELL. ..FROM GANSAGE'L 
HAW.NAW? I AOOEO THAT LAST Z>. 

ORACH? 


I HAVE AN IDEA, SON? X KNOW , 

WHERE I CAN HUT A WHOLE I 
CANLOAD or THESE INSULTING' 
VALENTINES 'IF WE COULD OCT , 
EVEN TO ME IN TOWN TO 1CNO \ 
0L0 MAN ELLIOT ONE . A 


•.. he"d move out, 

SUNE' WE COUU) 
lSUT HIS PROPERTY 
’ CNEAN.'LtYt A 
■ GET Em aw * 
NASS ’EM OUT/ 


HEY* THAT'S 

ten Nine, * 

OA D'J J 
FSOTTA SET * 
^NE ONE? / 


'EEH.EEH'WAJ ONE'S A LOU!, 

, HERAT? ‘FIFTEEN ANO FIF¬ 
TEEN MAKE THIRTY* TWINS 
SALS ARE AWFULLY PUNTY ? 
SUT ON VALENTINE'S OAY ! 
ALL I WANT TO SAY A 

IS tOUMX OIMUSTMOLY fM 
OINTY** EEH, EEH? 


On ST VALENTINE"® EVE, STAMPS 
i WERE UCKEO AND ENVELOPES 1 
SEA LEO- . 

^HUEO* YEAH, TO / 

[ NICE NISHTfV > MAIL ST. 
h V. VALENTI HE’S ^ 

■fcffp.r > OAY CARDS? J 

MDIJI/kAl { NCH,HEN? -5 


AnO ( £ARLY the npt mornih s. 
r LOOK ATTMG SOT? A VhOlT) 
STACK o' MIL /mow COME T A 
■7 whay's TODAY? 


r OM,THAT'S IT* FEBNUAMT 

FOUR YEENTN? ST VALENTINE’S 
DAY/ WELL.ru NE DUNNED/ 
.THOSE LIL' TYKES OJON'T A 
' FEN GET ME AFTEN ALL? . m 















































T«V fUH HD MM Ht WTTH'I 
FlfLO MT OUTSIDE or TOWS’ 
OR THE EVE OF FEBRUARY 
FOURTEENTH JUST AE THE 
TOWN STEEPLE-BELL TOLLED 
MIDNISHT ON THE FIRST ARRI 
VERSARY OF ABNER* SUICIDE 
A STRAREE THINE HAPPENED 
THE SOIL ON ABRAR’t BRAVE 
. CRACKED ORER * A FETIO ROT 
TIMS HARD REACHED UP... . 


■MOW. NO* KIDDIESDON'T 
PEEA AT THE CRDiRB. RELAA 
ARD ENJOY IT*. DONTWONRt' 

I TV AS MAD AT REMRV EUR 
BUROY AMO HIS SOM At YOU 
ARE f WE WON'T LET HtM MT 
| AWAY WITH THIS. OR RATHER 
ABNEN WON'T * EUT IT TOOK , 
HIM ALMOST A YEAR . LET'S I 
SEE' FT WAS A YEAR. A •'] 
WHOLE YEAR AFTER ABNER CT I 
a AILLED HIMSELF 1 Pt. 


Harold eursumoy was aooressine st. valer 

riHEt DAY CARDS, WHCR THE THIRD CAME IM ’ 
THEY WERE LEFT-OVERS FROM THE PREVIOUS 
YEAR’. HAROLD SPUN AROUND AS ’ HE SEAR I US 




GOOD 

LORD' 



























H WITH A m. HAVE 4 
W/ CMON r AH 
TOO MUST I APPOINT- 
VEN, MY / MCHT 
HOW L0H1 ^ WITH 4 
9££M? THE 

EOUA W YANOEA- 
now J NOAMS* 


) LAAAY * you I 

SON-OF-A SUN*) THOUGHT; 
WHY DON'T YOU ^ I’D * <C 
LfTAWY ANOW ] SUAPA/SE 
WHEN Hit KiD V YOU -S 
AAOTNEAS JLr STEVE i ^ 

r con/ns xg^^^-gr jj 

HONE/ nil}rA 


t STEVE? I - 

* JUST GOT SACK - 
- TO THE STATE*! 
THIS 18 LAAAYf, 



NONSENSE / NO 
ONES A 8 1MP0HTAHT 
TO NE A* LAAAY'^ 
SEE THIS TATTOO ^ 
H 8 HE? I *OT THIS 1 
IH SUNATHA TH* J 
DAY LAAHV . 


Y I KNOW i Z 
ANON.' YOU* V* 
TDLD ME ALL 
, ABOUT THOSE 
USLY THINGS... 
A HUNOAED 
Times' WHAT 
CAN I TELL THE 

YANOEAHOANST 


CANCEL IT, HELEH* THAT 

WAS MV A/O AAOTHEA _> 
LAAAYf h* JUST SOT 1 
m ' X WANT YOU TO JW 

MEET him/ you'll v'S 
LOVE HIM ! see/ 

FOUA YEA AS ' X 

WO NO EM IF HE'S 
| CNAM6ED tf 

l MUCH ' 


5TOT' 

THE VANOEHHOMNS 
AHE Kf/TF* 
IMPOATANT Y 
PEOPLE* V 
COULONT YOUH j 
> BHOTHEH 

(M/r f//£ tRBt 

WE SOT 


AW. SAEYf DON’T SS ^ 

AN 6 AY* WAIT'LL YOU 
MEET lahhy/ YOU'LL 
SEE f YOU'LL SE CAAZY 
ASOUT HIM * I FEEL 
LIKE A PATHEA TO ^ 
THAT KIO ! I FUT HIM V 
k THMOUSM SCHOOL.. Jk 


fAU. MjSHT, »T»V»! 

> ONAT ITf BIVINS * 
UP A SOCIAL EVEN INS 
WITH THEM TO 
WELCOME M/S ’E 
, SAtMY SA/LOA V 
v AAOTHEA.. 


































I'm melem/ ) r rout oh» xJ 

1 ite ve a V i’m sobby/z ) 
rz( ) Y that is -1 

\ NEVE* EXPECTED 
SUCH A YOUHS M 
t'V/ MO BEAUTIFUL - 1 
tM? MOW AW/ 


Laten.the front ooo* chines 

ANNOUNCED LA BUY ”3 ARRIVAL* 
HELEN ME NT TO LET HIM IN f 
AS SHE OPENEO THE OOP* .. 
r SA8P... I#W/ WIU AIIL ' 

fVii - fcjg tout i'mlabby 

I AMDEBSOM/ IS ^ 

iftsikiT 5«yr..oN hi* 

.. HERE? i 


HEH.HEH* WELL KIOOIES, I SUP¬ 
POSE yoo'ne wobocbihb WHAT 
A FA YTSHIHB BEAUTY LIFE 
HELEB SAW IN A SIS OLD SLOB 
UKE STEVE EH* irs SIMPLE' 


SHE MAHMEOHIM PON HIS OOUSHf 
SHE to HEYEB SEEN SO BBT El THEN. 
EXCEPT WHEN THE OLO TAN 
STARTED SPOUTIN' Off ABOUT WNEBE 
AHO WHEH HE HOT EACH OP NIS 
TATTOOS/ SHE O SEVEN BEEN '«■ 
SONNY THAT IS .UNTIL THAT ■ 
MtSMTf AN* BUT I‘M SETTINS M 
AHEAO OF MY STONY... 


MY BHOTHEN SUBPSfSES ME, 
HELEN t I MUST iky Z 
AOMINE HIS TASTE'FFAMXLY 
I NEVEN THOU*NT HE HAO 

. it m him... y 


WNTL.THANK YOU ] 
PON THE SWEET A 
COMPLIMENTS, 

lanntTcone in* \ 

STEVE'S 0HESS I NO? 


Steve sunst into the room...his sooming voice 

ECHO I NS THBOUCN THE PENTHOUSE APANTMENT. ■ 


LA BBT/ YOU LOOK SWELL/ 

BEALLT SHEA T/ man . LOO I 
AT THE SHOULDERS ON HU 
HELEN * POOP YEANS AT SEA 
GERTAINLT 8UILT YOU INTO 
A HE- NAN, LARRY* HEY/ a 
. AMY TATTOOSf 


NOPEf NOT A 
ONE,STEVE f 


LARRY* 


THAT'S NISNT i AN* itl 


T TELL US \ AW,THEY'D 

ABOUT SOUR )SE OLO 
AMEN TUNES LMAT TO 
* AT SEA \-ktm!)BTEVE/ 
z'qloye TO\ NOW 
I HEAN THEMf J ASOUT 

fciL son/ 4 

'* jW gut AMD 

twriJn/ son/THE 

TOW NT 


MO TA TTOOS f WNAT k ino y 
OP A BAILOR ANE YOU* WHY 
M HEM I MAS VOUN ABE, I 
HAO FOUB ALREADY 1 ONE i 
FON EYENY TRIM... 


STILL SAYINS IT* A M 
BEAUT SFECIAL 
TATTOO'S SONNASO^F 

THEHEf SOMETHIMS.. \ 
, BEALLY..EXCEPTIONAL/\ 
\ I DON'T KNOW WMA/SVT 
SOMEDAY..BETOBE T 1 
4 OlE. .. r L L HATE IT^ 

Jp—. sot®/ iwerA 


Y? y SAY ( 

Jr' oio you 

■ EVEN PUT i 
m one on ^ 
f TOUN CHEST J 
% STEVE? I < 
NEM EMBER YOU' 
MERE SAY}US 
THAT SPOT f J 

































STEVE'S 

DRIRKIHS A 
LOT. LARRY * 
I THINK WtO 
SETTER rd 
TAKE HIM Jl 
HONE* 


DON'T *X> ME. 

\ HELER f I SEE THE 
] CONTEMPT YOU 
/have tor him? X 

CAR SEE IT IR YOUR 
EYES/ YOU WARRIED 
HIW FOR HIS MONEY. 
V OIDN'T YOU ? r~ 


•MAT > 
ARE YOU 
TALK/NS 


WASH A MATTER > ISH \ 

EARLT f DOHCHA l/EE < 
THISH PLASME? LESH 
SO TO A NO SEP PL AS ME f 
THE SHOW HERE STINES#, 
AHYHOOO... 


HELEM HELPED STEVE TO HIS FEET AMO SUIDEO 
HIM OUT OF THE SMOKE-FILLEO CUIS ? LARRY 
CAUSHT UP WITH THEW OUTSIOE ( ME TOOK STEVE*! 
OTHER ARM' HELER SLAREO AT LARRT ARSRILT { 
HE SWILEO SACK AT HER... 

Xm SNO where we eoi* 

HAPPY' MY MOW? MUM? LESH 
BEOOTlfUL GO DOWN A SLOCK • 

WM F..AR' T* *HOTHER PL AS HE 
MY MO X KMOW ..OOWMA 


LOO K A THA Tf A ' 

TATTOO SHOP* I 
• REVER SHAW THAT < 
RLASHE SEFOHE? 

THASN IT* TNASN 
. IT* > 


r WHAT ' 

ARE YOU 

TAIMNS , 

> AROUT. 
[STEVE? 


' HO, STEVE' 
TOlTRE SOIRS 
S NOME* 


SO STEVE TOOK HELER AMO 
LARRT OUT ON THE TOWN f HE 
mkX PEAllY NAPPY. STEVE 
WAS f PROUO OF HIS TOUNKR 
SROTKER, ARO PROUO OF HIS 
SEAUTIFUL WIFE f HE WAS 
COMTERT TO SIT AT A RISMT- 
CLUS TAOLE ANO WATCH THEN 
OAHCE TOGETHER... ARO ^ 
ORIHK _ ARO WATCH...ARO... J 
ORIRK... AN*... WASH... M 


ASOUT? 


NIC 


HOW 

DANE 

YOU.. 






























Steve stumbleo across the 

DC9EHTEO STHCET TO THE DARK 
LITTLE BHOf WITH THE TIHY 





























MEM.MEM' 3D LARRY 'CALLED ^ 

HELEN'S NUMBER', AND SHE J 
AH8WEPED ' THEIR LOVE -^k 
AFFAIR BREW WARNER MD ^ 
WARMER! WHENEVER BTEVEN 
WASNT AROUND, THEY WERE M 
EACH OTHER'S ARMS'STEVE. 

OF COURSE, NEVER 5U»RECTH>r 
HE WAS SO HAPPYf FINALLY^ 
THINGS REACHED THE 
■ BOILING RD’NT.. 


NO.LARRY'I N. 
WONT DIVORCE \ 
STEVE TO MARRY \ 
YOU'HE'D THROW j 
TOU OUT OF THE / 
STEAMSHIP LINE-'l 
BLACK'BALL. YOU' 
WE'D LIVE LIKE / 

PAUPERS' y 


'•UT, WE CAR T 

60 ON UKE 
THIS, HELEN' 
i STEVE NI6MT 
/ fino out? 
r there must 

BE ANOTHER 
l WAY„ A WAY 

>to acTp/c 

OF HIM AND 
STILL BET 
his DOUSHf 


EXACTLY' IT COULD 
| LOOK UKE AR 
I ACCIDENT.' HE 
COULD SUP AMD 
FALL ' WHILE TAMMS 


HIS SKULL OH 
THE TILE FLOOR/ 


LARRY'WHAT THE..*TalL */*V^T"OLD hin, 
WHAT IH SLATES i \ HELEN.'fP" LARRY' 

ape rou do ms* J U m rrL HOLO 


Steve btrubbled to free himself, but larry 

HELO HIM FASTf HELEN BROUGHT THE HEAVY CLUB 
DOWN DN STEVE'S SKULL A3 AIR AND ABAJR.FINALLY 
THE FLABBY SHIR-LINE OWNER WENT LIMP ..HIS HEAO 
A SO—Y.OOZIKB NASS OF RED— 


THAT* ENOUGH. HELEN' 
THAT'S ENOUGH.' A 
I he's DEAD '' 


THIS IS LARRY ANDERSON' I'N 
CALLING FROM MV BROTHER'S ) 
ARARTNERT'YOut) BETTER 

come OUICKLY ' there’s 
BEEN a TERRIBLE ACCIDENT.' 















































The tattoo on steve’s ww nab cwutonf it no lonbcn 

OEPICTEO THE THREE Of THEM ANN IN tJMf INSTEAO, IT SNOWED 
LAARV MOLOtNB STEVE FAST, WHILE HELEN STNUCX HIN WITH A CU>t # 
AND ON THE CHEBT Of THE TAT TOE 0 FWJNC Of STEVE WAS A TINT 
TATTOO/ nr smoweo lannv no lows sieve fast, while iclen struck 

HIM WITH A CLUB' AND ON THE CNEBT... 


NEH.NEM' A PICTURE IN A FICTVNC IN 
A PICTURE ...AND SO ON, EM. WOOES? 

the naur thins about it all was 

THAT HELEN COULDN’T OVT THE 
TATTOO AFTER SHE'D NUBSEO OUT 
LA/wr ano ertvc' WHICH just bocs 
TO PWOVE THAT THE A£H IS WSHTK* 
THAN THE SWOAOf 


NEVER WAS A 
STfGKU* FOR 
DETAIL,BO DON'T AM 
ME DOWN' BYE.NM/ 
NEKT COMES. . YOU 
SHOULD PARDON TIC 
THE 
BO 

' ttCAD !Tf 













































DeerOW. 

I'd Ike lo compliment you on a job weil-don* I've been i 
subecriber tar• coc**« of yv»s end thr* M my first letter lo 
you |l am ashamed of my»e#l So pie.is* bo gentle don’t 
be too angry 

I remember the liret ttm# I ever picked up THE HAUNT OF 
FEAR I was feeling depressed My hubby wn working 
late, our sir conditioner had broken down end it wm hoi 
outside, there was nothing oood cn Cable and I 
remembered that t friend of mine hod '/van me a comic 
book She said you ware unusuel So I dug II oul of I he 
garbage can end started to reed it I LOVED IT* 

So I subscribed Do you know whet mokes that night even 
more memorable? After I reed I ha HAUNT, a ttxnOwelocm 
with NgntNng it vied and the power wanl off! 

Jana Buterbsugh Columbus. OH 


potential Oacar winners Entertalnlnfl Comics, indeed 1 
Thou tales are so gripping I hat even when you read them 
over and over they're at* ae esetting ee the fir** time you 
read them 

And Old Witch, you're not ugly al *1 You're great At 
feaat lo a remote flfce me you ere Whal say you and I grab 
lunch at Cher Dracuts tome lime? 

WoH Nke I he Beetle* said "Here Comes The Sun." and 
that means H e time tor me to go otherwise fit be 
dehydrated and scorched by that burning sunlight But 
be I ore I go my dear Okl Witch please prfrt the address I o 
my doom-icile as I like to hear from fane from around the 
globe Thank*. Witchy-Witchyl 

Tony Martinez, age 17 6041 SCa&fomiaAV 

Chicago IL 60620 

At Chez Dree, you grab luneh on the run! —OW 


A bolt from the blue enlightened you? —OW 

HEY HORRORHEAOS A EC FAN-ADDICT3 HORROR 
FROM THE CRYPT OF FEAR. EC * only offorfy 
authorized fanzine 1st* In production) *a MOVING Our new 
muck-meg moiling address ie Sam Kingston s HORROR 
FROM THE CRYPT OF FEAR 2648 East Manor Drive. Soft 
Lake City. Utah 84121 

Don! miee our lalest putrid publication! Issue *4 Is 
available lor S3 00 ($5 00 foreign) with tats ot nauseating 
nugget# of bile vHa for EC jutkJMl'l #5 will be available In 
Isle July and w« feature a brand new Johnny Craig cover 
being designed for HORROR FROM THE CRYPT OF 
FEARI Don't miss this one! Pra-order your copy today!! 
We ateo welcome with freshiy opened arms your 
comments, art suggestions, stories and anything you 
might want to acknowledge regarding ytxz love lor the EC 
horror comics So drop us a tno and/or send for tha bne 
Take scare'!! Sam Kingston s HORROR FROM THE 
CRYPT OF FEAR 2648 East Manor Drive Sail Lake Oiy. 
Utah 84121 


Dear Ruse. 

Firstly thank you tor reprinting ECs'l You're doing the 
comic world [good by) bringing those hidden troesuras to 
light I Itrsi esme acroee I hem in a comic shop's EC sec¬ 
tion | bough! every one they had (moatty RCP and GLAD 
64-pgere) 

Shortly thereafter I became wise to the 32-pg sequent la's' 
lkjve»i Keep prmtinfl therm The Annuelo are an ingenioue 
Idea 

Aafareemy fmoritee SHOCK. TWO-FISTED and VAULT 
CRYPT la fust too creepy* Your choice to do FRONTLINE 
wee wise now there wiR be 2 war 2 suspense. 2 ad-fl 3 
horror—and no humorf Please try to get PANIC In the 
lineup i ve steady gotten as 1 2. 3 & 6 {original#) and 
seeing them reissued would save me a lot of money and 
wear-and-teer on mine You can print my address t need 
pen-pals I'm starved. How about t nice fat delnrery boy?' 
Christian Duckworth 5015 Westhelmer #1504 

Houston. TX 77056 


Deer CM Witch. 

(You're my lavortto) Ive been reading tho EC comice 
since they first appeared in the 50* My mother would 
destroy them so to prevent theti would staple covers Irom 
"acceptable ' comics over tha EC comic When I wee in 
college I did a Baccalaureate assay on the discrimination 
against EC comics during the t95Qe 
I own CRYPT SHOCK CRIME and PANIC in the hardbound 
editions I’m going to compile my collect Km with the 
currant line of comics you're publishing These comic 
books ve (he greeted thing thst tae ever been publehod 
In tho history of comics’ They » better then Ihe 
origtaolil't I hope you cor do the entire line Do you thmk 
you really can? It would be an honor to have my letter 
published in yam comic cause you're the greeted 
Jim Armstrong Penn Yen. NY 


Dear People 

I want to say hello and that I ready Iks your books They're 
certainty better then halt the stuff some of the bigger 
companies put out Especially better then DC. I mean, how 
many times wtl they kin poor Supes off? 

George Taytor Cassatt SC 

Onoe par 50 yean, Is my guess—not counting 
“imaginary anriest" —OW 


Atoe HMM 0 s» mart* tn m* m ad«M*n bINtC rawrim 
Rn« VRONTUMC COMBAT, an# CMMa Watch for CRYPT, WCIRQ- 
SCWNCC me SHOCK naat MnW. hot fareat VAULT. WSIAC 
VAHTAtY me TWO-rnretH OH l)m al rwr 1eul iMc oaafe 
■hre e* msec Rise (wwMkiM tomta tar SataSali 
SACK issue* CRYFT ft. #3 taA tuWfaet la aaMiyl. SB 
athara up thru liay a SS, *1 te aaah ta w iaa M ane up. #3 aaah 
Oant fareat fha antlra 11-iaaiM na at WEIRO SCWMCC- 
FANTASr/INCneMeLC setewee neTKMt AM SS ear arSar ISIS 
auufda US) tar MH 

Wa warn Mtaral Wrttaaa 
MAURT 
eCMBTOM 

roe ut 

wear flams mo asm 


And maybe IK send my recipe for curried courier, 
messenger (’marinade and poached poetpereon on 
toaetl ten appetltf —OW 


Doar Old Witch. 

The HAUNT OF FEAR #11 wee another winner' The 
a lories were mesmerizing and unpredict*4o The EC hor¬ 
ror titles are some ot the best erf ertainment around They 
are the epitome of comic book terror Any one ol these 
tales could be mode into fuU-tangth motion pictures, and be 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
HAUNT OF FEAR #12 (MAR/APR 1962) 

COVER by Graham Ingets 


"Poetic Jusft ctF' 

" One Dead Man s Chest!" 
••TUI Death Do We Part I' 

' What aCookln?" 


Graham tngels 
Johnny Craig 

Joe Orlando 
. JnckDevte 





1 have enclosed • poem I hope you find It •'erjoyifcte " 

Please prirl my address 

EATING ETIQUETTE 

I eat eyebefc bloody 

I've done It tdl my Ife 

It meko* them testa Kind of funny. 

Sul It keeps them on my knife 
And when the blood becomes dry. 

I give the bloody Knife • little Ik* 

And place the eyeballs back on. 

And the blood makes them stick! 

Brandon Hendrix POB117 

Broken Bow. OK 

Careful licking that knife, or you'll wind up rawflni 
poetry with forked ton*uel (VS now, fw Unde (led 
there len*t an ilio far title pomel) —CK 


Endoeed Is a drewfng that you might Dke to todude on your 
"Fine Art#' psgo It wos Inspired by Little Freddy In "The 
Martian Monetae' from WEIRD SCIENCE » 

Hans Rlcfchaft Bratfleboro. VT 

Vow) Even I had eecend thoughts oboui running this 
Ulo, till I read the story in guestien Little Freddy we• 
e etandup dude, |uet misinformed! And. to Judge 
from thle drawing, a trttle MALFORMED, tout Ah. 
wall, that's the way It goes In TH* CRYPT-KEEPER‘a 
PAGE OF .. 

FINE ARTS a, 


Deer Mr Cochran. 

Your EC "comics' 1 we ewfui The artwork ieewlul and the 
stories ore outrageous and stupid Any knot could draw 
and write better Ths only reason I subscribe lo ail 0 tftlee 
Is to read the dumb letters pages and tor the artwork in the 
Rne Arts page*. 

In prut ret, I sieo buy extra copies of each Ittle at the ehop 
and rip them to shred* Hi front of evoryono while 
announcing ' EC Comice are awful and only morons read 
thie trash. ' However. I save the "Fine Arts' end letter* 
pagoe Disgusted. 

Ron Slay North Riverside IL 

We’re of two minds on you here. Run. Ed Anon (the 
anonymous editor, who puts together the ioeota A 
thle page) tends a routing sheer end two huzza he. 
We QhouLunetlce were going te lynch you tCI we 
realized you PAY FOR the eomica before you trash 
theml But be forewa rne d, you’re walking the fine 
Enel —CK 


Send your eofitrtbs (not returnable, not toe long, not 
too big, legible doubles paced tart S/or bold Weak 
art. Warning...we edltl) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 

GEMSTONE 
POB 40* 

WEST PLAINS MG 15773 


































HERE S A SPIRITED HORROR 
YARN' I CAU IT... 

TILL DEATH 
DO WE PA RT/ 
























SuDOERLYA SHARP CLICK RESOURCED THROUGH THE 
SLACKNESS* TORMY HEAVED A SIBH OF HELIEFfNE 
SWUN6 OPEN THE HEAVY THICK DOOR... _ 


YUH SOT LESS THAN 
- EIGHT MINUTES. 1 
[-^TO M M Y ' 


SNUT UN, HUH? I'M . 
' WORKIR' AS FAST AS 
I CAN'mUk 


r HVNttrf CMS 

„THE DOUGH WE , 
60TTA SET OUT 
.OF THIS PLACE 

— r 


THERE YlARE. 
(ERNIE* is* 



Tommy see ah to stuff the reatly sanded 

RACKETS OF CRISP SHEER SILLS IRTO THE SMALL 
SLACK 8A3* SOON THE SAFE WAS ER PTY AMD THE 


THE TWO HER STIFFENED* HEAVY FOOTFALLS 

APPROACHEO OUTSIDE THE OFFICE DOOR * THE SLACK 
SHADOW OF A MAN IN A PEAKCO CAP FELL ACROSS 

























































Shot* raws out'the explosions 

ECHOED Off THE FACES OF THE 
SILENT SUlLOINAS* ERNIE FELT A 
SEMINA PAIN AS A RED -HOT SLUR 
STRUCK HIM KTWEEM n* SHOULDER 
•LADES-RIPP1NA INTO HI* CHCST'HE 
STUNS LED FORWARD.. 


T HE COPS HURRIED AWAY INTO THE DARKNESS' WHAT 

a ancAxr this was ernie's cmamci'x. looked up* 

AN ASH CAN TOWERED OVEN HIM, HEAPED WITH LITTER* 
ENNIE REACHED UP.CLOSINA HIS FINAENS OVEN ITS 



Off DOWN A OANK ALL* Y* NATS 
AWAT W X ONASACD HINAELF ALOHA*SACK 
THE STREET, HE COULO HEAR THE SOUNDA DF 



Ernie atuhsled down the alley...foncid 


































Tommy ishored ermse ! me «rusmco east rim. Ermie shuffled to the cot arc feu. across re.. 







































HCEiHEE' WEU.. ERHIE-AW MMOiA 
tommy «oirt HEAR rou.'wu exact 

3TAN0 A OHOST OF A CHANCE OF 
HIM HEARIHO YOUf BUT, DON'T -*( 
LIME 0R/R/T? HE'LL SC ABLE 
TO MEAN YOU NOW QM, BY THE 
WAYf THE OOPS TO UNO S0METHBW 
STRAHOE ON ERNIE‘6 CORPSE' 
IMEE.HEE' M3 WATCH f rr WAS 
"| FOUR MINUTES H 
SLOWf LEO to we 
W/MD’UP, EM? AND IF 
rOUO LIKE TO WINO- 
UP AEHINO THE EKtHT 
OALL .THAT IS... JUST 
,9EH0 TON MY 
BACK ISSUES/ 

| RE AO MY CORNER-.. A 
THE OLD WIT OH‘8 
MO HE, FOR THE INTO 
ON BETTING -EM 


The police officers id not hot/oe ernie-did not HEAR 

HIM FLEAOINt FOR HELP f THEIR ATTENTIONS WERE FOCUSES ON 
FORM OF A MAN LYIN* IN A POOL OF BLOOD ON 
DOWN AT THE CORPSE'IT* 
BACK AT BRN1E f THE MAN'S 




































HEH. HEM? 1 SEE BY YOU* DPOOL /MB FACES THAT VOU‘*E HUH9PY FOR * NOT ME* TEPPOP-TALE FROM 
MY COLLECTION HERE IN THE CPYPTF WELL,rA>/J ONE OURHT TO SATISFY" YOU* APPETITE'. YES. IT'S 
ME... THE CPYPT-KEEPEP , YOUR HOST « THE GPYPT OF TEPPOPF COME IN' I’M ABOUT TO TELL YOU A 
YARN OUARANTEEO TO MAKE YOU* HA/P STAHD OH EHO ANO YOUR BLOOD FPEEIE W TO OP... AW. TOO 
KNOW THE OLO OIL' OILf THAT REMINDS NE OF DEEP-FAT-FPYtHS.. WHICH IS WHAT OUR STORY CONCERNS 
ITSELF WITH' TNAT ANO MAPS ECO/HBY I CALL this DELICIOUS DEUPtUM DEL YIPS 


The shabbily-DiTESseo'man plods up to the 

ROADSIDE EATINR-FLACE, PUSHES OFEN THE 
RICKETY SCREEN DOOR, LETS IT SLAM RESOUND¬ 
INGLY BEHIND HIM, ANO LOOKS AROUND? HIS 
RAZE SHIFTS- FROM THE EMFTY TABLES AND 
CHAIRS TO THE SAWDUST-COVERED FLOOR TO 
THE COUNTER WITH ITS LINE OF EMPTY STOOLB 
. TO THE GLARIN* FACES OF THE FOOD-STAND'S 
TWO PROPRIETORS.. .i f., ■ ^ , a 


HD 

HAHDOVTSf 


NOT VERY 
BUSY. ARE 
YOU’ r 1 


SO ON, " 
SCPAHf 












FIRST, LET NE 


FINISH.* IN T« THREE WEEKS 
• INCE YOU FOOLISHLY PURCHASEO 
THU... THIS SO-CALLED RO.4D-S/DE 
RESTAURANT FHON ITS LAST J 
OWNER. YOU HAVE HAO A TOTAL 
OF SIXTY-TWO CUSTOMERS* H 
HARDLY EN0U4N TO KEEP YOU if 
IN BUSINESS* IN FACT, X Mi 
WOULO SAY TWO WORE 
MONTHS OF THAT KINO lKh 
OF CUEINCCC...AN AVCNA8E WfA 
OF THNEC NEALS SOU) A 
CAY...WILL OUST YOU/ 


THAT 

MANY? 


' TEA N,^\ 

smart Y 
8or' HOW L 
YOU SONHA 
STOR 'lift 


HUNDREDf 
COY' 

THAT 'O j 
► 8E / 
SOME- ) 
THINS* J 


COULD STOR. SAY, 1 
ONE OUT OF TEN 
OF THOSE CAM, k 
YOlA) SERVE A A 
HUNOREO HEALS 
A DAY OH MORE/ 
THINK WNAT THAT , 
WOULD MEAN 'A 


FOH 

NUTN/Nf* 


TO SHOW A PROFIT INSTEAO OF A 


A HALF Of A PROFIT 

' IS SET TEN THAN NO 

PROFIT AT ALL, i 

CHANLIE ? LET’S 8IVE J 
’IN A CHANCEf 


ekactly: i 
ALSO COUNTED THE 1 
HUH BEN OF CARS I 
THAT FASSEO OH / 
THE HIGHWAY OUT- 
SIOE IN THE SAME 
PERIOD ! KNOW HOW 
NAHY? TWENTY- 
TWO THOUSAND* 
OVEN NINE-HUNDRED 
A OAT.' ASOUT 
TWO CARS EACH . 
^ MINUTE* s4 


THAT.. SENTLE- 
HEKL..IS NY SECRET 
AND NY OFFER IE 

KEPT SIMPLE* 

1 i’ll work for 
NOTHINS UNTIL 
kTHIS PLACE SHOWS 
Q A PROFITf . 


The huoe fat one looks at the snall skinny 

f WELL.. FOP MY MEALS* I’LL SLEEP A 0NC ■ THEY'VE SUNK THEIR LIVES* SAVINGS INTO 
IN THE SACK^ BUT~.. AFTER I SHAPE ' THIS PLACE? THEIN SITUATION IS DESPERATE/ 
THE PLACE,INSTALL NY OWN METHODS THEY'VE LOST STEAO/LY * THEIN SANK ACCOUNT 
AMO IDEAS. AND THE COSINESS S ED INS <• ALMOST DONE ! ANY OFFER. ANY WAY TO 
^ SNOW A PROFIT ...SOUNDS COOP to THEN .. 


LOSS-THEN Z SET FIFTY PERCENT* i what OO 
HALF THE PROFITS... THOSE’HE A YOU SAY 
MV TENMS? tM HENNAN? 


The ONE WITH THE TATTERED CLOTHES SHAKES 

HIS HEAD ANO SMILES AT THE TWO EEHINO THE 
COUNTER- 


YOU ANE WRONS, 8ENTLE- 
MEN f I AN NOT THE ONE 
WHO IS LOOKING FOR A 

HANDOUT* YOU AREf A 
THIS PLACE is A M 

FAILURE. ISN’T IT? fyib 


YOU NEAN 
YOU’VE SEEN 
OUT TNENE 
COUNTIN’ 
OUR CUS¬ 
TOMERS FOR 






































































OHIOKEM COOP'S THEY DNOHD THE TABLES 
THAT HAVE SEEN HOVEO OUT3IOE, WATGHJNB 
THEIN ONDEN3 TURN ON THE SWT BEFORE THE 
RED-HOT COAL»,..[ f==*=-^ ~ 


TmE OHIOKEM COOP ' BESINS 


'YOU SUNE ANE 

| a shpemd 

BUSINESS HAN, 
V-, ENID ' ^ 


'T WE’LL HAVE TO\ 
/ BUY BOHC HONE 
TABLES TO ACCOHO- 
DATE THE FLOOD , 
OF CUSTOHENS^ 


The fahe of 'THE chicken COOP' bebins 


HY HU3BAND AND I DROVE 
TMIKTY MILES TO TNT 
YOUN BARBECUED CHICKEN f 










































Th« SUCCESS Dr 'THE CHICKEN COOP', WITH ITS 

OUTDOOR BARBECUE ARO DECT-FAT FRYER, IS UNBE¬ 
LIEVABLE 'IN ONE TEAR,THE TINY FOOO-STANO 
• ROWS TO A MURE ROADSIDE EMPORIUM WITH A HUM¬ 
ORED CAR PARKINS LOT AND SEATS FOR TWO HUNORO) 
A HO FIFTY PEOPLE .. f p - —^— 


Com struct ioh dn x the new chicken coop' is 

BEGUN' A tEAUTIFUL MOdERNlSHC RESTAURANT RISES 
BESIDE ITS PREDECESSOR'THE BARBECUE'S TREHEN- 


DOUS. 


fSAY_. THERE s 

IAN ECONOMICAL 
k IDEA,EM, 
rj HERMAN* J 


EACH ONE OF THESE FOURSRfTS 
i e rweiYE feet long' we’ll 

CATCH THE FAT DR!Femes FROM 
THE ONOHJNC CHICKENS IR THAT 
CATCH-PAH THERE. AND USE THE 
STUFF m THE PEER-FAT-FRYER 1 


CHAR LI Ef HERMAN' I THINK IT'S TIME 
TO BUILD A HEW ’CHICKER COOR'f 
I HAVE VISIONS OF SOMETHING BIG... 
SOMETHING STUPENDOUS ' WfLL j 
BUILD A S/SANT/C BARBECUE ^k 
CAPABLE OF BROILING FIFTY 
CNICKENS AT ONE TiME'^M 


THREE RESTAURATEURS'TME PROF¬ 
ITS FOUR IN' AND WITH MOUNTMB 
PROFITS COME! MOUNTIMB BREED- 


IS OPENED TO THE PUBLIC, IT IS 
AN IMMEDIATE SUCCESS' EVEN 
WITH ITS HUBE CAPACITY,PEOPLE 
NAVE TO WAIT ON UNE FOR TABLES 


WE CAR OEEF-FAT- ' s y^WE S 

FRY FlFTT CHICKENS) CERTAINLy\ 
AT ONE TIME IR ^ nave come 
_ THIS TMINBf A LONG WAY, 


LOOK AT THESE 
KCOKSt HERMAN' 

cauldronA we retteo two 
<MMMMf SMELLS J THOUSAND 4 
j% d^3CW,EH?^1 DOLLARS LAST 

week/ A 


BOY'LOOK AT 
THAT SARSECt 


IF .IF ERIC WERE TO. 

DIE, WE COULD.. 

•a FORSET THE k 
AGREEMENT* M 


r OUITE A LAPSE CHUNK FOR R 

WM..EH.MERMART IF. IF 
HE WASN’T AROUND * WE COULD 
SFLIT IT FIFTY-FIFTY'NOT 
FIVE HUNDRED-. BUT ONE , 
.GRAND FOR EACN OF US' A 


AND. ONE 
THOUSAND 
FOR ERIC' . 












































BOUGHT HIMSELF 
THAT LITTLE 

It A NON novae 

OFF THE MAIN 
HIGHWAY* MOW... 
JMWWf_WMILE 

he steer, it 

CA U§HT Ft/t£, AMO ME 
TO OCATMf 


As THE TWO MEM MATCH FROM A VANTAGE POINT PAM 
DOWN Ewe'S PRIVATE ROAD,NOT SEAMING TONGUES 
OF FIRE LEAP UPWARD OUT OP THE WINDOWS' SOON 
ERIC'S MICE NEW HOME ISA HOARIMO INflMHO,., 



































In THE MONWNI, THE POLICE-. IN VEST 10 ATMS THE 
NE* HOUSE- STOP NY ‘THE 



HEBMAB O/TTEB'S SIZTLINQ BOOT HANOI FNOM THE TOPMOST SPIT 

IEFONE THE NOW OLOWINI EWIENS.' THE FAT.BEMOEBED EBOMM/S 
ONCE OBESE BODE, BOBBLES ABO BUBBLES IN THE IMMENSE 

IN THE KHUN* INEASE II THE IN0WNEO.3EANE0 


HEH.HEH'AND HOW MY TALC IS 

OOME KIDDIES' WELL DONE 'I 
HOPE IT'S LEFT YOU WITH A 
MVISHINI ABBETITE'WHAT* 
NOT HUMSBTf OH, THAT’S A 
SHAME / I THOUIHT YOU MIGHT 
UKE TO JOIN HE—AT ‘THE 
CN/CKEB COOB'f WHCNC IS IT? 
WHY BEAT TIME TOU 10 OUT 
OftlVlNS ,LOOB FO* IT' THEY 
HAVE THE MOST DELICIOUS 
BBOILED FOOD...OH 00 YOU 
LIKE YOUNI SOUTNEBN FBlEDf 
WELL.THAT WIND! UP TBE OLD 
, BAB'S MBS' WE'LL 
L SEE YOU NEXT 
IN M/BE... TALES 
FBOM THE CUT FTf 







































LET ME BRING YOU UP TO DATE! THE 32-PG FACSIMILE REPRINTS OF THE EC COMICS OF THE 
SO* IS PROCEEDING APACE’ GET UP TO SPEED! NEW TO THE LINE IS FRONTLINE COMEAT (IT 
REPLACES WEIRO SC IENCE- FAN T ASY/I NCREOIBLE SCIENCE FICTION. WHICH IS STILL 
AVAILABLE AS BACK ISSUES SEE THE INFO AT THE END OF THE LETTER COLUMN IN THIS COM¬ 
IC’) SO. WHAT ARE YOU SITTING THERE FOR?l 


SUBSCRIBE! 

wic*Mt*j*CTTo»»Bt«iwoi,TNO « *u.*u*sst**twitw next-mu* 

M3*CU*»*ESIDt»IT*WJ»T**D*J2*S5*lE»TW M*PriANCI ***MNT* «©IH MU* TAX 

C«lfOM«A MWCMT* UD 73** MIC* TM lUN ONOO COUNTY r»> 


i 

I 

i 

I 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU IN 


START MY 4-ISSUE SUBSCRIPTION TO THE 

A HANDSOME. STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 



MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOX! 


VAULT WEIRD FANTASY TWO-fllTED 

HAUNT FRONTLINE CRIME 



POB 489 



WEST PLAINS MO S577S 



417-258-2224 



OR CAUL 1 IOO-EC CRYPT AND ASK 

FOR THE ORDER DESK USE THIS 



NUMBER FOR OROERS ONLY! 


REMIT W EACH 1*12 OUTJUOE US IN US FUNDS! 













YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR. THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
■KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE IN ADDITION THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES 
RUS6 COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT LINE! EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


OLAO CRYPT 

11 CHYpT 33 (10*21 
CfWE 17(106* 
(JLAO VAULT 

11 VAULT a* (10*31 
HAUNT 1 (10501 


tt CRYPT 3* {10531 

CSIME ie HMD 


12 VAULT 27 119621 
HAUNT 18(10631 


«3 CRYPT 30 (10531 
CWME 1 H0601 


*3 HAUNT 22 (1063| 
VAULT 13 (16501 


M.WIO 111*11 
W FAN 14)10601 


M CRYPT It (10601 
CUKE 1* (16531 


1 * VAULT 23 ( 10*21 
HAUNT 13(10*21 


*4 W5-P87 (1*661 
W FAN 11 (1*521 


#6 CAW 48 (1064) 
CAME 8(10*11 


#6 VAULT IS (10*11 
W FAN 8 IIM1I 

ULAO HAUNT 

11 HAUNT (7(1062) 

WB-E3SI10M] 


M cum 42 (16541 
CAME 27 119*6} 


MS VAULT 32(1*6* 
WEAN 8H9S11 


*2 HAUNT 5(1*50) 
WLf»(1(tSfl 


a LAO MMO *cimc* 

#1 W9CI 22 (10631 *2 wsa 10(1*631 

W FAN 1(106* WEAN 17(16*0) 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAO TITLE ISSUE # FOR EXAMPLE GLAD CRYPT 
#1 '• GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5, GLAD CRYPT #4. GLAD WEIRD #1 AND S4 ARE 54 EACH: ALL 
OTHEH ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H (SID OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TD CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

(«•«■•<* RUM COCHRAN PUBLISH**) 

417-256-2224 OR CALL 14JMC CRYPT AMD AIK FOR TH1 0*0*6 MM UM THIS NUMBER FOR 060*6* ONLY! 
MISSOURI RESIDENTS ADD i.22<% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADD S% SALES TAX 

CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS ADD 7.26S SALES TAX (SAN DIEGO COUNTY 7%) 


















EXCLUSIVE 

TO READERS OF THIS COMIC! 



THESE TWO DESIGNS HAVE BEEN CREATED ESPECIALLV FOR, AND 
EXCLUSIVELY FOR YOU! THEY SHOW HBO's CRYPT-KEEPER ENJOYING 
EITHER TALES FROM THE CRYPT #7 (BLUE COVER) OR #8 (RED 
COVER.) EACH OESIGN IS AVAILABLE ON A BLACK OR WHITE 100% 
COTTON SHIRT. 

SPECIFY YOUR CHOICE OF DESIGN AND SIZE (LARGE OR X-LARGE). 
CHOOSE FROM: RED COVER ON BLACK SHIRT, $15. 

BLUE COVER ON BLACK SHIRT, $15. 

RED COVER ON WHITE SHIRT, S14. 

BLUE COVER ON WHITE SHIRT, S14. 

SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED, SO ORDER SOON. ADD $5 SHIPPING AND 
HANDLING IN THE US. PLEASE CALL FOR SHIPPING CHARGES 
OUTSIDE THE US. 

05 FOODS ONLY PRICES SUBJCCYTO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 6S77S 

(fwmarlr MISS COCMIUM FUWJsmm 

417-256-2224 OR CALL 1-MfrCC CRYPT AKO AM FOR TMS ORCCA Of ML Utt THW HUM SIR FOR ORDERS ORLY! 
MISSOURI RESIDENTS ADO S.22S% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADO BH SALES TAX 

CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS ADD 7.25% SALES TAX (SAN DIEGO COUNTY 7%) 






HERE ARE TALES THAT HULL USHER YOU INTO 

THE HAUNT OF 

FFAP 

I mm W% 



FEATURING 


[THE OLD WITCH 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


•Gms-TLy 














W ^(B)W MM® w 

A imus M 

^ ooo 

BE SURE TO READ THE IRTEST EHCITIUG VARUS HIUJBV5 
FOUUO in THESE OTHER "I1EUJ TRERO" E-f TOItlKS! 



Hi,nnt nf rear .--June. 1952—VoL 1. Mo. IS. Publlsliud Bi-mouthly b^ Fablee PualUhin - Co„ lac., *t 226 JLifayette St, 

, frSv 12 N f Will) m <1. Galneu, Mant«in, Editor. Ubert B. ' clditeto, Editor. Entered a» »ec»nd da»* matter at the 
Pnif niffitK York, N T One uar lubseription in tie U. S. 80c plat 16c poatoee—total 75o—elaewher. 41.00. Entire 
mlTtent* coorrirlitld 1^52 by r’abli* Publishing &>.. Inc. Printed in tSe D. S 1- Woliclted mujn»erint. will not be 
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HEE, HEE' 1 SEE BY YOUR FLUSHEO FACES THAT YOU'RE BACK FOR MORE MORSELS OF MADNESS, CRAZILY 
CONCOCTED BY ME, THE OLO WITCH, M/STRESS OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR/ WELUTHE FIRE UNDER MY 
CAULORON IS LIT. A NO THE REVOLTJNQ RECIPE IS REAOY FOR RETCHING/ SO COME IN, DEAR FIENDS, 


AND SIT DOWN BESIDE ME' DON YOUR DR/BBLE-CUPS, KNOT YOUR NAPKINS ABOUT YOUR NECKS, AN0 I*LL Ji 
OISH OUT ANOTHER OF MY TASTY TALES OF TERROR /I CALL THIS MORBtO MOUTHFUL... & 


Morton macawbeh drew aside the curtain and aee.,ed 
OUT AT THE DESERTED STREET? HE LOOKED UP AND DOWN, 

SCOWLED, AND CURSED TOJHIMSELF... - 

BLASTEO NEWSPAPER BOY /'I 
HES LATE AGAIN? WHY CANT HE EVER A 
GET HERE ON TIME P 


















T« DULL THUD OUTSIDE HALTED 
MR MACAWQER'S RAVINS' HE 
DARTED TO THE WINDOW AND 
PEERED OUT ANXIOUSLY ' A 
SMALL BOY ON A BICYCLE PED- 
ALED OFF DOWN THE STREET 


MORTON FLUNG OPEN THE FRONT 
DOOR AND RUSHED OUT TO THE 
FOLDED PAPER LYING ON THE 
WEATHERBEATEN PORCH 


MORTON PACED THE FLOOR NER¬ 
VOUSLY, WAITING FOR THE FAMILIAR 
SOUND OF THE NEWSPAPER LAND¬ 
ING ON THE FRONT PORCH .. jw. 


** NEXT TIME THAT BRAT 

COMES FOR HIS MONEY, I'LL 
r TELL HIM A THING OR fi 

two' he_ 


BEEN HERE ' IT 

? ABOUT T/ME» 


I Back into the house the wild-eyed man scurried, 

i CLUTCHING THE PAPER.TO HIS CHEST... 

THERE ^WASN'T ONE YESTERDAY.. / 
OR THE DAY BEFOREf TWO WHOLE / 
DAYS WITHOUT ONE/ THERE / 
W HAS TO BE ONE TODAY/ PLEASEf 


Feverishly, mr. macawber unfolded the paper 
I BEGAN FLINGING THE UNWANTED SECTIONS TO THE 

FLOOR . j * — -W- ■ - ■ " . .— X SJ 

’/ " WORLD NEWS, BAH/ LOCAL NEWS, ) 
Z, PHEW/ FINANCIAL f REAL ESTATE/ ^ 
X ah' HEREJT/Sf T.. J 

% OBITUARIES,..' 


Morton’s glance sped up and down the obituary 


COLUMN * SUDDENLY, HIS SOMBER COUNTENANCE 
EXPLODED IN A LEERING GRIN «-■ 

Bi^3-^-THERE7? ONE 'THERE'S A 

Wk- *7 FUNERAL TODAY/ J 


Happiness SHEER ECSTASY showe 
FACE AS H E READ_, THE DETAILS 
f'^ABNERPWIGGIN BOTTOM, BELOVED H 
, AND FATHER, PASSED AWAY 1 SO AND 
AND SUCH OH' HERE/ ’SERVICES W 
7 HELD AT THE TERMINAL FUNERAL PAf 
1 l.PM TODAY/' LET’S SEE' ITS 12, 
^ I CAN STILL MAKE IT/ 


msk 






























When the funeral procession 


A TEAR STOLE OUT OP THE COR¬ 

NER OF ONE OF MR MACAWBER'3 
EYES AND ORiaatED DOWN HIS 
CHEEK AS NE LISTENED TO MR 
WIG G INBOTTOM’S _ FUNERAL ORATION, 


REACHED THE CEMETERY, MORTON 
FOLLOWED THE OTHERS TO THE 
OPEN YAWNING «S*VE r**P» 


r THIS IS THE ONE TIME IN A 
PERSON'S EXISTENCE WHEN HIS 
EVILS ARE FORGOTTEN 
AND His VIRTUES are . 
' EX TOLLED.. EULOGIZED 1 C 


rNOW TNAT HE'S DEAD. 1 
TPEY MOURN nim' THEK 
’tears FALL FOR him J 


MAN* 


Then the rich black sol hesoondeb on the coffin- 
UO AS THE GRAVE WAS FILLED* MORTON MACAW9ER 
^SMILED SAOLY^—KP' 
r7''~TNAr IS WHY I COME TO EVERY V 
) FUNERAL I CAN' BECAUSE HERE \ 
■ AT LEAST, I CAN WATCN A PERSON 2 

>) BEING TREATS) WITH THE DIGNITY 
1 u NE NEVER ENJOYED while 1/WgS 

/ B Irn^j NE UV£D -' yn/MMld 


I As THE COFFIN WAS LOWERED SLOWLY INTO THE BLACK 
\ PIT, MR MACAW8ER NEFLECTED^- fc C-'->^^ 

W0L IFONLYMAN WOULD TREAT * 
HIS FELLOW MAN WITH THIS 
tiES.'ECT AND LOVE ALL ^ 
TR. ’OL H HIS LIFE-TIME V _ 
Mfe,' INSTEAD OF AFTE HE ' 
IS DEAD ' ^ ML 




























AfTER THE GRAVE WAS COVERED AND THE OTHER 
MOURNERS HAD DEPARTED, MR. MACAWBER STROLLED 
AMONG THE GRAVESTONES, READING THE INSCRIPTIONS 
AND THg _EP ITAPHS ^ ETCH E D IN THEM . ,_. 

f^^lcirAPpCEBTr^AV^^^i*^^ Hls'tSI 

F FUNERAL' IT WAS SO STATELY , r AND 'MATILDA C 
H nickel bunt' 1 THERE WAS Hi FINAL HOMAGE,'' A 


'ah.matiloa' what a FUNERAL YOU HAO'BEAUTIFUL' 

.JUST BEAUTIFULf ANO YOU, FENWICK' TOO BAD 
YOU COULDN'T APPRECIATE THE SPLENOOR OF YOUR 
y FINAL RITES." ANO TOU.ALOIOUS ..FANNY..ABNEN < 


'&l fff 


lAS FOR MYSELF I AM ALONE 
IN THE WORLD' NY FUNERAL 
1 WILL NEVER HAVE SUCH POMP.. 
SUCH LAVISNNESS as yours 
HAD' OH IF IT WERE ONLY 
POSSIBLE FON NE TO ENJOY 
IT JUST ONCE... ww 


ANO I'D know how it FEELS... EVERY MOMENT 
Of IT' THE LYING INSTATE THE FUNERAL ORATION, 
THE SOLEMN HIDE IN THE FLOWER-BEOECKEO 4 
HEANSE . THE LOWERING OF THE COFFIN INTO THE . 

GRAVE, . EVERY WING" IT WOULO BE ' 

^ HAPPENING TO ME f JfcgJ 


TOO HAD ALL OF YOU 

COULDN’T EXPERIENCE THE 
DIGNITY ano SOLEMNITY 
YOU RECEIVED'—— 


Morton macawber walkeo all the way home from 
t he CEMETE RY THAT NIGHT.^FONMULAT ING HjS PLARS 
^t^^j^n^i^WMAS^iviNFLESON'HE'S 
IvlWl the RICHEST MAN IN TOWN' 

*i!S FUNENAL WOULO REALLY 
BE SOMETHING" fY 



















That nisht. morton cut the 

OBITUART NOTICE OF THE FUNERAL 
HD'O ATTENDED THAT DAY FROM 
THE NEWSPAPER AND PASTED IT 
IN HIS SCRAPBOOK . 

HMMM'NUMBER TWO A 
HUNDRED AND NINE' X 
^ vS® 7 NOT 6A0...F0R ONLY ] 
TWO YEARS... » } 


Yep .' this creep s been watch w 

THE.‘OBITS' AND ATTENDING F0NERAL3 
FOR TWO YEARS' 1 NOW HZ'S SET ON 
SEEING how IT ACTUALLY FEELS.. 
INSTEAD OF JUST WATGHfN’f 
AFTER FINISHING THE SCRAP-8t)0K- 
PASTfNG, MORTON WENT fNTO THE 
kitchen « T *11 havf ■mmuF/sn. 


HEE, HEE { NUTTY AS A FRUIT- 
CAFE. THIS MORTY- BOY . EH. 
KIDDIES' 01 0 YOU EVER WANT TO 
KNOW HOW IT FEELS TO BE THE 
STAR ATTRACTION AT A , 
FUNERAL ? WELL' IT TAKES 
ALL KINDS OF PEOPLE/ LET’S 
GOON AND SEE WHAT MORBID A 
MACAWBER HAS IN MtNDf 


* THE OPEN-COFFIN i 
I CEREMONY FOR THE 
. SAKE OF SAFETYf 
THIS KNIFE WILL DO , 
) NICELYf 


* LATEI. THAT NIGHT, MOATONGAOU 
OUTSIDE THE WINKLESON MANSION. 


Olo phineas certainly was SURPRISED when 
MORTY SPRANG FROM THE BUSHES t WHY, YOUCOULO 
HAVE KNOCKED HIM OVER WITH A FEATNER^Uonn 
USED THE KN/F£„ - _ 


OLD HINEAS ALWAYS TAKES HIS CONSTITUTIONAL 
BEFORE WEtlRINfif I'VE SEEN HIM SO MANY TIMES' I 
L|t _,wf AH'HERE HE COMES NOWf |W 


AAARRR*GGH f , 


A GREAT DEAL' HE PRACTICALLY 


WHEN MR. MACAWBER LEFT MR WINKLESON, THERE 
WAS NO OOUBT ABOUT TNAYf EVEN AN EXPERT 
I UNDERTAKER OION'T STANO A CHANCE 


SORRY .MR. WINKLESON BUT 
I MUST MAKE SURE YOUR 
FAMILY REQUESTS A CLOSED- 
COFFIN CEREMONY. I 
































































Morton closed into the coffi#. 

AND CLOSED THE UP... 


I'M FINALLY GOING TO 


KNOW WHAT IT FEELS 
L/KE TO HAVE A A 
LUXURIOUS FUNERAL 


BY THE TIME THEY 


, Morton lay in phineas's cagket all that night ano 

THROUGH THE MORNING, DRINKING IN THE SOLEMNITY OF 
THE SITUATION/ HE REVELEO IN ITS PLUSH INTERIOR, 

I LISTENING TO THE SOBBING AS THE MOURNERS BEGAN , 
TO FILE IN TOWARDS NOON... 


OUTSIOE THE FUNERAL PARLOR, AMOS WAITED 
BUTIENTLY FOR THE SERVICES TO TAKE PLACE.■■ 


CRAZY OLD MACAWBER' 

OH, WELL' FIFTY BUCKS 
' IS FIFTY BUCKS' >*0? 


THEY'RE CRYING 
FOR ME/ 


, The coffin was rolled into the chapel? morion 

1 LISTENED TO THE SLIDING WHEELS...THE ORGAN h 
.MUSIC. - THE WHIMPERING MOURNERS... 


>TME SERVICES ARE ABOUT TO 

BEGIN' SERVICES- ■ .FOR ME/ 


Morton lifted mr winkleson’s 

EDDY FROM THE CASKET AND CARRIED 
IT TO THE CELLAR... 


H101 NO THE BODY CAREFULLY 
AMIOST THE CELLAR'S TRASH, 
MORTON RETURNED.UPSTAIRS.. 

what A BEAUTIFUL 
W W& PCOFF/Nf SAT/N- 
J LINED/ BRASS * 

d Y HANDLES/ - a 


Inside morton listened to the scratching on the 

COFFIN UD A S THE FLORAL WREATHS WERE PLA C ED ^ 
UPONJT^ / ^H^HKTEX0TIC^«R0MAs7~^t^ 

FLOWERS .. FOR ME/ 



































(HE FIWERAL EULOGY DRONED ON, EXTOLLING THE 
DECEASED PHIHEAS WINKLESON AND MORTON GRINNED IN 
HIS COFFIN* AT LAST HE WAS EXPERIENCING THE DIGNITY 
AND ADORATION GIVER TO A DEPARTED* AT LAST HE WAS 
ENJOYING A FUNERAL FROM THE DEAD MAR’S POINT OF : 

view. —--—— 


.AND WHEN A MURDERER'S KNIFE TOOK 
THIS GEL0VED MAN FROM HIS DEVOTED 
FAMILY, IT TOOK FROM THEM GREAT 

JOY ARD HAPPINESS . ( 


f AND WITH THESE' 
FINAL WORDS, THE 
SERVICES ARE AT AN 
END* THOSE WHO -jj 
WISH TO 


MORTON USTENED TO Tf* SHUFFLING OF FEET 
AS THE PALL-BEARERS MOVED TOWARD THE — 
COFFIN. _| - - ---- 


Morton did rot HEAR the strange request* he was too 

ENTHRALLED WITH THE RAPTURE OF BEING BOHR ALOFT BY — 
| MANY STRONG HANDS - T. r> ~ 

NOW IR RESPECT TO THE M/jO 
II IlfRH [DEPARTED ONE'S OES/RES AND 
IllllH INSTRUCTIONS, WE COMMIT 
11 MI EH Un HIS LAST REMAINS _ jg-L.. ■ / 


Nor did morton macawber hear the drapes atone end of 

TFC CHAPEL DRAW OPEN AND THE HUGE IRON DOOR SWING WIDE* 
ALL HE KREW WAS HIS COFFIN WAS MOVING FORWARD WITH 

DIGNITY WITH SO LEMNITY. , ---—. f O— 

. W^COMM/T~H\S LAST REMAINsT^l 
■■&^\to THE CONSUMING FIRES OF 9 J 

■PgL#',;, THE CREMATORY' M 


I HEE, HEE* THAT’S A HOT ORE, EH, KIDOIES 7 
lBY THE TIME MONTY-BOY REALIZED WHAT WAS 

[ HAPPENING, HE WAS pretty burned 

UP/ THE ROARING FIRE AND ’ADORING' SOUS 
^ OF REMORSE FROM THE MOURNERS 
f DROWNED OUT HIS SCREAMS * SO MORTY 1 
I FOUND OUT WHAT IT FELT LIKE TO ENJOY , 
7 ONE’S OWN FUNERAL' 


IT. GAVE HIM A 

WARM FEELING... THROUGH ANO 

THROUGH' by THE < 
WAY* AMOS FINALLY 
KL 0AVE up WAITING FOR ■ 
WpHIFsSB His FIFTY-BUCK DEAL 
AFTER A COUPLE OF 
VjB|L HOURS' BUT THE VAULT- 

lUR KEEPER WONTLva i'll 

TURN YOU OVER TO HIM I 
FOR H/S TERROR T!D- ‘ 
BIT/ SEE YOU LATER* 


-THE END- 















I 



HEM,HEN t A HORROR STORY SHE CALLS THAT IHANE DRIVEL? BAHf FUNNY ANIMALS WOULO SCANE 
BABES HONE * I'LL TELL YOU A HORROR STORYf YES, IT’S THE VAULT-KEEPER, WELCOMING YOU ONCE 
MORE TO THE VAULT OF HORROR/ COME IN ' 1 FEEL REAL SHARP TODAY? I'LL TELL YOU ABOUT IT / I 
CALL TH IS SP/HE- T/HOUNO, BLOOD-CURDL/H3, HAIR- STAN PER .., " , r-g^ 6 


The carnival grounds teemed with excited 

THRILL-SEEKING CUSTOMERS? CALLHJFE MUSIC 
FILLED THE SUNNY AIR? CHILDREN SQUEELEO WITH 
JOY -.8 THE HUGE CARROUSEL WENT "ROUND AND 

’round/ loud-voiced barkers made Their 

«. /ITCHES LEFORE SEA? OFQQLJNG.FACES..',. v ... 


STEF RISHT UF, LADIES 
AND GENTLEMEN'SEE 
MUNNAST'S ODDITORIUM... 
THE GREATEST COLLECTION 
OF FREAKS AND RARE l*ER- 
FORMERS TO EVER... A 
































The trailer door swung open and the hulking figure 

ENTERED.' HE FLOPPED ONTO A WELL-WORN STUDlO-BEO'THE 
WOMAN STOOD OVER HIM, TEARS IN HER EVES- 


OUT OFF THE JAMMED MIDWAY, JUST BEYONO THE 
LAUGHTER ANO NOISE, A MAN MOVED TOWARD A 
DILAPIDATED TRAILER'THE MAN WAS HUGE . 
OBESE? HIS BREATHING WAS HEAVY AS HE LABORED 
UP THE TRAILER'S ROTTING STEPS 


YOU...YOU TOOK IT, DIDN'T YOU, 

ALEC? YOU TOOK THE NONET I'D 
SCR/MPEO AND PINCHED ANO > 
PUT AWAY SO WE COULO GET 
INTO THE B/G - TIME'YOU TOOK 
IT AND 6TUFFED YOURSELF'; 


[..I ODULON'T HELP 
IT, SANDRA'I..I WUZ 
HUNGRY' I...I J 


GAS P...YEAH, SANDRA' IT..'"' 

GASP...IT'S ME.' BURRRP.' 


The FAT ONE'S VOICE FADED AS HE STAMMEREO OUT ANOTHER 

OF HIS FEEBLE EXPLANATIONS'' THE WOMAN WASN'T LISTENING' 
SHE'D HEARD THEM SD MANY TIMES BEFORE'HIS VOICE DRONEO 
DN.ANO ON...JUST LIKE *THE GREAT GALAGO'S ’VOICE HAD 
DONE TEN YEARS BEFORE... THE DAY SHE'D FIRST MET ALEC... 


'Galago'S introductory speech always 

DRAGGED LIKE THAT'SANDRA USUALLY LOOKED i 
AROUND AT THE CUSTOMERS WHILE HE MADE j 
I HIS PITCH'ALEC WAS IN THE CROWD, GRINNING 
, UP AT HER ' ONLY HE WASN'T FAT THEN ' HE WAS 
BIG, BRDAD-SHDULDEREO, ALMOST HANDSOME . , 


ANO NOW, LAOIES AND GENTLEMEN' ) 
MAY I INTRODUCE MY PROTEGE... <. 
SANDRA.' I... THE GREAT GALAGO. . 

HAVE TAUGHT HER ALL SHE KNOWS.' 
FDR TWO YEARS ...EVERY DAY..X-. J 


. AND NOW ..SANDRA 'FOfTHER 

FIRST FEAT,SHE WILL SWALLOW 
THE TWELVE INCH DAGGER... 


OANORA'D GONE THROUGH HER ACT 
AS USUAL? THE OAGGER... 


•THE RAPIER.. 


AND THE 3D INCH SWORD. 


( WSgh 

ft v ir/'-£ 



L 
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And then she'd stepped behind the backdrop 

TO LET GALADO WIND UP THE PERFORMANCE WITH 
HIS FAMOUS NEON-SWQRO-SWALLOWINQ FEAT.,. 
WATCH. LADIES AND GENTLEMEN.AS THE 'j EXCUST 

NEON-SWORD PASSES DOWN INTO MY 
STOMACH* YOU WILL SEE THE SHADOWS 
MY RIBS. MY HEART~EA( 


Galago was bis-twe? his neon-sword was f-uious* 

SANDRA WAS JUST A DECORATION FOR HIS ACT_A COME -ON 
FOR THE MALE-TRADE* ALEC CAME AROUND TO THE BACK At 
SOON AS SANDRA'D GOTTEN OFF THE STAGEf HE'D WALACO 
our OK THE NEON-ACT* SANORA WAS QUITE FLATTENS).., 












































So ALEC ANO SANDRA WERE SUCEQ..ER. SPUGED'i/^ YOU OON’T ON AW IN ENOUGH 
* WENT wr MONEY WAS TIGHT' SANDRA Y CUSTOMERSTO OBSERVE K 
WENT TO THE ROAO- 3H0W MANAGER... _ ( NAISE ' NOW, MAYBE IF YOU COULD 

IT... IT'S JUST IMPOSSIBLE FOiTN LOOkTsANONA f \> THINK UP S0ME GIMMICI< TO 
ALEC ANO I TO SAVE ON WHAT ) SWOHO SWALLOW-J PULL ‘EM IN- rKNOW. SOME 
IM EARNING ' I THOUGHT... J ERS UKE YOU EXTRA-SPECIAL ACT. 


I THINK I KNOW 
JUST WHAT YOU WANT, 
MN. MUNRABT'l 
I TH/NX 2 KNOW f J 





























Bor SANDRA LOVED ALEC.. SO SHE 
TOOK IT' TEAR aTtER TEAR HE'D A 
3TUFFE0 HIMSELF INTO OBESITY / I 
AND YEAR AFTER YEAR SAN OR At) / 
TRIED TO SAVE. - , f 


DON" WORRY, SAN ORA'(OH, ALEX ' )| 
YOU'LL BE BIO-TIWEF YOU'RE .. > 
YET/ YOU WAIT ANO [USOUSTINOf1 

SEE/ JUS' WAIT _/ 

AND... BURRRPf | / 


LOOK AT YOU? YOU EAT 
UP EVERY DIME WE BET/ 
YOU'VE GROWN A^AND / 
EAT/EAT/EAT/EAT/ 
THAT'S ALL YOU oof EAT. 
AND BELCH/ is- 


S'MATTER, SANDRA? 

YOU CRY/N'/ y 


And then it happened? the road-show manageRdJ 

TDLO SANDRA ONE DAY . I -- 


) FOR E/OHT YEARS iVe TRIED 
TO SAVE TO BUY A NEON- < 
SWORO SO WE COULD GET INTO 
THE BIB-TIME/ BUT./" CAN’T SAVE 
a CENT/ YOU SPEND IT ALL 
STUFFING YOUR FACE/ S 


SAN ORA ( WHAT .? 
BURRRP.f r —~< 


j?M GIVIN6 YOU A \ 

EXTRA DOL L ARS A WEEK 
SAH DRA f PUT IT AWAY ANO 
BUY THAT NEON- SWORD' 
YOUR ACT COULD. USE 
V SOMETHING' ^ 


OH, THANK YOU, MR 
MUNRABT/ THANK 

t*\ you' r~*f 


rLATER, SHE'DIhIDE^tTnThE TRAILER IN A SAFE 1 

PLACE' after ABOUT TWO YEARS OF THIS DECEPTION] 
SANDRA’D SAVED UP ALMOST ENQUQN to BUY THE j 


Y-YES, ALEC' 


JUST A 
MOMENT.' 


190.199,200 <EOO DOLLARS/ 
TWO MORE PAY-DAYS ANO I'LL . 

. have enough/ then it's THE V 
BIB-TIME FOR ALEC AND ME/ J 
, ANO HE CAN EAT TILL HE J 
BUSTS/ — 


SaNORA'D RESOLVED NOT TO TELL ALEC ABOUT THE 
EXTRA MONEY/ EVERY WEEK SHE‘0 PUT IT AWAY 
BEFORE SHE GAVE ALEC THE PAY ENVELOPE 


SANDRA? YOU IN 
THERE? TODAY’S 
PAY DAY/ GOT IT? 
























But just that afternoon, 

SANDRA'O RETURNED FROM HER 
PERFORMANCE IN THE OODITORIUM 
TO FIND. 


NOW SHE WAS LISTENING TO HIS 

FEEBLE EXPLANATIONfANO HIS W»0E 
WAS DRONING ON ANO ON— 


SO SHro WAITE0 FOR FAT.BELGHWal 

ALECf SHE’O WAITED ANO BOILEO? I 
ARO FINALLY SHE’D HEARO HIS ( 
ELEPHANTINE FOOTSTEPS OR THE 
TRAILER STAIRS- j 


THE MONEY /IT'S.. 
IT'S GONEfALEC 
7 MUST HAVE 
( FOUND fT/JOA 


ALL H/SHT, ALEC* 

ALL N/GHT/WAT’S, 
\ ENOUGH? j-\ 


gasp .YEAH," 

SANDRA' IT . 
GASP ..IT’S ME/a 
' BUfifiRPf ) 


LOOK, ALEC? rvE TEEN THINKING? 
t HAVE A PLAN? A PLAN TO GET . 
US INTO THE BIG-TIME? 


I’M GOIRG TO TEACH YOU TO 'i ME? OH, RO? NOT 

BE A SWORO-SWALLOWER TOOyME/ X COULDN'T.. 


YES YOU COULD ft'0 TEACH tod 
THE SECSET... HOW TO GEL AX * 
YOUR THHOATf YOU’D L/KE TO EAT 
STEAMS and SHEA SANTS EVENT . 
DAY, WOULDN'T YOU* 


YEAH ? SUNE/ 
SL BUT-. jj 


IT’S EASY, ALEC' HERE? LET ME 
SHOW YOU? STAND UP? NOW 
' LOOK UP-UP H/.rHE/T... J 






























Little by uttle, sandra coaxed 


Suddenly, sandra grabbed alec's 

wrists and twisted his arms 

BEHIND HIS BACK . 


NOW RELAX' HERE' 
TAKE THE SWORD' 
PASS IT DOWN y 
> SLOWLY. 

( SLOWLY ) /: 


ALEC, TEACHING HIM TQ RELAX 
NIS THROAT UNTIL THE SWORD WAS 

tnere' SEE?X Wun-huh. 
THAT WAS EASY,} 

wasn't it? J-xMMjims&m 


Swiftly, sne wrapped tne strand of rope around 

HIS WRISTS, SECURING THEM TIGNTLY 


SANDRA STARTED OUT THE DOOR OF TNE TRAlLOR? 

ALEC STOOD, WIDE-EYED, HIS HANDS TIED BEHIND HM, 
THE SWORD-HANDLE STICKING OUT OF HIS MOUTH UKE 
SOME MISSHAPEN TONGUE- 

I'M LEAVING NOW, ALEC# I ’u'^GEL-U-N-N-UH'' 
GOING TO LOCK YOU IN / THERE’S 

A GOOD CROWD OUT THERE \- fj (/ 

TODAY ' NO ONE WILL HEARj 


UN-H-N-N-U-H-HT 


NOW YOU CAN DO NOTHING' 
mrm. NOTHING' 


%ANORh SLIPPED OUT# ALEC LISTENED TO THE KEY 
TURN IN THE LOCK# HE OARED NOT MOVE' HE STOOD 
RIGID,..LISTENING... IS SANtJRASl VOICE DRIFTED TO 


' WHICH BR/HGS UP AH IMPORTANT POINT. EH. X 

KIDDIES? NEN, HEH' GET IT? WELL. ALEC WILL/ 
AFTER THE MEAL HE JUST PUT AWAY? BUT DEPP 
H/TELYf SO ALEC FINALLY SWALLOWED A BIT MORE 
sTHAN HE COULD CHEW.' A REGULAR CUT-UP. THAT 
BOY' WELL. HIS MOUTH/NGS > 
mfVl FINALLY PENETRATED HIS \ 
WIPES GOOD HEART/ 

fW NOW. HERS WILL FEfCTRATE 

VfTi H/Sf NEH, HEH' NOW XlL 
jPaJrWW i Wt V turn you back to THE S 
7 OLD WITCH/ ‘BYE ' N 
Iw J*/ BURRRPf WELL. EXCUSE 

Wj h&J Mllf/Yi I YOU/ WHAT? IT WASHT 
mlwAr mm V YOU? OH,OH' there y 
■uAPpf* \IS i, \OOES ALEC/ 


jE CAREFUL. ALEC# THE LEAST LITTLE 

MOVEMENT MIGHT SEND THE SWORD BLADE „ 
THROUGH YOUR r CHEST/ DON'T EVEN til 
BREATHE HARD/ and AvOVE ALL... HAH.^jB 
a 7, Y NOT TO BELCH/ 

































€.D. 

FA ns: 


yOU'Ve WRITTEN! 

YOU'VE TELEGRAPHED! 

YOU'VE PHONED! 

YOU'VE THREATENED US! 

SO HERE IT IS! THE MAOAZINE 


YOU'VE DEMANDED. 1 




Cautiously, looking up and down the 
gangway to make certain that no one 
was watching, Keller emerged from 
Fenton's stateroom. Pulling the knot 
toward him until he heard the lock 
click into place, Keller walked briskly 
away from the room which contained 
the corpse of the man he had just 
killed. 

Fenton's own wristwatch would fur¬ 
nish the ironclad alibi he needed, 
Keller thought to himself. Resetting 
the hands of Fenton's purposely- 
smashed watch to indicate that the 
murder had occurred at exactly 2 
o'clock, would make it appear physi¬ 
cally impossible for Keller to have 
been the murderer. It was i:45 now, 
he noted, glancing at his own wrist-- 
watch. By 2 he'd be in the company of 
witnesses who could be relied upon 
to swear that at the time of Fenton's 
death, they ... the crow of the ocean 
liner's lifeboat... were busy rescuing 
Keller from the sea. For that was Kell¬ 
er's trump card: he was going to fall 
overboard "accidentally.'' Making 
certain, of course, that a witness was 
present on deck to see him hit the 
water. A witness was of the greatest 
necessity ... for without someone to 
see him fall and then raise the alarm, 
the ship might continue on its way, 
abandoning Keller to quick death in 
the shark-infested waters. 

Up on deck, Keller noted with satis¬ 
faction, there was only one other per¬ 
son present at the moment: leaning 
against the handrail 15 yards away, 
was a bulky man in a red mackinaw. 
Keller coughed loudly ... the man 
turned at the sound and stared right 
















at him. Good, thought Keller, he's 
seen me! Wow, as soon as he looks 
away, 1 go over the side! The moment 
he sees me hif the water he'll start 
screaming . . . the rescue lifeboat 
ought to beheaded back forme within 
5 minutes, unless the Captain was 
just letting out wind about the speed 
ot his crew's rescue operations. They 
should pick me up by 2 o'clock. And 
then, any time after that . . . while 
fhey're still questioning me about 
how the accident happened . . . the 
steward bringing Fenton s lunch will 
discover his body. But that watch 
stopped at 2 . . . and my rescue at al¬ 
most the same moment... is the kind 
ot evidence no prosecutor will ever 
break down! 

The moment to launch himself over 
the side of the ship had arrived, Keller 
realized. The would-be witness had 
turned away for a moment and was 
staring once, again across the unre¬ 
lieved vista of sleet-grey water. Kell¬ 
er clambered quickly to the handrail 
and without a moment’s hesitation 
threw himself far out, to make sure he 
cleared the side of the craft. In an in¬ 
credibly short time he felt himself 
smash against the sea and become 
engulfed by water. Then, at last, his 
head bobbed clear of the waves. The 
boat was steaming on past him. But 
the witness, Keller noted with glee, 
was staring right at him. In another 
moment the man would give the 
alarm... • • • 

It was 10 minutes later ... 10 min¬ 
utes in which the ship's speed had 
continued unabated ... that a young 
man in a junior officer's coat stepped 
out on deck and moved toward the 
bulky man in the red mackinaw. 

"Time for your nap, sir/' the officer 
said softly, taking the bulky man's 
arm. Then, carefully, he led the blind 
passenger in the red mackinaw to the 
doors which led to the first-class state- 
rooms. 
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stoty of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
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principal events and Scrip¬ 
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THE 
OLD WITCH’S 
NICHE 



v u o o'0'D-o»: 0 -'0'o v O , 'o'‘oV 

, Hex., h(-c' h seems that I hav. a culture-loving reader- 
s ship! Since I published a poem sent me by the bays in 
/q Pine Hill Cemetery, other -.rustic offerings slon the 
same morbid lines have poured in And lately, since 
(o j’ ve been entertaining you with torrid- terror-tunes 
X “ 0ln my horrid-hit-parade, many mad-music lovers 
V have, sent mr revolting-requests! Billy Barnett of 
Brooklyn, N Y., ArnoM P diet of Tacoma, Wash., and 
, Gertrude Ashtev Colo., -eq— ( cd the fol- 

» l owing slobbering se^io^ 


Stanley Sherman and leoM rtmez of N Y C-senr 

tn the folio nng eulogy to your three GhouLunatics ,,, 


FANG’S rOR THE MEMORY 
GHOUL OF MY DREAMS 
OOZE SORRY NOW? 

YOU'RE THE SCREAM IN MY COFFIN 
MY MUMMY DONE TORE ME 
SUME QN MY HANDS 
MY ADOBE MAUSOLEUM 
SUMMER CRIME 

THE LITTLE WHITE SHROUD THAT DIED 
POLLUTED WATERS 
MY BOO HEAVEN 
MY BODY UES FULL OF A POTION 
OH, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MOURNING 


Of course, there were many others but they were 
* too ghastly to publish 1 As far as the poetry cocs, .1 
f' *cntleman who signs himself Edgar Allen Poet (ac- 
{0 tualiy Bob Brothers of Gonzales, Texas) sends in this 
> gem or American literature 


The Crypt-Keeper ind Old Witch went u dkin 

When they met th * Vault-Keeper, while on thetr Way 
‘ x,"cr> -dthe Old Wttch, "We’re worktti too 

t*ke * Stroll tn the pretty graveyard!" 

They were su.ck.tr. ^ the blood from each other’s throat 
When .. 1 tmpire b .t dropped them a note 
Don’t loti -r in the yatutyard, yon ugly old crones 
Or w r ll finish you off and « - Upic. : on fh . bones!” 

S o tb .y ran toward the {ate, sh. ,tn tike shin-Us 
Wben Lo and Behold they met Graham In feist 

Goo., evening, friend (hauls," he quietly faia - 
While he carefully put on hts verv k*<: h ad. 

Look out" cried th e Crypt-Keeper., point,nr down low 
t or ingels was slowly devouring hts toe' 

, You'll poison yourself, ’the Old Wttch did cry 
With the food that they feed me, a termite would 
die'" 

Then they all shook hands and became good friends 
And that 11 bou our story ends' 


Gcoe Fag in of Philadelphia, Pa completed a sonc 
started by the Vault-Keeper {to the tune of the Anni¬ 
versary Waltz). 


I had a tittle vampire friend . 

f Her teeth were whtte as snow, 

And everywhere the vampire we 
She wanted me to go,' 

She took me to a grave one night 
To visit with .1 ghoul! 

It made me lose my appetite 
To sec those creatures drool' 


Janice Lopez of Ft. Walton, Florida sends 
poemsMsn't SHE the busy little bee’ 1 


Ob how we danced on thejught you were bled 

Hooked at your face and then lopped off your head■ 
The n, ght was all grey as the ghosts fled away 
Tbe Vampires returned to thetr graves before day 
Now that I have you so securely chained 
Your sen mis have stopped, for your blood l h. 
drained, 

My fangs bit dt tp and l drank my fill 
My darting l love you sttll' 


have 

y 


Three hungry ghouls 

Three hungry ghouls! 

Sic how they thirst 
Sea how they thirst! 

They all ran after the mortician's wife 
And slit her throat with a carving kntfe 
Did you ever see such a sight tn your 
As three hungry ghoulC 


1 The spring has sprung 

The grass has m 
1 wonder where 
The bodies is' 


And now, before 3 close this classy conclave, just a 
reminder! Pictures are still available nobody buys 
them so naturally they're still available! hee, hee -V 
25c gets for you (and who would want them') the 01 
act of 5 by 7 autographed photographic reproductions ' 
(this mpns they ain’t hand-drawn hot actual!) of the 
three GhouLunatics me and the other two crumbs 1 
And while we re sucking money, for 75c you can get a 
subscription to my msd-mag (or any other E.C mad- 
mag for that matter 1 )! Jusr send the moola along with , 
your worst enemy's clearly printed n unc- end address, 
and wi 11 mail him the next six nauseating issues a * 
r ■■ * uli yews disgusting supply! Send picture orders, 

i __ ter bu l morc to the money, subscription orders, money, poetry, monev 
drawings, money, fan mail, and/or money nr 
The Old Witch 
Room 706, Dept 13 
(So 225 Lafayette Street 

<f<. NYCI2.NY 'HfUVA'i 

“ D Cl CS ft A O A* tv 






















HERE'S R IHILUlli PtflE 

Mn...uriiiPomi... 


The old house had stood empty for hearly two 


The asheh couni 


years before someone sought it' the kios in the 

NEIGHBORHOOD HAD HEARD THAT A MAN AND A SOY HAD 
MOVED IN' OUT FOR NEARLY THREE MONTHS AFTER THE 
MOVlNG-AlAN HAD UNLOADED THE FURNITURE, NO ONE 
HAD SEEN THE VQUNGSTERf ONE SUMMER EVENING. 


) GOSH, HE 

LOOKS 

SICKLY.' 


LOOK' LOOK A 
THE OLD NOUSE/ 
THERE’S A FACE 
IN THE WINDOW/ 


HEY' IT'S GETTIN' 
OARKf let's play 
HIDE J V SEEK/ 


YEAH' GOOD 
tOEAf HOW 
’BOUT... 




























I 



The front door to 


- THE OLD 
HOUSE OPENED AND A MAN CAME 
OUT' HE CARRIED A LARGE CAR¬ 
TON TIED WITH STRING . 


The man's face was a rigid mask 

SET WITH A CRUEL EXPRESSION i, 
-HE STARTED DOWN THE .STREET,- . 


HE LOOKED 
SCARED 
ST/EE*} 


LOOK' 

THE 

FRONT 

DOOR 


\ CMON' 
/don't BE A 
S CARED Y- 
CAT' ru 
ASK' HEY. 
MISTER'f 


HIM WHY THE 
KID CAtfT * 
COME OUT AN' 


DON'T 
HE LOOK 
MEANP 


FACE GREW PURPLE WITH RAGE' HIS UPS 

: IN A'SNARL, EXPOSING SHARP LITTLE 013- 


YEAH? 

WHAT O’YUH 

•f WANT? v 


SAY, MISTER • WHY CARf YOUR 
LIL' BOY COME OUT AH' FLAY WITH 
US? WE AIN'T EVER MET ‘ 


S WAN.* SCRAM* M/ND 


US? WE AIN'T EVER MET '|M 
An it's been ALMOST THREE 
-T MONTHS SINCE YOU w,/ 


r SEE* SSURE, 
MISTER' WE 
D DIDN’T MEAN 1 
NO HARM* WE I 
r WUZ J .JUST -A 
AS/r/N'* 


YOUR OWN BUSINESS * 
EZRA AIN'T NEVER COM- 
JNG OUT* NEVER. dYou 
{ HEARP AND DON'T YOU 
""HANG AROUND THE HOUSE' 
I DON'T UK£ PRY/N •' 


WHAT'S he 


X DUNNO' 


THE L 

OLD 

CRAB* 


GOLLY' I'D HATE 
TO HAVE H/M AS 
MY OLD MAN * 


X SEEN HIM COME 
OUT EVERY NIGHT 
AT THIS TIME' 
MOMMA SAYS HE 
WORKS AT ] 
L, NIGHT' 


HE NEVER 
CmRIIIED IT 
BEFORE/ 



































The next day the neighborhood kids were all 
EXOITEO ABOUT THE MURDER THE PREVIOUS NIGHT- 


LISTEN TO TN/Sf ' 

'A CARTON WAS 
FOUND AT THE , 
SCENE.' IT'S W 
THE POLICE'S ■ 

ONLYCLUE/'J 


A CARTL 
GEE... 
LAST 
NIGHT,. 


OH, NO? 1 RE AO IN A 
CONIC BOON ONCE... 

1 X TN/NN IT WUZ vjV 
I CAL LEO TNE JH 
HAUNT OF.. . J TS 


IT SAYS 'THE MURDEREO 
MAN'S BOOT WAS COM- ta 

PLETELY DRAINED 7|a 
OF ITS BLOOD f' 


VAMP/RESf W SHUDDUP ( 

UTWjCiCT THER E AIN'T 
1H P NO SUCH Wj 
‘1 THINS * jlfjl 


NOT ME, BOY' ] AW, C'MON/ JHE 90UR-I 


Well, he 

’ WUZ I 

CARRYIN 1 \ 

CARTON /1 


' SO 

WHAT 

DOES 

THAT 

MEAN? 


PUSS WORKS AT 
NIONT/ WE'LL WAIT 
UNTIL HE LEAVES/ 


HIS OLO MAH 
LOOKS M 
AWFUL 
MEAN/ ^ 


WHAT-LL WC 00 | HOW 'BOUT 

T’N/SHT? HOW / SEE in' IF 
‘BOUT playin'. ) WE CAN GET 
|H W T to talk to 
x THAT NEW - 

W fm, X-r KID/ v-£. 


[Finally the new arrival in the neishjorhoqo 

DISAPPEARED AROUND THE CORNER ..NO WAS GONE? 
'THE KIDS HURrtlEP ACROSS THE STREET, , 


Tow <b« eVEMlwaw 

THERE HE GOES' 
HE'S GOT A 
CARTON again' F 


WE'LL W.JT TILL ) POO* KIO< 
HE TURNS THE J HE NEVER 
CORNER/ GETS OUT... 


HEY, KID/Jygt HEY, EZ, !A/ 


CMON OUT/. 





'll 




i'lf 






























X DON’T 
JfNOW* HE 
doesn't want 
me TO TALK 
o TO ANY- ) 
1 BODY * *gS. 


CREAKED OPEN AND A PALE WHITE 
FACE APPEARED. 

HI, * 

EZRA' 


GOLLY-' IT 

A/NT his 

OLD MAN? 


UNCLE LET YOU 
COME OUT AN’ 

. PLAT, EZ? 


A WAT* IF 
MY UNCLE 


where’s yer 
MOM >» POP? 
HUH? WHT . 
DO YOU LIVE 1 
WftH HIM? j 


GEE' THAT'S \ HEY, Ez' YER 

TOO-BAD ' J SHIVERIHG' BETTER 

m puT somethin’ m 

BMf ■ IK OH' j -rqa 

H I ' Y...YES’ II 

ifl I m*sl m x ’ u - BE if 

H right 

bkk 1 M] 


Ezra went into the house' h 

CAME OUT AGAIN WITH A JACKET 
DRAPED AROUND HIS SHOULDERS' 
A JACKET THAT WAS MUCH tOO 
LONG FOR HIM.,. , 


AND FATHER ARE 

D DEAD/UNCLE 
TAKES C .CARE OF 
g ME N .HOW' w- 


IT .IT'S ONE OF, 
MY UNCLE'S ( 
SUIT- COATS • I 
DON'T HAVE 
MUCH CLOTHES' 


J BLOOD¬ 
STAINS* 




W...W...WELL’, \ YEAHf 

S-SVONS, EZRA? Ic'sYE, 
, WE’LL SEE j * EZRA? 
[YUM AGAIN?) SEE 
YUH ^ 


THE KIOS DARf^D 


HUH ? OH? UNCLE -x STAINS 
IS ALWATS GETTINGf LIKE THEM? 
STAINS ON MIS ' BLOOD 
JACKETS ' r HAVE STAINS? I 
TO WASH THEM 
OUT* 






































THE NEXT SAY, THE KIDS BEAD 

ABOUT THE SECOND STRANGE 
' RILLING ..., 


That night, the kids crouched 

BEHIND THE BUSHES OPPOSITE 
EZRA'S HOUSE ■■ 


WHAT'LL WE OOfT WE'RE NOt\ 
► IF WE TELL THE ^ SURE TETfl 
COPS EZRA'S UNCLE) WE’VE GOT J 
\ IS A VAMPIRE../fa TO BE i 
- ■— \ ( SURE/ } 


HERE HE COMES.(f SH’H-H'WE'LL 

HE’S CARR YIN 1 (FOLLOW HIM . 
7 A CARTON 1 BUT STAY OUT 
M AGAIN f OFS/GHT/ ■ 


JUS' LIKE THE ^ 

FIRST ONE t A - 
BLOOD ORA IHEO 
r AN' AL L 


AN’THEY FOUND 

ANOTHER « 
EMPTY ] 
fc. CAR TOH/ 1 


HE'S HITTIH' ) VM LSHH-H' 

HIM ON /GETm Wfctefil 

THE HEAOQOUT OF 


HE'S TAKIN'SOMETHIN'^ IT.IT'S 

OUT OF THE CARTON')A GALLON 

" “ ' T JUG/ v 


'Ducking behind fences, lamp- 

POSTS,TREES, AND ANY OTHER 
HIDING PLACE, THE KIDS FOLLOWED 
EZRA’S UNCLE... 


HE'S STOPPING 1 


SOMEONE'S < 
COM IN' THE ; 
OTHER WAVfJ 



I FEEL \CMOHf 

S/CK'J WE 

7 SEEN 

// ( ENOUGH' 


THE COPS'LL 

NEVER BELIEVE 
EZRA'S UNCLE 
IS A VAMPIRE' 


THEN WE'VE GOT 
TO DESTROY HIM 
OURSELVES.' 
VAMPIRES SLEEP 
DURING THE DAY' 
JJOW.HERE’S WHAT 
Ik WE'LL DO . TT7 


I HOLY COW' 

HE'S DRAININ' 
the BLOOD ‘ 
I INTO THE a 

to' jug/ jm 


no WONDER HE 
KEEPS EZRA * 
LOCKED UP'HE'S 
AFRAID EZRA'LL ' 
maTALKf w 


WE GOTTA 4 

DO SOMETHIN' 


sssSa 








































OKAY'' SLAM IT- 


QUICK ‘ 


HERE GOES' 


SLAM /r HARO' 


SAW 


A SHRIEK OF PAIN ECHOED THROUGH 

THE MOOSE AS THE HAMMER FELL 
UPON THE STAKE AGAIN AND AGAIN„ 


The kids searcheo the house^T 

BUT MO SIGN Of EZRA' SUOOENLY- 

’~hey/~oq'qh ^ere.X^/mon'] 

I IN THE CELLAR.' 

OH.GOLLY'1 j| 


fAW .YOU AN 1 T r C'MON * LET'S 
YOUR COMIC } ( GO FIND EZRA' 
S BOOKS// 7M^\X ~— - 


HE HE'S 1 
SUPPOSEO ‘ 
TO FALL 
INTO OUST'i 


HE . HE'S... 
GASP. .NE'S 
DEAOf M 


The other two boys hushed to rutf cellar > theonewho'o 

CALLED STOOD BEFORE THE OPEN COFFIN. STARING WITH WIDE 
FRIGHTENED EYES? EZRA SLEPT SERENELY? HIS; BtOOD-STAlNEO 
LIPS WERE CURLED IN A SLIGHT SMILE r THE EMPTY GALLON BUG 
STOOD ON THE FLOOR BESIDE HIS COFFIN. 

H-HE H E T S U _ UC W-WE WE MADE 

ASLEEP'/J F JluPivr* J\W\ * MISTAKE/ 


YOU SURE DID, KIOOO' BUT THAT’S BE¬ 
CAUSE YOU OWN'T REAO MY COMIC BOOK 
CAREFULLY' VAMPIRES SLEEP IN 
COFFINS.. NOT BEOS/ AND THEY ORINK 
8LOOO THEY OON'T COLLECT nf YEft 
LIL ‘EZRA WAS THE VAMPIRE/SO WAS 
His MOMMY km OAOOY'/ UNCLE was 
JUST TAKING CARE OF HIM BECAUSE 
HE LOVED THE CHILD? OF COURSE, THAT 
.MEANT GE TTING BLDOO FOR THE THIRSTY 
LIL* TJfKE' AT LEAST 
TILL HE WAS OLD 
ENOUSN TO GO OUT 
AND GETN/S OWN/ 
AND IF YOU’O LIKE 
to GET YOUR OWN... 
I PICTURE of me.that 
REAO MY COLUMN, 
THE OLO WITCH'S 

, N OW 1 


THE NEXT DAY, THE KIOS CLIMBED THROUGH A 

WINOOW OF EZRA'S HOUSE ARMED WITH A HAMMER 

AMO A SHARPENEO WOODEN STAKE „ . _ 

WBf THERE HE V PUT THE ) 
^ S'ASLEEP/J STAKE OVER 
JUST LIKE I 1 HIS CHESTf 
HURRY 'T 






























BAITS 


FASTER. FASTER? 
THEY'RE CATCHtNS 
! UP TO US? m0M& 


THE HORSE CANNOT 
SO ANY FASTER'THE 
SLEIGH ISTDOAEWT' 


HEH, HEH 1 YE P, tT SUE AGAIN' YOUR HOST IH THE CRYPT OF TERROR, THE CRYPT-REEFER? COME ml 
euT **/ CN WUR STEP? AH... STEPPE? SAY? THERE'SA NICE LOCATION TOR A HORROR 
STORY? THE FROZEN, SHOR- CO YE RED STEPPES OF OLD IMPERIAL RUSSIA B.S.f (BEFORE STALIN') 
AND I HAVE JUST THE YARN? IT'S BOUNO TO HAKE YOU HOWL FOR JOT? I CALL THl* TERROR-FYIN9 
TALE OF TUNORA- TREMORS... > 


WOLF 


lESr'ITE THE BITING WINTER WIND THAT. 
SWEEPS ACROSS THE TREELESS RUSSIA* 
TUNDh*-, THE HORSE'S MARGEY COAT IS 1ATHEO 
IN PERSPIR iTION ! THE .'ANTING ANIMAL STRAIN* 
AT THE SLElGH-HA.<N£SS...GALLOPING P 
FULLY AC,.OSS THE THEELESS ^NOW-COVERED 
WASTEL tND, . 











For this is nussia at the turn of the century .when sixths 

ARE THE ONLY «ANS OF TRANSPORTATION ACROSS THE STEPPES OR 
NORTHERN PLAINS, AND STARVING WOLVES HUNT IN PACKS? EVEN NOW, 
THE YELPING, HOWLING GNEY SHADOWS LEAP ACROSS THE GLISTENING 
WHITE AFTER THE SPEEDI NG SLEIGH __ 


,fHE FOR-CLAD DRIVER OF THE SLEtSff 
SCREAMS INTO. THE PIERCING WIND,,. 


WAiTf YOU* 

CANNOT AFFORD 
TO MISS, A 
y NETZKA? WAIT 
UNTIL ONE 
GETS CLOSER./ 


FIFTEEN MILES 
SHOOT STOP 
THEM FOR A 
WHILE i OUN m 
HORSE WILL 1 
COLLAPSE M 
AT THIS Jfi 


THEY ARE 

SA/N/NG ON 

usf 


The STANV1NG ANIMALS, insane 
WITH THE GNAWING PANGS OF 
HUNGER, THEIR EYES BURNING 
LIKE WHITE-HOT COALS, LEAP UP 
ABOUT THE SLEIGH, THEIR FANGS 
SLASHING, THEIN SPITTLE SPLAT- 
TENINQ .. l u- y -•*« -^r= 


NETZKA SIGHTS DOWN THE BAR¬ 
REL OF HIS RIFLE AT THE DROOL¬ 
ING, HOW UNO WOLVES CLOSING 
IN BEHIND THE SLEIGH... 


The young officer's aim is true! 

A WOLF FALLS, SHRIEKING, IN THE 
SNOW? THE WHITE ANOUND IT 
SOAKS CRIMSON , 


JUST A LITTLE CLOSER: 
^ JUST A LITTLE 


" GOOD SHOT' 

GOOD SHOT' 


NOW, NETZKA 1 
tea NOW.. __ 


The scent of blood draws the rest of the pack 

FROM THE SLEIGH AND THEY SPNIRG UPON THEIR 
FALLEN COMPANION NIPPIRG, TEARING, DEVOURING 


The frightened passengers in the sleigh watch 


SOOR THEY WILL BE 
UPON US AGAIN ONCE 
THEY HAVE STRIPPED 
THE WOUNDED ONE'S , 
FLESH FROM ITS 
"1 BONES/ 


~HOW FAR 

NOW, ivan; 

X HAVE 
BUT ONE j 
• SHELL f 
LEFTf M 


T THIRTEEN 
FOURTEEN 
MILES 1 WE 
WILL BE 
LUCKY IF ’ 
• WE MAKE 
IT * A 





















































Van** looks up and smiles 


DNAWS HER INFANT CHILO CLOSER 
TEANS FILLING NER E*ES-». 


SADLY., 


HER EYES' HER THOUGHTS GO 
BACK.. SACK TO THAT TIMESO 
LONG AGO WHEN SHE'D SAlDCOOO- 
J3YE TO HEN HUSBAND, ,. 


HI HUSBAND IS WAITING FOR 
ME' HE HAS MOT EVEN SEEN OUN 
BABY / NE NAS FOUNO A PLACE 
FOH US TO LIVE/ I. X MUST / 
gf GET THROUGH, , j r=7< Z - 


r WE MUST. 
WE MUST , 
SET 4 
THROUGH/ 


r THIS IS THE^^ 

CNANCE I HAVE 
WAITED FOR. MY 
V darling' ^ 


BUT, THE 
BABY... 


The SLEIGH CONTINUES ON ACR0S3 THE FROZEN 
TUNORA' BEHIND,THE NOWLING GROWS LOUOEH ONCE 
NONE/ THE WOLF-PACK HAS FlNlSHEO OEVOUNING TNE 
FALLEN MEMBEH ANO IS OVERTAKING IT AGAIN... 


YOU WILL HAVE YOUN BABY, TlF YOU MUST GO, \ 
VANYA' THEN YOU WILL COME THEN GO, MY DEAR 
TO ME.' I WILL FINO A PLACE J ONE' WE WILL COME 
FON US TO STAY/ 00 NOT / TO YOU' J,, ANO , 
WORRY/ THINGS WILL be OUR CHILD/rf\ 
GOOD WITH US FROM NOW _ 1 J / I 


^TWELVE MILES/ BE ^ 

CAREFUL /00 NOT WASTE 
„YOUR LAST SHOT, NETZKA.' 


The young officen raises his nifle once more * i 

SMILES AT THE ORIVER.. |[L—^- 

' X WILL BE CAREFUL. IVAN' I WANT T 
TO GET TNHOUGN AS MUCH AS ANYONE' 

MY BRIDE-TO-BE awaits me' my J 
AIM WILL BE TRUE' \ 


^YOU ARE TO ^ 
BE MARRIED, 

> NETZKA t 
CONGRATULA- 
i^TIONS' J 


IThE WOLVES ARE UPON THEM ONCE AGAIN.'TNElR 
I CRUEL-LOOKING TEETH FLASH BENEATN ONAWN-BACK 
j LIPS'THEIN INFUHIATED EYES ANE LIKE BALLS OF 
IFIRE.' NETZKA'S FINGE R C LOSES AGAINST THE RIFLE- 
I TRIGGER, J h m ■■ _ 

r /hrW#/^TlPr Y0U H>T 
M l/iV/l ^ °N E ' N etzka/ 

Pel nf/VlA V rou hit one' 


r oo not cry. 

VANYA/ IT WILL 
St ALL RIGHT/ 
WE WILL GET 

THROUGH' 











































































OhCE AGAIN, THE BAYING 6REY SHADOWS Lf-AP 
ACROSS THE GLISTENING SNOW AFTER THE 
SUB6H,., | f i 


Soon the blood-thirsty animals are leaping about 

THE SLEIGH ONCE MORE, SNAPPING AT THE HORSE’S 
HOOVES, CLAWING AT THE SLEIQH-SIOES 


THE MEAT/THROW THE ME ATT 


HOW FAR NOW, IVAN? Jf NINE MILES, NETZKA ' 
'—* p~-r^—''I ORLY NINE MIL ES f 


The woman with the child turns to ivan.the 


The MEAT IS HURLGO into the snow behind the 

SPEEDING SLEIGH' THE WOLVES TURN UPON IT 
SAVAGELY, FIGHTING FOR IT.' THE OLO MAN WATCHES 
THE MELEE WITH T EARS IN HI S EYES. 

I HAVE A UTUE MONEYf x 
COULD BUY MORE FOR ANNA.. 

IF ... IF I SET TNROUONf ~Jk 


\ 1,700, HAVEN, 
) an INFANT 
'CHILO AT HOME, 
VANYA'AN INFANT 
^ NEEDS MILKf2 


* Why do you OO this, 
IVAN? WHY Op YOU TAKE 
SUCH A CNANCE? s 


' SEVEN MILES 
MORE f ONUT 

^SEVENS 


'BUT WE PAY T IT IS ENOUSH 
YOU SO LITTLE') FOR OLGA AND I 
^ THE »A»Y , .'ERHAFsl 

H ■ I WILL CHr liGE 

mo,:e next time , i 
if there /« a 

Sg-t&JFiy NEXT time's 1 


The young offioer points off 

[toward.THE HORIZON- 


ill OPENLY VANYA SCREAMS. 


LOOK' THE 

WOLVES 
THEY'RE ^ 
COM/NS P 
AGAIN f r_ 


r WE'LL NEVER^ 
MAKE IT' WE’LL 
NEVER MAKE IT' 


THEilE IT 1ST THERE ~ 
IS THE TOWNfOHVt 
FIVE MILES AWAY/ 















































FEAR AND TERROR CLUTCH AT THE 

HEARTS Of PEOPLE IN THE SLEIGH. 


THINK OF SOMETHING/ 

THINK OF SOMETHING'.. 
>7* ANYTHING' ,1*4 


AND THE OLD ONE IS THINKING 
OF HIS STARVING WIDOW DAUGHTER 
WITH THE THREE UNDERNOURISHED 
CHILDREN | p==j j | -_—■ 


But the wolves are thinking only of hot blood and 

FRESH WARM MEAT, AND THEY HOWL AS THEY NEAR THE 

sleigh » -a-arnn-r— 


THERE HOST BE A WAY' 
frw THERE MUST' 



































[One of the wolves l ndj in the sleigh tut ~ 

JCICK a ENOS HIM 0 '!* THE HORSE SHRIEKS INMW-. 
K ~Tlf THEY STOH THE HOUSE. WE'LL ALL 
Erv ( BE F/H/SHEOf ONE OF US...A SACRIFICE 
p. ' X IS THE ONLY WAYf 


HE'S RIGHT'IT'S 
ONE.-OR ALL' 


WHURRY r \ 
7 BEFORE IT 1 
IS TOO LATE/4 
m DEGIOEf Jk 


r who •~ 

WHO WILL 
. 60? 


Ir TAKES ONI 


_ A SPLIT SECOND TO 

MAKE THE DECISIONf THE PEOPLE 
IN THE SLEIGH, UKE THE ANIMALS 
OUTSIDE .SPRING UPON THEIR VICTIM- 
LIFT THE FIGURE . AND TOSS IT TO 
THE HOWLING SHADOWS^ 


eeaaaa, 


And while the pack rips and 
TEARS AT THE SACRIFICED ONE, 
THE SLEIGH SPEEDS ON TOWARD 
THE TOWN AND SAFETY—_ 


HEH.HEH'YEP' THAT'S MY STORY. 
KIDDIES' THE REST GOT THROUGH 
ALL RIGHT DUT. .HUH 9 WHO DID 
THEY TOSS OVERBOARO? WELL, - 
I'LL TELL YOU' WHEN / GOT THERE 
THERE WASN'T ENOUGH LEFT TO 
TELL WHO IT WAS' ER...WHO DO 
YOU THINK? HEN, 
YEM'.YEP 1 YOU'RE 
RIGHTf WELL 
WE'LL ALL SEE 
YOU NEXT IN 
MY UM,TALES 
FROM THE 
CRY FT , WITH 
MORE USH-TALES/ 
'8 YE, NOW i 
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Scram! You SKINNY Scarecrow! 


the boys shouted at me 
ONLY A FEW WEEKS AGO! 


"I was a SKINNY, scared, gill shy skeleton. 
Now I feel and look great Pal, do as I did, 
right NOW! Mail the Coupon below. 

I gained 53 lbs. 
of MIGHTY MU5CLE 

6V* iRches on my CHEST; 3 inches 
or each ARM. You can do it iR 
10 minutes a dayl” .. „ . 

_ - j —NewYork 



•They used to call me, 

SKINNY, SKINNY’ 



But look 
at me now 
—Bn All- 
American 

Jowatt Cham- 
dior"— says 
John Sill, Utah, who 
like millions, mailed 
ma 10c and a coupon 
the one below 
MAIL NOW I 





“NOW, I am a NEW STRONG 
It's wonderful! I never dreamed i 
could live to h»i i tag «I in* 
CHEST!! powerful 17 inch AMih.. 
small 32 in* * 4IST tl,e b ® J? 
inch difference; b-jtmun iry * est 
and waist attracts ovorytodys 
admiration at the beach. 


MAN! aren’t YOU as SICK a 

TIRED as I and thousands of 

MIGHTY JOWETT HE-MEN 

Z SKINNY? 

Then, Come on, Pal, do as they did! 

Give me 10 Pleasant Minutes a Oay 
and I’ll give YOU a NEW HE MAN BOOY 
for your OLO SKELETON FRAME. 

NO! t don't ears how skinny or flabby yeti #r*i If 
you're • teen aaer, In your 20’s or 30's or over,- If you’ra 
short or tall, or what work you do All I want Is to MAKE 
YOU OVER by the SAME METHOO I turned mysalf from * 
wreck to a champion of Champions. 

YES! you'll see INCH Upon INCH of MIGHTY MUSCLE 
edded to YOUR ARMS Your CHEST deepened Your BACK 
ANO SHOULDERS broadened From heod to heels, you’ll sain 
SOtlOITY, SIZE, POWER, SPEEOI You'll become an ALL- 
Around, AIL-American HE-MAN, e WINNER In everythin* you 

tackte-or my Tralnlna won’t cost you one slnale centl 

Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, EAST I 

Friend, I've treveled the world. Mode a LIFETIME STUDY 
of every way known to develop your body. Then I devised 
the BEST by TEST, my "5-WAY PROGRESSIVE POWER" the 
only method that builds you 5 weys fast You save TEARS, 
DOLLARS like movie ster Tom Tyler did Like Champ Roger . 
m —*• Like many thousands u>e you old so 1 



“This is The GREAT CHANGE You 
made in me in 90 DAYS' 

MhN With ONE hand I can now lift 
avarhaad a boy we ighing 145 pounds. 

I caR bend a V/t 


L 


i 
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THE VAULT-KEEPER 
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HEE.HEEf ECS SCIENCE-FICTION 
MAGS MUST BE PRETTY FIENDISH 
TO GIVE THESE TWO GHOULOOTS 
k A CHARGEf LOOK AT 'EM? 


1 







xeoomt'»nie<? In atamptd return envelope- No ilmliarit. 
magazine with uaj of those Uric* " 4 *“ *—~‘*~* 


wove. «o between any of the character*, name, or per.on* appearine in tin 

dead is intended, and any such similarity la purely coincidental. 



































Ah ol der man shakes his head 

~NO\ PETER? YOU ARE T BUT A 

WRONG ^ TH E / VAMPIRE 
BLOOD HAS BEEN 
O*A/NEO FROM 
THE BODY'IT IS 


























The couple nise and stroll,anm and ann, 

DEEPEN INTO THE CAVE ' SOON, THEY COME 
UPON A SIMPLE PIRE COFFIN, LYINC IN THE 
SHADOWS. 
























He'd stumbleo upon the 

PLANT ACCIDENTLY.' ONE OF ITS 
SPINT THONNS HAD SCNATCHEO 
HIS FONEANM.. 

I'M BLECOINS' 

, THE WOLFSBANE HAS 
INFECTED MY BLOOOf 


His REFLECTION IN THE SHIMMERING POOL HAOTOLO 






He’d flung himself fnom his 

HIDING PLACE AND STOOD OVEN HEN, 
POINTING. 


They'd QOARNELEO'THEN. 



She was beautiful'vent beau¬ 
tiful' IT WAS EAST TO ACCEPT 
HER OFFER? AFTER THEY’D FIN¬ 
ISHED. 


THETD FALLEN IN LOVE? LOVE AT FIRST RR/SMT, 
YOU MIGHT SAY.'Z0R6D‘D AGREED- 




Every month when the moon was full,they'd 

WAN DEN ED OVEN THE COUNTRYSIDE .. KILLING... 
TOGETHER.. 


So ZDRGO'O APPOINTED HIMSELF GUARDIAN OF 
EL I CIA’S COFFIN? ON MOONLESS NIGHTS.. WriEN 
HE WA5 NORMAL AND ELICIA SLEPT.. HE’D MOVED 
HEN COFFIN FNOM HIDING PLACE TO HIDING 
PLACE, KEEPING WELL AHEAD OF THE ENRAGED 
VILLAGERS THAT SCOUNED THE OOUNTRYSIDE, 
SEARCHING FOR THEM. --* - “ ""- 











Then the steady mp- rap-rap 

OF ROCK ON WOOD AS THEY OUND , 
, THE STAKE INTO EUOIA'S CHEST 


The explosion of a pistol 3 

THUNOERS THROUGH THE CAVE 
ANO ZORGO PITCHES FORWARD 
IA SILVER 8ULLET IN HIS HEART. 


LOOK'S A ^<HE MUST 

u . aScoffin'Y je the 

■fc WEREWOLF' 

Vi/ //) QUICKLY ' I 

W u shoot ' A 


WE WILL BURY THEM IN 

the OEY/L ‘S 
7 GRAVEYARO' j. 


WE HAVE DESTROYEO 
THEM' BOTH OF THEM 


y Later, m the slack of night, when things of 

( EVIL CRAWL FROM BENEATH ROTTED SHELTERS. 

I AND CEMETERIES YAWN. A STRANGE SCENE 
4 UNFOLDS'CORPSES PUSH THEIR WAYS UP 

v THflOUGHMAGGOT-IIJFJiSTE0_43R AV£^MUD^^^'""» 

n THE 

“ s~t TO BE A ( VAMPIRE .'WEREWOLFF 

rf£-' c, VEOOINQ? Ot® (X TH£Y ' RE ' 


AS THE TOWNSFOLK HURRY SACK TO THEIR HOMES, 
AND DARKNESS FALLS UPON THE DEVIL'S GRAVEYARD 
STRANGE SOUNDS ARE HEARO .THE SOUNDS OF TH 
OEAD .LYING IN THEIR CRAWLING BEDS 


OIO YOU 

HEAR? 


SuQOENLY. ZORG0 STARTS FROM 
HIS OAY-OREAM' VOICES ECHO 
THROUGH THE CAVEl THE VILLAS 
ERS HAVE DISCOVERED HIS 
LATEST HIOING PLACE. 


The oevil's graveyarois a place where murder 

ERS ANO OTHER CREATURES OF EVIL ARE INTERREO ' 
THERE .. ELICIA,THE VAMPIRE ANO ZORGO,THE WERE¬ 
WOLF ARE RURIED "**- 

"YtfZfiZOGO jT HURRYf IT IS 
MW? fl/OOAAICE' \ ALMOST RIGHT' MM 


The angry villagers carry the coffin ...with 
ZORGO'S ANGELICA'S 80DIBS .SACK TO THEIR LITTLE 
HAMLET .. __«- —> e 













Their honeymoon suite is a mausoleum..a slab 

OF MARBLE THEIR BEO'AS IS THE CUSTOM,THE BRIOE 
IS CARRIED ACROSS THE THRESH HOLD... THE STAKE 
STILL 


And soon all is quiet again in the devils grave 

YARD' THE CREATURES OF EVIL RETURN TO THEIR 
RESTING 



Things of evil stumble tdwaro the mausoleum' 

THROUGH THE DODR THE BRDKEN 




















Inside the mausoleum.eligia cradles the little thing in her arms' zorgo stands over them 

P Rfl U frL Y'- THE GREATURES^OF EVILJITTER AND GIGGLE _ j, • . 

Y ISN'T IT CUTE Jr WK T IS a lfllf ™IT ’ll THINK IT'S 

_ — _ Ja EUCU * id £//?// 


hee.hee' yep' ITIMJ? a $mL\ kidoies ' it HkokDEAD 
VAMPEiE FOR A UOTHE... AND A WE. tE WOLF 

FOR AN OLD MAN'k>iO I WAS A DAM LIN' LI L' TYKE.TOO’^ 
HUH? OH* YEAH f IT was HE ..THE OLD WITCH f TOO 
FIENDS HAVE BEEN ASKIN' ME WHERE T CAME EilOM. SO I 
I DECIDED TO TELL iAr'T~W 

YOU ’OH . 3Y THE WAY’ 

MOW'D YOU LIKE TO / f- ~ W- \j If 1 JH 

ATTEND A FAMILY VA ./ ! I I A 

tlEUNION?MINEf , v/jf.J if I 

^ * GEE , THAT'S AA ^ / » . IJ 

700 lAD'wt ALWAYS'/ J&I' \ )/ W/f Mkhtf 

H AV E ONE SMEL L l/.r { ,7 mMWjj 

OF A TIME'HOW f r_jj ■ —W 

ILL TURN YOU OVER f i. 

TO THE YAULT- f H , imk 'AJk 

KEEPER 'DIG // V * PJ9 Vjfil 

YOU LATER • f (f iVW f / Jf MM ' QC 























































Stuart slammeo the ooor in 

THE PLEAOING BOYb FACE? EMMA. 
HIS WIFE,STOOD BEHIND HIM... 


[Mr. braoen spun arquno.slaringI Vif x gave n/m some- 

* THINS, I'D HAVE ’EM 
\all com ins HERE- 
BEGGING' THEY’D i 
JJNEUP OUT THERE- 


\ I DON’T 

J SEE HOW 
YOU CAN 
N BE SO 
) COLO- 
NEARTEO' 


\BUT THE POOR 
/CHILD LOOKED ' 
HALF-STARVED, 
*—I STU . . j-- 


IN 9 ON O EC ENT 
\FOlKS... 


YOU VE GOT A 

NEART OF 
ICE , STUART f 
SOMEDAY 
YOU'LL CHANGE' 


BAN f be NICE TO SOMEONE aist 
ONCE,., ANO THEY'LL TAKE ADVANT 
AGE OF YOU TRY TO SQUEEZE - 
EVERYTNIN9 TNET CAN FROM 
YOU'NOT ME f I'M NO SUCKERfk 


A LITTLE 

KINDNESS 
NEVER HURT 
ANYONE/ r 


IT'S NO CONCERN OF 
MINE, EMMA' JOE 
GALSEY MAOE HIS 
OWN BEO? MM \Xt 
A HIM HE IN IT' 


I'M HOME, EMMA ! 
SUPPER REAOYT 
I.., I... what's p 
SHE OOING J 
r HERE ? T—^ 


WE'VE GOT TO 00 SOME¬ 
THING FOR THE OALSEYS, 
STUART r THEY’RE <- 

X OESTITUTEf r JBKg 


TO GIVE HIM A 


IN THIS WORLD, EMMA' YOU'VE 
SOT TO BE OOLO-NEARTEO/ 
OTHERWISE , FEOPLE STEP , 


THAT’S THE WAY TO GET ALONG f NONSENSE,STUART 


BUT, STU' JOE WAS 
TOUR BUSINESS 
PARTNER' MRS. 
GALSEY CAME HERE 
TODAY TO BEG YOU 






































STU/ FOR 

GOD'S SAKE.' 
DON'T BE 
SO. .SO 

COLO - 
HEARTED/ 


that’s his tough 
luck/ j cant do 

ANYTHING FOR HIM' 
THERE'S JUST NO 
SPOT FOR HIM IN 
THE OFFICE .' ^ 


YOU KEEP OUT J MY HUSBANDJSOB, 

ofthis,emma/ J has a heartJsob., 

GOOD-DAY, < OF ICE, MRS. 11... 

I MRS GALSEY'J GALSEY'l... ) I 
SORRY' JCAN 

WM iBL? sm\ e,wf see 


I WON HIS SHAREOFTHE 
BUSINESS/tf/iPAND 
SOUARE, MRS. GALSEY! 
JOE GAMBLED AND r- 
"*5 1 LOST' 


- BUT... 

r HE’S 
) BEEN 
OUT OF 
WORN 
SINCE 
then' r 


Emma and stuart had no children' they did 


STUART? THE POOR 

I THING WAS SHIVERING IN 
HER KENNEL/ SHE’LL... 

' SHE’LL FREEZE OUT 
THERE / PLEASE.. STu' 
f JUST THIS ONCE . J 


I DON’T GIVE A HOOT' \ 
GET HER DUTS/OE.. 

THE MANGEY MONGREL! 
I WON’T HAVE HER ^ 
TRACKING UP THE 
RUG.. 


HAVE A D06. 


) SUT, STU./ 

'rr'S FREEZING 
DUTS/OE/ 


EMMA/ WHAT'S 
THAT MUTT 
DOING IN FM 
HERE? *rTfE 


so COLD-HEARTED* 60 


EITHER YOU TAKE HER OUTSIDE 
OR I WILL, EMM* ' 


HOW CAN YOU BE 

SO CRUEL .STUART? 
7 so...SO... 


I COME, LADY/ 
COME ON.GIRL' 
I COME TO MAMA. 

I SOB ..SOB... 


AHEAD/ SAY IT/ I’VE GOT 
A HEART OF ICE / well, ' 
MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT/NOW 
GET THAT MUTT OUTSIDE / 




















































IT WOULD N’T HURT.' TEN 1 NOTHING DO!HQ.' 

DOLLARS A WEEK ISR'T <. I'VE GOT MYSELF 
VERY MUOH TO LIVE ON TO THINK OF' IF 
THESE DAYS i YOU COULO J YOUN DLD MAH 
CUT DOWN ON MY HAON'T BEEN SO 

ALLOWANCE F jJT OEHEROUS, YOUN 

mother'd BE BETTER 1 
Wf relfl OFF than she is,N ow 
7SMjr>„.THAT HE'S DEAD? A 


HOME FROM A VISIT TO EMMA’S MOTHER, 


SHE OION’T LOOK VENY 

WELL TONIGHT, OIO i 
SHE STUART ? 


I oidnTnotice? WHAT 

ARE YOU GOING TO 00? 
ASK ME TO GIVE HER •< 
r MORE MOHEY ? ^ 


’huh ? what’s THAT?) The heaolights of the braoen automobile 


PLEASE,STUART'I’M NO 
ASKING FON MYSELF? 
MOTHEN IS OLDF SHE. 
~t SHE... OASP? j-- 


IT'S A MAH? HE’S. 


f SOME HIT-ANORUN 

ONIVEN MUST'VE 
’ STRUCK HIM i 


he's HURT?LOOK? 
[HE'S BLEED/HO? r 


Stuart pressed down on the 
ACCELERATOR AND SPED PAST 
THE INJURED MA N- i— —-J 

stuart.' srdpr^T vor me. | 
HE NEEDS w' ( EMMA' ^ 


..soR...You’ne 
, INHUMAN. 
STUARTf NO 
JONE COULD SE 
SO COLD- 
HEARTED f;30ir- 

. -;so»< 


STUART f , 
he’s 

HURT? t 

HOW I 

COULD 1 

r you? 1 


LET SOME OTHER 
SUCKER STOAT'S 
NO CONCERN 

7OF MINE A 


I MIND MY OWN V- 

BUSINESS f X KEE.' 

M Y NOSE CLEAN? 
L DON’T WANT TO . 
iE INVOLVED IN < 
OTHER PEOPLE'S ft 
\ TROUBLE J? 



























IT'S... MOTH ER, STUr SHE'S 
ILLf SHE HEEDS A 1 

—, OOCTOR ? 


SO WHAT AM i" 
SUPPOSEO TO DO? 
I <?/MF HER TEN 
BUCKS A WEEKf 
LET HER SEND » 
T FOR ONE' 


SHE OOESN'T HAVE THE MON BY, \ ALL RIGHT' BUT IT 


SO EMMA SENT FOR A DOCTOR TO TAKE CARE OF 
HER SICK MOTHER... 


STUART/ PLEASE LET ME 
CALL A DOCTOR FOR HER' 
I'LL PAY FOR IT i J -- 


COMES OUT OF YOUR 
ALLOWANCE f SHE'S 

YOUR mother' 


HOW IS SHE, DOCTOR? 


/ YOUR MOTHER IS IN 
SERIOUS COMOmON, 

, MRS. SRAOEH' SHE NEEDS 
TO BE HOSPITALIZEO 
lUMEOIATELT' AN , 
OPERAT/OR IS NECES¬ 
SARY IT ms WILL COST / 
7 A GREAT OEAL' 








































Naturally, 


STUART WAS DEEPLY CONGERNEO 
ABOUT THIS TURN OF EVENTS.., 


WHAT OID YOUR OLD LADY EVER 
DO FOR ME? SUPPOSE THE 
OPERAT10 N DOESN T HEL P? 
IT'LL BE THROWN OUT r 
jgsf MONEYf 


HOW CAN YOU...SOB 
LOOK AT IT...SO 
M COLDLY? m 


WHAT? A HOSPITAL ? 
AN OPERATION?.' MV 
WHO’S GOING TO PAY __ 
Mf FOR THIS’^Hgt 


STUART' IT’S MY 
MOTHER ''SURELY, 
IN SUCH AN 
? EMERSENGY... t 


POR GOO'S 
SANE. 
STUART. 


I...I KNOW'SOB' f I'M 
D..DOTHE BEST.jT UNDER THE 
YOU ..YOU CAH\0/SCUMS TAHOES, I 
DOCTOR'I’M . "t MRS BRADEN' 
SOB SORRYfjk YOUR MOTHER 

NEEDS A J 

ft SPECIAL ist.'U 


MY MOTHER' SHE'S 
TOURS' THAT'S > 
*—r how* _ . _ / 


I ..I'M SORRY , 
DOCTOR' MY 
HUSBAND .SOB. 
SOB .REFUSES... 
SOB ..SOB. . TO 
S08 .PAY FOR _ 
M SOB . 


BUT YOUR’ 
MOTHER ■ 
MAY DIE > 
MRS. 

■RADEN' J 


E MMA-HUNG UR AND TURNED TO STUART?HIS FACE 
WAS A RIGID MASK.m, 

' ■f / HATE JHWI 

YOU '"Thmm.’h 

( STUART t>,(ADENfJjMkjMf 


Emma stated out of the window,the tears stream 
ING DOWN HER FACEfTHE GLI3TENIN J SNOW GLARED IN 
HER EYES,CAUSING THEM TO TEAi. EVEN MORE' SUD¬ 


DENLY. 


V GASP? 

LADYf 




























The dob was stiff 'froze* stiff'! 


Emma came iifro the house 


HE. SOB . HE KILLED YOU f HE 

made me lock you duk. sob. 
AR0 TOU FROZE... SOB... 
r YOU FROZE ...SOB . 1 

HOT TD OEATH . v— 


LADY' SOB. 
MYLAOYf 


LADY.'SHE,. 

, SHE'S , 
DEAOf Jz 


Stuart shrugged' emma'b eyes begar to bulged 

HER CHEEKS BREW HOT ' THE PHONE RANG ■■ 


Emma hung up arowent into the kitcher? wher 
BHE CAME OUT, BHE HAD HER ARMS BEHIND HER RACK f 
BHE MOVED TOWARD iTUART, HER VOICE BHAKIRB 
URCOHTROLLABLY 1 BHE PRACTICALLY SCREAMED... 


HELLO* YES' THIS 
IS MRB BRAOER' 


I I'M SORRY, MRS. BRAOEN* 
I DID ALL I COULDflOW .. 
'YOUR MOTHER JUST > 

Ol£Df^ %fei 


f emmaT 

DON'T LOOK 
AT ME LIKE 
\ THAT< 


MUROERER' J* 

ICE-HEARTED 
MURDERERL 


f"HER THE POLICE CAME TO THE BRAOER HOME IN ARSWER TO THE 

NEIGHBORS' FRARTIC PHORE CALLS, THEY FOURD EMMA KNEELING BESIDE 
STUART'S BODY, CHIPPIRG AWAY AT HIS CHEST WITH A SLDOOSMEARED 
\ICE~PICK' SHE'D BEER AT IT FOR SOME TIME* THEY COULD TELL' AS 
[SHE CHOPPED, SHE'D MUTTER HYSTERICALLY-, 


HEH, HEH' AND THAT'S MY WARMINS 
LITTLE STORY FOR THIS ISSUE. 
KIDDIES' AFTER THE MEN IN THE 
LITTLE WHITE COATS TOOK EMMA 
AWAY, THE CORONER EXAMINED 
WHAT WAS LEFT OF STUART 
6.1 ADEN'S BODYf *HO*i what HE 
FOUND IN THE GAPING HOLE EMMA'O 
TORN IN STU'S CHEST? YEP ' YOU 
G U tS$EO\Tj_DHORRE0 fCE/i EFCRE 


/*?£■-HEARTED... SOB S 

^ ICE. .heart., sob.. 
Wmr ICE ICE EH . EH 

































€.D. 

FA NS/ 


v YOU'VE WRITTEN! 

YOU’VE TELEGRAPHED! 

YOU'VE PHONED! 

YOU'VE THREATENED US! 

SO HERE IT ISt THE MAGAZINE 


YOU'VE DEMANDED! 



ON SALE NOW 


AT ALL NEWSSTANDS! 



Strand just managed to slip the tiny vial into 
his pocket when he heard footsteps m the cor¬ 
ridor. Instinctively he glanced at the floor: he 
had to get out before someone discovered Mr. 
Blake’s body! If anyone barged in now it 
meant a murder charge! 

Strand sighed with relief as the steps hur¬ 
ried past. He opened the door slightly... the 
coast was clear. Slipping into the hallway and 
closing the door silently behind him, he looped 
a metal sign over the knob. DO NOT DIS¬ 
TURB, it said. Then, casually as he dared, he 
walked toward his own office. 

If those snooping secretaries kept their 
noses out of the chief’s office, Strand thought, 
he’d be able to saunter out of the office as 
usual at 5. With the vial containing liquid 
worth at least $250,000' Strand silently re¬ 
joiced as he toyed with the idea of such wealth; 
served Blake right for trying to keep secret 
from his Assistant the formula for this fluid 
which the old man had perfected. Blake’s Bee- 
Nip, the old devil planned to call it... more 
likely, now, that it would be marketed as 
Strand’s Secret Syrup! All he had to do, Strand 
realized, was get the liquid out of the office 
and hide it until excitement over Blake’s death 
suhsided! 

With a smug smile Strand examined the 
mass of papers on his desk. Production graphs 
for each of the massive Honey-Combs under 
his supervision ... maintenance instructions 
for the Bee-Hives assigned him... it would 
all be shunted into the past as soon as he got 
that vial outside the office! For he .knew 
enough about raising bees and processing their 


























honey to appreciate the value of this fluid he 
had murdered for! If the old man had been so 
certain about the attraction this stuff would 
exert on bees... said it would lure bees the 
way catnip worked on felines, and send honey 
production soaring... then Strand would reap 
a fortune from the stuff! 

The phone jangled and Strand picked it up 
nervously. Mr. Blake’s body had just been dis¬ 
covered, he heard' The Police were here and, 
learning of Blake’s Bee-Nip, suspected rob¬ 
bery as the motive! All employees of Blake’s 
Bee-Hive were to be searched for the fluid 
which would indicate guilt! 

As soon as he hung up, Strand broke the 
vial and poured the fluid into his palms. Ner¬ 
vously he spread the clear liquid on his face, 
as if it was suntan lotion. He'd still walk out 
of here, unsuspected of murder... the fluid in 
his possession, to be recovered as soon as he 
had a chancel 

10 minutes later, after the Police had ad¬ 
mitted they could find traces of neither fluid 
nor Mr. Blake's killer, Strand excused himself 
and walked toward the Bee-Room, on his way 
to the factory exit. He had only to pass 
thropgh the room where the insects were 
housed, and the Bee-Nip was his! 

Swiftly he crossed the Bee-Room, smiling 
secretly at his triumph. Suddenly a rasping 
whine droned toward him. Strand whirled and 
saw a gigantic w'ave of bees swooping fero¬ 
ciously toward him 1 He reached frantically for 
the knob, but a seething blanket wrapped it¬ 
self around his head and toppled him to the 
floor by sheer angry weight. His arms thrashed 
convulsively as he writhed and tried to kick 
free, but before anyone could get to his side 
the bets had wriggled frenzicdly into Strand’s 
tortured nostrils ... had madly clogged his 
swollen mouth... had brutally choked the life 
out of him, in their desire to partake of the 
magic fluid on the pulpy mess which moments 
before had been a‘man’s face! 


„ FULL COLOR 

Containing the complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
»nd Peter and Paul and 
the founding of t[ie Early 
Christian Church. Included 
ere maps showing Pilesnne 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events and Scrip¬ 
ture references to episodes 
illustrated 


FULL COLOR 

Here under one cover, is 
full color continuity, re¬ 
ed ited and arranged in 
chronologic*! order, are all 
the nones of the 01 J Tts 
lament heroes from the 
four issues of the m»g«ine 
Prmtcd in four colors 
/ throughout and bound 
with hnghtly varnished 
heavy hoard covert. 
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THE 
OLD WITCH’S 
NICHE 



Her h*e! You squawked and you *cn«m«d! You 
gru ;'ji»d and grip-id! Now you know the ugly truth 1 * * * . 
You wrote d? landing the story oi ny origin and 
now y iu've HczcA it I Seel 1 did NOT craw! oul from under 
a flat rock I In iact, I'm uftlqu i! My Mother and fad or 
tra dead and buried long before 2 was bom . which 
... no mean trick, even in these days of super-sdenc*. 
advanced medical researen, and inside plumbing.' 

And now let > g<* down to the business of the column! 
My Gue*t-of-the Issue Vote Counters," THE SCALPEL- 
HAPPY SURGEONS AND DRILL-HAPPY DENTISTS 
ANTI-ANESTHETIC ASSOCIATION FOR THE COL¬ 
LECTING AND RECORDING OF SCREAMS. AND 
SHRIEKS (OUR HERO CHOP-ALONG CAVJTYI) 
OF HOWLSBURG CUT-NECK-T CUT (RECORD PRICES 
SLASHED, ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLEDI) have |usl 
Handed me the results of last issue s votingl First place 
goes to POETIC JUSTICE master pi seed hy my boy, 
Ghastly Graham lngels* Second spot it won by Johnny 
Coffin Craig for his ON A DEAD MAN S CHEST! Drool¬ 
ing Jack Davit wins third place honors with his WHAT'S 
COOKiN ? and Joe Orlando winds up in fourth with 
TILL DEATH DO WE PARTI The text, BRAT, gets 
spanked into fifth! 

And now for a taste of sweet revenge I Here's my 
chance to got even with my two idiol edilors for busting 
liito my column all the timel There's a BIG SECRET up 
ot the office I Nobody's supposed to know I You under¬ 
stand . all hush, huthl WELL 1 KNOWI AN' I'M TELL¬ 
ING I So here if i»l THEY RE WOHK1NG ON A NEW 
E,C. BABY . A NEW MAG ANOTHER ADDITION 
TO THE E C. LINE I Hee, hee' So now the eecret's out! 

J said it an' I'm glad I Course I can't tell ya the title 
they ve got the first cover locked up in a safe I And I 
can't tell ya what the book s about they've got the 
artists locked up there, I00 1 But at ieasf I ve broken the 
news I (Big deal) You (old (hem a loll —ed 1 'Smaller? 
Ya think I'm crazy? With my claustrophobia, 1 should 
go into a safe’ (So whaf's wifi you you old bat ’ The 
Vault Keeper lives in a VAULTI -ed) Yeah and 
you practically live in that hank the way you're 
always dragging m deposits I (Now now don ( be 
bitterl —ed) That s in bad taslel (Why don t you (el) 
'em about TALES OF TERROR?) So ya can drag more 
money !° I he bank’ (Tell 'em fhe second annual TALES 
OF TERROR anthology containing 123 pages 16 EC 

yarns is now available 1 —ed ) NOT ME, YOU CHISEL¬ 
ING SLOBS I Those are all old stone* originally pub¬ 

lished in 1951 and I am I gonna be a party to a 
swindle 1 ITbah right/ T OI T. is not intcrfded for (he 
old EC lan but it’s a great chance for the newer 
reader to catch up on back issue mate nail —ed ) You 
haven'! gotten a new reader m two yearel (Well tell 
our non-exlstant new readers that want it to mail in a 
quarter and well ship il out' — ed I NO I I AH right! 
Tell 'em about the pictures 1 —ed J Are you still trying 
to peddle THOSE miserable things’ (Tel) em they re 
actual camera porlraits not drawings, but lull 5 by 7 
autographed photographic reproductions ot you, C K , 
aodVXi —ed LNOI NO' NO I fCmon' Tell em the 
price is fust two bits one thin guarfer! —ed I Thai s 
highway rohheryl (And subscriptions aie only 75c for 
six issues a lull years supply come ft) strong 


monlla envelopes! —ed) Are you through 7 (Anything 
else. AIT) Go on SCRAM! (Guess that s all. BillII 
BE '.T IT. AUEADY! (A((er you, Alt) AW C MON, FEL 
LOWS! (Oh, not Alter YOU. hill) PLEASE’ (Say, A) 
how about Shock No 4’) (Yeah, Ml! It t on sale now/) 
(Still 10c. Al?) lYepi) IN A MINUTE, YOU'RE GONNA 
HAFTA KA5SE THE PRICE TO A QUARTER TO PAY 
FOR 'iCUR FUNERALS' _ 


Dear Old Witch, 

I d pay a quarter for your book* if I had lot 
ferry Plants 
Pittsburgh Pa 


Oh, line! Thats all those mercenary moron* had to 
hear I (Hey, Al? What abou( that?) (C'monl Lei's figure 
out how much money we could make BUI 1 ) WHEW' 
Finally rid of THEM' Now on with the re.i of the maill 
We 11 dart with a parody on a song 


Dear Old Crone 

A tifket, a tasket I had a little casket, 

I had a body in a box, bu( somewhere I have lost II 
I lost it, 1 lost it, I lost my li tile casket 
1 had it hidden In my hearse, where someone run 
acrosscd 111 Lee Hodman 

Savannah Ga_ 


Hmnunm I Here's another . 


Dear Old Witch 

On top of old spooky all covered with crud 
1 lost my pet werewolf while sucking her blood 
For sucking's a pleasure, if blood you do crave 
Euf a false hearted werewolf belongs in a grave! 

Victor F Spano 
New Orleans La 


Such talent I 


I Dear Old Witch 

EC mags are the cream oi the crop, and cream 

always rises to the topi Britt Haygood 
Norfolk Va 


Not SOUR cream BntC Heyf Good? (No good/ Our 

magazines are homogenized( —ed 1 

Well kiddies thats about all (he space there is for 
this column . hye, now! (Hey, stupid/ Give em the 
a'ddre*! where they get the Tales of Terror pictures 
and subscriptions/ -ed J Not me! My hands are clean 
(But (hey won’t know where to moil their votes, criti 
cum* compliments fftreal* suggestion* iMuIts etc 
-edl Stop twining my scrawny arm I Ill tell I It* . 
ga*p- 

The Old Witch 
Room 706 Dept H 
225 Lafayette Street 
N Y C 12 N Y 

























Insioe TNE plane,the pour passengers stared 

IN HORROR AT THE WHITE NEEDLE OF TNE FUEL 
CAUSE AR ITTPCiini cfl nuns rue rurrv un bit 


IHE ENGINE OF TNE TINT PLANE SPUTTEREO AND 
COUGHEO' OOWN BELOW,THE CHOPPV WATERS OF THE 





























The tiny plahe% engine spit Soon the crippled airplane 

AHO DIED' SILENCE CLOSEO IN r TOUCHED THE OCEAN SURFACE,5KID- 
TME PLUE-GREEH BELOW RUSHED OING ACROSS' Iff A FOAMY SPRAY 

Craft.,, kicked up ano fanned out behind. 


Finally, the plane came to a stop, resting half- 
submerged IN THE CHOPPY WATER ' THE 
SENGEHS SCRAMBLED OUT ONTO THE 


Doctor rudolf zerger.the professor's cohort,a 


Several minutes later,the four survivors sat 
huodled in their rubber life-raft.watching 

THE DISABLED PLANE TUR N TAIL UF AND SINK 
BENEATH THE WAVES 


' ABOUT FOUR 
HONORED MILES 
SOUTHWEST OF 
GUAM, PROFESSOR' 
WERE OUST SOUTH 
OF THE SNIPPING 
iff LANES' T-*’ 




































TWO OATS LATER,THE SMALL SUPPLY OF POO0 ANO 
WATER BOB HAO MARAS ED TO SALVAGE HAO BEEN 
USED UP' THE SURVIVORS WATCHED WITH MORBIO 
FASCINATION AS SEVERAL BLACK FINS KNIFED 
THROUGH THE WATER ABOUT THE RAFT. 

, 'SHARKS/ 


The black silhouette of a small tanker loomeo 










































Bob ano jean moved across the spongy deck ano 

DOWN THE MOSS-LADEN GANGWAY INTO THE CABIN.. ■ 


















































Jean passeo out in sob's arms' 

OOCTOR ZERBER SCRSAMEO AT HIM... 




Bob felt a stinging fain in his left footas 

DOCTOR 2ERQER SHOVED HIM HARD.' HE AND JEAN 
WENT SPRAWLING.' THE DOCTOR WAS CAUGHT IN THE 
SUCKING GULPING POOL THAT OOZEO FROM THE SPOT 
WHERE THE Y0UN6 COUPLE HAQ JUST BEEN STANDING... 
















































IT'S NOTN/NG 

-r jean' , 


"BOB' YOU'RE 

HURT ' . 


DON’T WORRY, >, 
Y HONEY.' THEY'LL 
' SPDT US ^THEY'RE 
PROBABLY WT LDOK/NG 
FOR US FHGNT NOW ' 


i, bob' DARLING ', 
WE'RE SAVED.' 


RAFT while it was tied UP.' 


NOW COMES 
THE GRYFT- 
KEEPER ' 

. 'BYE f 


Soon the doctor's screaming 

DIED, AS ONLY HIS CLUTCHING HANO 
REMAINED ABOVE THE SHIMMERING 

™l-T 


ANOEVEN THAT SOON OISSOLVEO 
INTO IT ' BOB LOOKED DOWN AT 
HIS LEFT FOOT* THE SHOE HAO 
BEEN EATEN AWAY'THE SOCK .TOO' 
THE RAW ANO BLEEDING FLESH 
APPEARED AS IF IT HAO BEEN OIPPED 
MOLTEN METAL - ( ' ' 


• j \ i — i ■ — 

The young couple scrambled down to the life- 
RAFT ANO PAOOLED AWAY FROM THE NIGHTMARISH 
VESSEL- f T ~~ 

"I'D RATHER FACE THE HARD¬ 
SHIPS OF THE OPEN SEA 
THAN STAY ON BOARD THAT 
j HORROR 1 '^ 


Bob took jean’s arm ano 
GUIDED HER SLOW LY—C AR EF U LLY.„ „ 
TO WHERE THE FUNGUS-COVERED 
ROPE-LAOOER HUNG OVER THE SIDE 


NESS YOU TIED 
THE LIFE-RAFTy 


The next oayItheir mouths parched from lack 

OF WATER,THEIR STOMACHS ADHING FROM , 

BOB AND JEAN SPOTTED THE PL ANE HIGH OVERHEAD' 
BOB BEGAN TO WAVE HIS SHIRT. | ' ^ 


SuOOENLJf*OB LOOKED DOWN ANO GASPED'JEAN FOLLOWED HIS 
TERRIFIED GAZE ' FROM A RUPTURED SPOT ON THE LIFE-RAFT S 
AIR-TUBE, A SICKLY,FOUL-SMELLING, SUCKING, GULPlNS OOZE 
POURED OUT. SPREADING OVER THE BO TTOM ~~i 

THE THE HORR/BLE STUFF^ 

IT SPREAD TO THE UFE- _ / 


f'HEE.HEE.' YEF' OOESN'T a story like 
THAT MELT YOUR HEART* IT DID 
BOB'S AND JEAN'S 'IN FACT NOT ONLY 
THEIR HEARTS BUT THEIR WHOLE 
BDD/ES MELTEO AS THE GOO FILLED 
THE RAFT-FLOOR' NOW WAS THE LIFE- 
RAFT PUNCTURED SO THE STUFF OOZED 
OUT° WELL, IT SEEMS THAT BDB'S BIG 
TOE HAD A HANG-NAIL .AND HE GOT 

eXG/TEO WAVING TO THE PLANE'OKAY. 

50 IT WASN'T MUCH OF A KICK'AGTUALLY- 
HEE.HEE IT OIDN T 
TAKE VERY MUCH' 















































AND ™ EN Y0U CAN ALL RETIRE FOR TOUR NIGHTMARES 'YER'IT’S YOUR 
TO TERRORIZE YOU,NOW'COME INTO THE CRYPT DF TERROR '?LOP DOWN ON 
L YOU A DELICIOUS LITTLE TALE,GUARANTEED NOT TO DOREtOU'rrs CALLED. 


North of 


I SEE, SAHIB' I SEE 
HIM'THIS LOOKS LIKE 
GOOD NUNT/NG 
GROUND FOR BOAR' 


BRUSH f K 

WILD BOAR? 


















'open 

TNE 
OATES ■ 


OH,YES, LIEUTENANT 1 

THE 0OVEHNOR IS 
EXPECTING YOU' 

OPEN THE A 
k GATES' fC 


The sentny leaned oven the 

STOCKADE WALL,AIMING HIS NIFLE- 
NALT^fOU TWO' 

WHAT BUSINESS 
DO YOU HAVE ^ 

WITH THE 
GOVERNOR? 


The BRITISH OFFICtH AND HIS 

INDIAN SERVANT SPURRED THEIR 
HONSES AND CONTINUED ON THEIR 
TRIP' SEVENAt HOUND UTER, 
THEY NEANEO A W ALLEP SETnE- 
MENT 

THENE'S THE 
BARR/SON. , 

SIMIA * 


BENGAL LANCENS', 


GOVERNOR 
STUROr IS 
.MY UNCLEf 


A SENTRY SEES 
us, sahib' he 

SIGNALS US 

\to stop! y 


[Laten, at tea,LIEUTENANT STUROY QUERIED hib 

I SEE THERE‘NE PLENTY OF 
W/LO BOAR IN THESE PARTS, 

UNCLE? WHEN IS THE 

_ NEXT HUNT? 


The stockade gates were swung back and lieu¬ 
tenant STURDY ANO HIS SET'“' T ““•* ,WTA 

THE 6ARNISON ENCLOSURE 


*NUNT?W,NOf 
WE HUNT NO BOAR 
-J- IN MEERUT, w, 
gk HONACE' 


UNCLE FELIX*YOU'RE 
LOOKING WELL* ^ 


HONACE ( MY BOY ' 

OOOO TO SEE YOU' 


''heavens.no, M'ROY? 


WNAT? YOU HAVE NO TENT 
CLUB, UNCLE? YOU OON'T 
00 PIG-STICKING HERE’ 


BAH'YOU ACTUALLY WORRY 
ABOUT WHAT THOSE HEATHEN 
DEVILS THINK? NOT ME' S 
TNE FIRST CHANGE 1 W 
-r GET, I'M GOING... M • 


I JSUCH THING,HORACE 1 

/I FORBtO IT' IT 

MIOHT MEAN A S 
NASTY UPRISING 1 
IF YOU WERE TO J 
KILL ONE OF THE ^ 
.SAC RE0 BOARS' M 


" THE BOAR IS A 
SACRED ANIMAL 

\ IN MEERUT'THE 
INDIAN TRI»ESMEN 
HERE WORSHIP IT' 



































But ignoring his uncle's warn- 


Halt an hour later the two 


SHJRING HIS HORSE. THE LIEU¬ 

TENANT BORE OOWN UPON THE 
UNSUSPECTING BOAR ,HIS SPEAR 
RAISED f THE BEADY-EYED ANIMAL 
TURNED, SNORTING, AT THE SOUND 
OF THE ONRUSHINC HORSE - 


MEN SPOTTED THEIR QUARRY 
NOSING ABOUT IN THE LOW 
GRASS OF AN OPEN CLEARING., 


i™u,ncrune uawn [re NEXT DAY, 
LIEUTENANT STURDY AND HIS INDIAN 
SERVANT RODE OUT OF THE GARRi- J 
SON ENCLOSURE ARMED WITH 
SPEA RS. p ~ 1 

/ WE VE GOT TO GEtYyeS, 
f BACK BEFORE UNCLE ) SAHIB' )f\ 
l FELIX GETS UP, | 

11 StMIA'tg-— j } 


LOOK 

SAHIB' 


I SEE HIM, ^ 

siMiA'r'zz ij 
► TRY the 
FIRST PASS'. 


Despite 


its awkward appearance, a boar is 
quite swift /lieutenant sturdy's quarry spun 
AROUND AND STARTED OFF THROUGH THE LOW GRASS' 
THE LIEUTENANTS SWIFT STEED QUICKLY CLOSED 
THE SAP BETWEEN HIM AND THE SCURRYING ANIMAL. 


Suddenly, the 


CRAFTY WILD HOG ‘ JINKED'OR TURNED 
SHARPLY IN ITS TRACKS' LIEUTENANT STURDY PULLED 
UP SHARPLY ON THE REINS, AND 


MS HORSE REARED., 


THERE ..YOU 

LOWLY Pie.. 


GOOD SHOT, 

SlUIAf 


THE LIEUTENANT HUNG FOR A MOMENT, AS IF SUSPENDED 
IN MID-AIR.. THEN FELL TO THE GROUND'THE SQUEEL- 
ING BOAR SWUNG TOWARD HIM, ITS RED-EYES BLAZING 
...ITS LETHAL TUSKS LOWERED' IT CHARGED... 

' W mZ COME, 

V HELP' J® SAHIB. 


Sim IA SPED ACROSS THE clearing ano, as he 

CROSSED BETWEEN THE PROSTRATE LIEUTENANT AND 
THE CHARGING WILD BOAR, PLUNGED HIS LANCE INTO 
THE SNO RTING HOG’S BAG K 


> 











































" VERY 6000,SAHIB' 

COME'THE SUN 
IS GOMING UP' 
YOUR UNCLE WILL 
BE RISING J 
\ soon' J\ 


WHr, YOU'RE GOING TO "'N. 
PREPARE IT THE WAY WE DO 
IN RAO IN, SIMIA' I'LL SHOW 
YOU NOW'ONE TASTE OF A 
WELL-ROASTEO BOAR\ ANO 
UNOLE will FORGET TO be 
ANNOYEO WITH me! 


AS TOU W/SN, SAHIB' 
WHAT WILL WE 00 WITH 
THE BOAR WE _,ri 
HAVE KILLEO? WSj 


AFTER YOU'VE BOILEO ' 

THE HAIRS OFF, TOU , 
ROAST THE BOAR ON i 
A SPIT OVER A BEO 
OF REO-NOT GOALS' 


Later.in the garrison kitchen, 

LIEUTENANT STURDY SHOWS SIMIA 
HOW TO PREPARE ROAST- BOAR— 


ROASTED BOAR ON 
A WOOOEN PLATTER 
WITH AN APPLE IN 
ITS MOUTH TONIGHT 
AT DINNER, SIMIA'j 


SlMlA ENTEREO, CARRYING THE KOASTEO BOAR'ITS 


SUCCULENT ODOR FILLED THE DINING- ROOM,' IT LAY, 
CROUCHING, UPON THE GRAVY- STAIHEO PL A NK.-AN 
APPLE IN ITS M OUTH.. ''""•W 


A SURPRISE,HORACE® 

HOW NICE.' 


GOOD LORO' 
NORAOE'YOU 

, IDIOTf. 


YES, UNCLE ' TON IS NT. 

WE EAT ROAST BOAR.' 


I A NO SO, THAT NIGHT 

'I HAVE A SURPRISE FOR 

TOU, UNCLE'TONIGHT WE 
FEAST UPON SOMETHING 
SPECIAL'ALL RIGHT, 
SIMIA.' 


The fatallt injured boar rolled over ano 

LAY QUITE STILL'SI MIA DISMOUNTED ANO ST000 
OVER IT'LIEUTENANT STUROT GOT TO HIS FEET ANO 
OUSTED HIMSELF OFF... "' -»***' ~TSSm 


WE._WE O BETTER NO 

MENTION Ml CLOSE 
GALL TO MY UNCLE, 
SIMIA* HE WILL BE 
ANBRY ENOUGN , 


FIRST TOU BOIL THE ANIMAlT TES, 
IN THIS VAT OF SCALDING /sahib* 

WATER>S\M\P.! THAT IS -- 

HOW YOU REMOVE TNE 
BOAR'S BRISTLES... 















































One df the native meerut ser¬ 

vants STAREO IN HORROR AT THE 
ROAST BOAR' 1 THE GOVERNOR 
EXPLODED -- ‘ - tT— 1 


Governor sturdy shot a glance 


AT THE NATIVE SERVANT WHOSE 
FACE NOW WAS A GRIM MASK SHDW- 
IM |== 

I TOLD YOM ABOUT T 
THE NATIVES IN THESE 
PARTS,HORACE' NOW 
I'LL HAVE TO 
APOLOGUE 
TO THEIR TRIBAL W 
t CNIEF' JStl 


TOU STUPID FOOL'] I'M SORRY, 

Tu'T crfli/i nr . „ / 


THAT SERVANT IS 
A MEMBER OF Vi 
THE LOCAL <« 
TRIBE'NELL ) } 
REPORT IT' 


UNCLEf 
Z DIDN'T 
KNOW- 


GET THAT 
BLASTED 
TN/NG OUT 
OFNERE' 


T BUT .UNCLE' \ 

I AREN'T VOU EVEN j 
GOING TO TASTE L ' 
IT? ITS DELICIOUS' 


nonsense: 

UNCLEfNO 
ONE SAW 
ME SPEAR j 
■ THE A 
BLASTED 1 
PIS' 1 


GLAREO AT WS NEPHEvQ 


FROM NOW ON. UNTIL I CAN SNEAK'S 
TDU OUT OF THIS PROVINCE. YOUR 
LIFE ISN'T WORTH TWO SN/LL/NGS' 
TOU'LL STAY WITHIN THE GARRISON a 
WALLS 'UNDERSTAND? ^ 


NEXT OAT- 


X UNDER¬ 
STAND. 
UNCLE' 


WELL, I SAW THE CHIEF DF ¥a 
TH E MEERUTS TD DAY AND ftI 
MADE A FORMAL APOLOGY' \ 
I TOLD HIM YOU DION'T KNOw\ 
THAT THEY HELD THE BOAR ' 
IN SUCH NIGN RECARO.’’1\E J 
ASSUREO HIM IT WON'T HAPPEN 


YES,UNCLE' 


aga/n'iowrz leaving 

HERE TOMORROW' 


After governor sturdy left his nephew's) 


WELL X ‘ff NOT LEAVING TILL 
I GET ME A- BOAR’S HEAD 

TO BRING BACK WITH ME , 
''s v TO KADIR 


\ NO, SAHIB' THAT IS 

NOT WISE'LEAVE 
WELL ENOUGH ALONE' 


ROOM 


DID YOU HEAR THAT, 

SI MI A? WE’RE GETTING 
KICKED OUT TOMORROW? 




































NO' NO? I 
I TELL rOUff\ 
UNCLE'A 


r I'M OROER/NG 


.SAHta' 


Horace SHOTTED a »OAR SOON AFTERfHE LOWERED; 

KICKED HIS HOaSEf THE WILD US 


HIS SREArt AND 
SNORTED, 


Then THE SREAR WAS RAMMED HOME? THE WILD 

BOAR SOU EELEO, ROLLING OVER AND OVER'LIEU¬ 
TENANT StUROY DISMOUNTED AND KNELT TO SEVER 
ITS HEADY HE NE vER NOTICED THE BROWN,MUSCULAR 
HAND SEIZE HIS HORSE'S DANGLINS REINS.,. 


[ It wheeled sharply- .starting to run on its 

SHORT U TTLE Leas' HORACE WAS OVER IT.. HIS LANCE 

p(ag£p-.<i „ -y ; \ ^ ir~-, i ,-.o 


GO00 SIZE' HELL 

MAXE A BEAUTY 
OF A PLAQUE'TOO 
BAO I CAN'T HAVE 
t HIM ROASTED... , 


NONSENSE.^\fZ\NO .SAHIB' 

UNCLE WILL NEVER „I ROT GO 
KNOW'Mb WHAT I WITH YOU', 
/F THEN EE RUTS 
FIND OUT° WE'LL BE 
ON OUR WAY BY 
THEN'UNCLE WILL 
HAVE THE TROUBLE' 

NOT US' 


The NEXT DAY, BEFORE SUNRISE, LIEUTENANT HORAC 
STURDY,ROYAL BENGAL LANCERS, RODE OUT INTO THE 
BOAR COUNTRY WITH HIS SPEA R. 

4LL -US HT, YOU LITTLE DEVILS .'ji 
Wlmfjk ■ JUST ONE OF YOU... SHOW YOUR Jg 
UGLY SNOUT 1*-- — 































Y&AAA A AAA AAAA... ggk 


6000 lord / 

HORACEf 


He had almost reached the 

EDGE OF THE CLEARING WHEN HE 
HEARD THE HORSE'S HOOVES BEHIND 


Horace turned to see the 

MEERUT CHARGING OOWN UFON 
HIM, THE LA^GE POISED... 


His scream was cut short as 

THE SPEAR WAS RAMMED HOME 


That night, lieutenant STuhDY'S worried uncle entered the 

GARRISON DINING-ROOM WITH LITTLE APPETITE fEVEN THAT SOON 
VANISHED WHEN HE CAU6HT SIGHT OF THE FIGURE ON THE TABLE! IT 
LAY IN A CROUCHED POSITION ON A HUGE PLANK* ITS HAl1» HAD BEEN 
BOILED OFF, AND ITS FLESH BROWNED TO A CRISP* IN ITS MOUTH, WAS 
A JUICY RED APPLE., fi 


HEH.HEH* SO IF YOU KNOW ANY 

KIDDIES, TAKE A LESSON 
FROM THE MEERUT 'yep* THAT'S 
MY STORY 1 ' POOR HORACE WAS 

ROASTED..TNROU6N AND 
THROUGN 'there hasn’t been 
MUCH BOA R - HUNTING IN MEERUT 
SINCE THEN, THOUGH!* SEEMS THAT 
NOBODY WANTS TO ENO UP ON A 
GRAVY-STAINED PLANK' AS THE 
M EERUT ON/EP PUTS IT, " AN 
APPLE A OAY KEEPS THE HUNTERS 
AWAY.'" AIN'T IT THE FRU/T” BYE 

!P v ^ NOW* WE’LL . 

ALL SEE YOU 

, NEXT IN MY 

, .JJB MAG .TALES 

4rm FROM THE 
CRYPT,' / 



























MAIL THIS COUPON HOW! 


TO BREAK OR WEAR OUT, Can 


jem javuih 

Guaranteed to give you 

Fun-filled FlightsI 


ir friends 


leighberhood with This real JET airplana The JETEX 
JAVELIN it • colorful, sleak-looking 14 inches of greased 
lightning. It -ill fly 1,000 feet 1 Go et a scale speed of 
600 miles per hour 1 It tikes off under its own power, 
loops, circles, stunts end then goes into * long glide end 
comes to « beautiful landing. 

The JETEX JAVELIN is a cinch to build Comas com¬ 
plete with the famous JETEX #50 jat engine and all parts 
already cut out. Nothing more to buy' Just follow the 
easy instructions, glue the parts together and you're 
ready for thrills 1 This aliasing jet airplane uses the mod 
ern stressed skin construction which givas more strength 
end durability for its weight than any other type pf con¬ 
struction With ordinary cere, it will make hundreds of 
fun filled flights. 

It s fun to essemble, thrilling to fly, So don't 
daisy—SEND NO MONEY—rush your order 

tadey to be sure of prompt delivery. 


Delijaed by C«M«Mtder Wtllh Riffcy 
Yes, Cemmender Rigby, world ferneus de¬ 
signer. is the inventor of the JETEX JAVE¬ 
LIN. The Cemmender seys. ' I heve creeted 

thoviends of models, but the JETEX JAVE¬ 
LIN it the finest thing I have ever done"l 

GUARANTIED TO HTI 

The JETEX JAVELIN is 

guaranteed to fly if all 
been faithfully followed 
JAVELIN does not fly, 
the JETEX #50 engine 






















YOU 

f / canWIH 
\l /\his big 15" 
Silver Trophy 
as Roger 



hatYOlLSICK 
i Pimm 


and Tired as I was 


CHICKEN-CHESTED 
SPINDLE-ARMED 
NARROW-SHOULDERED 
SHORT-WINDED 
WEAK, HALF-ALIVE 
JEERED, BULLIED | 

Then do as I did... 

MAIL THE COUPON BELOW 


? 


/ gained 53 lbs. of mighty muscle 
I added 6% inches to my CHEST 
3 inches to each ARM 

And fhe resf in proportion — 

ALL IN A FEW SHORT WEEKS 
by using the JOWETT SYSTEM 
for building Reol HE-MEN 


REE! 

If you mail 
coupon NOW 
1 MUSCLE 
1 METER 
OJOWETT’S 


to muscular power 
Packed with phntos 
at mlrecle men nf 
night end 


Come on, PAL, Now YOU give ma 
4 |i pleasant Minutes a Day 
* v in your own home... ard I'll 
give YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 

*ay* GEORGE F. JOWETT 
Greatest Builder at HE-MEN 

don't «rt how skinny or flabby 
oil are, if you're a teen jfer, In 
's or 30 s or over, If you're short 
rkyou do All I want Is 


Champion of Champions 

YFCI You'll see INCN upon INCH 
1 “■ pf MIGHTY MUSCLE added to 
YOUR ARMS Your CHEST deepened 
Ypur BACK AND SHOULDERS broad- 
aned Emm heed to heels, you'll 
lain SOLIDITY, SIZE, POWER, SPFEOl 


-become an ALLAroi_ .... 

American HE MAN a WINNER in ev- 
" Training 


erythlng ynu tackle-or 




YOU LIKE ROGER 


NOW 

LET ME MAKE I UU A WINNER 
IN EVERY WALK OF LIFE 



Oevelop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 

Friend, I've traveled the world. 
Mede * LIFETIME STUDY of 
every wey known to develop 

S lur body Then 1 devised the 
EST bv TEST, my "SWAY 
--, theon|jr 

YEARS" OOLuSI 
line movie star Tom Tyler did 
Like Champ Roger Hirsch did 
Like MANY THOUSANDS Ilka 


MAIL COUPON NOW and GET 


method thet bi 


This may he Your LAST 
chance to GET AMAZING 

NATIONAL IMjjCEMCY OFFER 




both FREE/ | 

1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN 1 

2. MUSCLE METE R I DEPT. EN-27, 


Oeer George please mall to me FREE Jowett's 
Photo Book of Strong Men and a Muscle 
Meter, plus all 5 HE MAN Euildmg Courses 
1 Hew tn Bui If a Mighty Chest 2 How to 


. ___Mighty Legs-Now all. 

Volume How to Become a Mighty Ne 
Man ' ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING (No C 0 0'S>. 

























































HERE ARE TALES THAT HILL USHER YOU INTO 


REPRINT 

EDITION 


H i FEATURINt^raMU 

r 








Jgg§$mfwm 



M |U 






MfiSBBsTiw&u 


^VLIJ 



W 1»1£ OLD T cJiTl r*A\* f/J mA 


"IL-fC <n<' 

P9Uflj 

jtmS\ 






HEE.HEE' CAN'T RESIST ME. EH? LOVE MY COOKING, EH’ WELL,COME ON INTO TNE NAUNT OF FEAR AGAIN, AND 
I'LL WHIP UP ANOTHER MAD-MAG-RECIPE IN MY CAULDRON/ YEP/ IT'S THE OLD WITCH, YOUR REEKfNGRESTAU¬ 
RATEUR OF THE REVOLTING. . .YOUR MACABRE MENU■ MAKER. .. YOUR SN/VER■ CNEE. . . CREEPSCOOKER.. 
MAONESS-M/KER . SCREAM-STEWER.. AND SO FORTH' SO FASTEN YOUR OROOL CUPS FOR ANOTHER SERVING 
OF SNEERNORROR, and I'LL BEGIN the TASTY TALE I CALL .. - 


'It was a brisk day in November,is* i/ the man^ 

1 LAY SPRAWLED ON THE COLD SIDEWALK WHERE HE I 
I HAD FALLEN / HIS FACE WAS ASHEN-WHITE.HIS UPS, I 
BLUE /THE CROWD AROUND HIM FORMED QUICKLY., .1 
ANXIOUS EYES PEERED DOWN AT HIM. , . \ 

/what**'" - * 

* NAPPENEO?■ 


JSOMEBODY'J HE HE 
' GET AN LOOKS 
I AMBULANCE.>7 DEAD/ 

















'we've been trying 

/to reach you for 

4 N HOUR, MRS.FIL-. 
'BURT' YOU.. LINE I 
WAS BUSY f jI 


fOMrrWAS/ THIS IS THE MORGUE 
GHATT/NGJ CALLING, MRS. FlLBLrtT/ 
WITH )\S/RL J YOU'D BETTE a GRACE j 
FRIEND f / YOURSELF? THEY / 
WHO /$ Z BROUGHT YOUR HUS'- J 
THIS . Z SAND'S JODY IN HERE J 

-f 7 awhile ago? he's. X 

^ mr dead / % 


ANOTHER CALL' AND 
I HAVE SO MUCH TO 
DO f O _ 


Several minutes later, an aMuULance.its siaen ' The white-coated ambulance doctor knelt over * 

SCREAMING, ULLED UP TO THE CURf! BESIDE THE ) THE MAN LYING ON THE GRAY SIDEWALK'HE LISTENED 3 

PROSTRATEflpURS,., , } WITH HIS STETHOSCOPE FELT FOR A PULSE THEN f 

' 'one SIDEr LET ME / all. RIGHT’ DAC/i 1 SHOOK J11S HEAD... | " 

THROUGHf i UP' GIVE HIM AIR' f W/S MAN/S DEAD.' 


It was an HOUR later that 
EILEEN FILBURT FINALLY SAID 
GOOD-BYE TO HER FRIEND SADIE 1 
THEY'D BEEN AT IT,TALKING, FOR 
EVEN LONGER THAN THAT /AS 
SOON AS SHE HUNG U. . . 


FR/END : 


A HUSH FELL OVER THE PEOPLE SEATED IN THE 

FUNEnAL RAHLOR’S CHAPEL? THE COFFIN LID W, 
OPENED' THE VOICE OF THE ORATOR BEGAN 
DRONE'dACOe FILHURT'S FUNERAL 


The fune.ialc.iatoa's voice droned on and on, 

PITIFUL SOBS OF THE 


rlLoURTS REMAINS WILL BE LAID 
TO REST'OUT HE LEAVES BEHIND THE 
LOVE. THE DEVOTION . THE KINDNESS 
HE 'RACTICED WHILE HE LIVED. 
























Sheer horror gripped the mourning g '.thering f 

ALL EYES STARED AT THE OPEN COFFIN? .WHITE 
VEINED HAND REACHED UR GRASPING THE COFFIN Z. 
LID... — ^ 


And A3 JACAB FILBURT SAT UP,THE CHAPEL WAS FILLED 
WITH CRIES OF TERROR' WOMEN MOURNERS,TRIPPING ON 
THEIR BLACK 0RESSE3, SCRAMBLED FOR THE EXITS? MEN 
PUSHED AFTER THEM?A GIRL FE LL, SCREAMING, AND THE 
OTHERS TRAMPLEO OVER HER.., n -- ~ .. , 


yAAAAAAAAAAGGnH H , 


‘Some , hooted with mortal fear to the shot whehe ) 

[THEY STOOD, JUST ST, iRED AT THE ALE FI 'UHE RISING > 
[iN HIS COFFIN? SUDDENLY, JACOB'S EYES BLINKED O’EN^C 
Jo f USHED TO HI S CHEEKS 'HE LOOKED AROUND ■. _£ 

*WHA . W ’ WHAT $ jrf*\sOOO LORD' HE'S 

coin on? m 1 a ALIVE: 


a W DOCTOR? 

TELEPHONEf 
mhs. condriak/ 


Jacob filburt's family physician, 

DOCTOR HENLEY BENDINERE, PICKED U 
THE PHONE ■ ■ ■ 

^^"EXCUSE ME, FILBURT? 

OH, YES. MRS CONDRIAK' IS THAT30 s 
IS THAT SO * A?0 HMMMf OH,DEAR? 

REALUf WELL, I'LL TELL YOU 
WHAT YOU SHOULD DO? TAXE A 
POT ANO BOIL UP 



YES'NO TELLING HOW 
LONG A CATALEPTIC 
FIT WILL LASTfkW 
IT IS RARE THAT A 
PHYSICIAN CAN TELL 
THE DIFFERENCE 

BETWEEN IT AND i 

ACTUAL DEATHf ) 

NOW. . . 


TELEPHONE, 
DOCTOR 1 
MRS. 

REREFFUS' 





































































Then MR FILBURT WENT TO HIS 

FAMILY DOCTOR AND TOLD HIM HIS 
PLAN 


EXCELLENT IDE :,FILflUNT'/FYOt 
ARE 3Ui '/ED ALIVE OURINC YOUR- 
CATALEPTICE/T, YOU’LL CONSUME 
PRACTICALLY NONE OF THE AIR IN 
THE COFFIN/ WHEN YOU COME OUT 
OF IT, YOU'LL HE ABL E TO LAST 
LONG ENOUGH VfiTi^EjER 
DOCTOR'_^THANi 

ooc' 


Finally mr. filburt completed 

HIS ARRANGEMENTS.^^ -yx***"^ 
I'LL PAY MY jFINEf WE’LL ‘ 
BILLS IN ADVANCE. A TA KE CARE OF 
EVERY MONTH ' J EVERYTHING, 





Do ct or >endine;<e .■ssl .ed M i. filsl ,t 


1THEN SOB. • 
'i 5UF /OSE WE 
SOB MIGHT 
IS WELL GO 
AHEAD.. SOB... 
WITH THE 
FUNERAL' A 


THATS THE ARRANGEMENT \ BUT REALLY MR R 
MRS. FILBURT’. YOUR HUSBAND.^BOXER ' THE OTHER. 
DEMANDED IT' I M GOING TO ' THING' ISN’T THAT i 
SEE THAT IT'S CARRIED OUT'/ A LITTLE R/D/CU- ^ 
l NO EMBALMING/ ) LOUS? BURY JACOB 
K ___ WITH A CONNECTED\ 

1 WAktwi TELEPHONE? A 


EaHLY TMc NEXT MONTH, IT HAPPENED 1 A CAR 
CAREENED CRAZILY ACROSS A DESERTED STREET AND 
SMASHED INTO . TRICK WALL ' THE IMPACT OF TONS OF 
STEEL AND SHATTERING GLASS ECHOED INTO THE NIGHT 


When the ambulance doctor examined the 

UNFORTUNAT E DRIVES*.^- - — -- 

THIS MinTs" 'JEsjAT^TH AT’S JACOJFILBURT/ 1 
DEAD* RECOGNIZE HIM' 


NO, MRS. FILBURT? HE’S OEW ALL 
RIGHT' THE CRASH DIO IT ' IT’S 
DEFINITELY NOT A CATALEPTIC 
FIT/ 


£ The undertaken, however, insisted that he fol- 

LOW MR FILBURT’S INSTRUCTIONS..._ *T%^. 

^ THAT'S THf 































,Silence closed in as the 

NOURNERS LEFT AND THE GRAVE 
WAS COVERED DVER' THE THIN 
TELEPHONE WIRE CONING FROM 
THE FRESH NDUND OF CENETERY 
EARTH SWAYED IN THE WINTRY 


HEE, HEE' YEP.KIDDIES'THAT'S \ [And’SO ON THAT COLD 1 SATURDAY 
THE DEAL 'THAT'S WHAT PDOR OLD )JlN EARLY OECEN9ER, JACOB FILBURT 
JACOB FILBURT ARRANGED WITH XCOFFIN WAS LOWERED INTO THE 
THE UNDERTAKER AND THE TELE- JIgrAVE 

PHDNE CDNPANY . THAT HE BE SOB S0B < 

BURIED WITHOUT being EMBALMED, / , fj U 

ALONG WITH A CONNECTED 

TELEPHONE IN his COFFIN f ^ 'fJ/f £r+ 

NDW, NOW'LET'S NOT START J 11 L» 1 

GUESSING HDW MY LITTLE ) S 3.UU lHuk' rMl , ’ 

1 TALE ENDS'C'mqn'LETS " 


Night crept over t# gray headstdnes like a ] 

BLACK PHANTOM'ALL WAS STILL.. EXCEPT FOR TmE^ 
WHINE DF THE WIND STREANING PAST THE WIRE’THEN 
CANE DAWN TOWARDS AFTERNOON... • 


For jago* filbu.tt had had a cataleptic fit'hett 

SUFFERED IT WHILE CHIVING' THAT'S WHY HE CRASHED' 
BUT THE C IT ASH HADN'T KILLED HIM ' HE WAS ALIVE. 
BURI ED ALI VE " --- ~ JH 

iVfl'iSS' HELP'. HELP ME... >3 

fa SOMEONE' ^ <2 


Jacob lifted the receiver' the oia^ tone began 


And THEN JACOB FELT it, beside hin' the cdlo 
BLACK instrument' THE TELEPHONE _, 

’ th ink heavens ' 

THANK HE YENS THEY ^ 

, EMEU BE. (ED f Jk 


TD HUM'HE CDUNTED THE LITTLE HDLES CAREFULLY 
TD NAKE SURE HE D DlAL JME filGHT NJNBEfi 
^MY WIFE . SHEEN'l Cl ) 

* CALL HER * SHE'LL COME 

a AND SET ME' LET'S ^PBCgpPVI 

‘ SEE f F THAT'S THE 
, THIRD HOLE'* 'r 

THAT'S THE SEVENTH f ‘JjT'jf C \ 


























But the dial tone didn’t come/because 

MINUTES BEFOiE . THOUSANDS OF MILES WES1 

WAND..._ 

('look'up 

L THERE'/ 


, DEAD .DASP' HD D/AL TONE' 
THE PHONE IS DEAD' 
OPERATOR -GASP OPERATOR... 
p. - CHOKE . 


PLANES 'HUNDREDS 
t-m DF THEM.' I 


GODD 
LORD' 


No.fienos' the oial tone d/dn'T come' because 

AT THAT MOMENT, THE NATIONS PHONE CENTERS WERE 
TIEO UP WITH ARMY,NAVY, AND NEWSPAPER CALLS^THE 
WIRESJAEREjAMMFn'^ C/RC U/TS W ER E BUSY . .. 

* , LEASE'.GASP ." CHOKE' NOT MUCH A/R . LEFT 1 ' * 
OPERATOR'S ASP... A DIAL TONE SO I CAN . 

L PLEASE .GASR-. choke GASP. D/AL THE 
S . O, 'ERATO/,' . GL sSLE... fQ-y ^ 


In FACT, THE A/R IN JACOB'S COFFIN 3AVEOUT LONG 
BEFORE THE LITTLE CHANGE LIGHT ON THE ‘THOUHLE- 
SWITOHBO \RD* INDICATED THAT A PHONE WAS OFF THE 
HOOK SOMEWHERE ? SO THE SHRILL VOICE OF THE 
OPERATOR FELL ON DEAF EARS IN THAT DARK UNDER 
GROUND HORIZONTAL PHONE BQO Tjj . FOR JACOB HA. 
SUFFOCATED . ^^HIS IS THE OPERATOR’ 1 ' 

CIRCUITS ARE BUSY' 
PLEASE HANG UP... 1 


] PLEASE HANGUP* THE JAPANESE 
. HAVE JUST BOMBED PEARL 
HARBORf 


HEE HEE' YEP KIDOlESf LIKE I SA/D 
IN THE BEQ/NN/NQ... IT WAS 1341 
. THOUGHT YOU WERE PRETTY SHREWD 
EH ? THOUGHT YOU HAO IT ALL 
F/GURED OUT9 WELL, I HOPE I OUT 
SMARTED YOU' AS FOR JAGDB. WELL 
HE ANO his TELEPHONE ARE PRETTY ■ 
DECAYED BY now/ I STILL GET A CALL . 
FROM HIM ONCE IN A WHILE THOUGH/ *- 
USUALLY.I M NOT 
* jl HOME...SO HE LEAVES 
















Ill mMHaT 

HORROR! 



REMEMBER THE STORYABDUT THE THREE HOLES IN THE GROUND CALLED 'WELL,WELL, WELL * HEH.HEH t 
NOW.YDUR VAULT-KEEPER BELIEVES IN DEFLATION/ SO COME INTO THE VAULT OF HORROR, $iT YOURSELF 


It was mold well' no one used it anymore' 

THE WATER DEEP BELOW ITS SLIMY-WALLED SIDES 
SHIMMERED IN THE MDONLIGHT' A MUSTY DDDR DF 
STAGNATION AND STALENESS DRIFTED UP FRDM THE 
BLACKNESS BENEATH ITS STONE RIM' THE MOSS¬ 
LADEN WATER BUCKET HUNG SILENTLY ON THE 
FRAYED RDPE COILED ABDUT THE WEATHERBEATEN 
HANDLE? INSECTS SWARMED BENEATH THE ROTTED 
SHED THAT STD DD OVER IT.' A TWIG SNAPPED NEARBY* 
A FIGURE MDVED DUT OF THE DARKNESS...TDWARD 



































MARCIA 


UNDERSTAND 


GOOD-JYE,HARRY' I'LL- 


MARC I A 


COME 


SACK'WAIT f 


She came up to the well ano 

LEANED OVE., IT' THE MOONLIGHT 
GUSTENED ON HER TEAR-STAINED 
CHEEKS f SHE LOOKED DOWN ATTHE 
STAGNANT WATER FAR BELOW. ■ 


HOW LONG C iN WE GO 
ON LUCE THIS, HARRY? 
PEOPLE ARE TALK INS' 
THEY SAY SC THEY 
SAY YOU DON'T INTEND 
TO MARRY ME f 


The woman disappeared into the gloom' the 

MAN STOOD,,, STARING INTO THE SLACKNESS 
WHERE SHE'D VANISHED'THE SILENCE CLOSEDIN 
AGAIN' A BREEZE STIRRED THE WELL BUCKET ' 


HE ALWAYS 
HE'S 

GOING TO TAKE HER AWAY f SOM 


f AS SOON AS I'VE 
SAVED UP ENOUGH 
MONEY /I'VE GOT 
A JOB NOW' IT WON'T/ 

BE LONG BEFORE 
X GET A PROMOTION/) EXCUSE/ 
THEN.. y YOU HAVEN'T 

v. THE MONEY/ 


YOU'VE PUT' 
IT OPEANO 
PUT IT OFF/ 
ALWAYS THE 
SAME 


WE < E FINISHED , HARRY'I M TIRED 

OF WAITING'GREGG CALLED ME 
TODAY'HE'S BACK IN TOWN /HE WANTS 
TO SEE ME' HE WANTS TO KNOW IF 
I‘M FREE... OF TIES'I’M GOING TO . 
TELL HIM . YES' 


A SECOND FIGURE CAME OUT OF 
THE SHADOWS AND MOVED TO 
THE SIDE OF THE UNHAHPY WOMAN.' 

A MAN _ 

^ THEY'RE WRONG, YwNPn\ 

MARCIA'I WANT TO HARRY 9 > 
MARRY YOU f BUT I yy hEN 
I CAN’T'NOT YET.'/ WILL YOU 
I'M NOT READY.' A BE READY 9 1 


l T ISN’T AN EXCUSE , I UNDERSTAND EVERY - 

MARCIA' CAN'T YOU Jt THINS .HARRY' PERFECTLY' 
I'M SORRY YOU NEVER 
GAVE ME A RING.'I WOULD 
6!VP IT SACK ..NOW' 






























Marcia's laughter ri. . led through the still 

IGHT AIRf GREGG TOOK HER IN HI3 ARMS... 


G.HEGG f THESE LAST FEW J IT DOESN'T HAVE \ 


WEEKS HAVE ^EEN 
WONDERFUL rjUST 
WONDERFUL f l'VE 
(LOVED EVERY 
M/NUTE OF ITf A 


TO END, M ,RCI 
[ COULD GO ON AND 
' OH... LIKE THIS... IF 
you'll say 'YES'? 




Marcia turned away, staring down at the 

MERINO WELL-WATER FAR CELOW... 


YES, MARCIA'’I’M ASKING 
YOU TO MARRY ME'WHAT 
^ DO YOU SAY” A 


ARE ARE YOU 
PROPOSING TO 
ME,GREGG? y 



ULLED AWAY FROM G.iEGG'SHE SMILED 


A FTER MARCIA WENT OFF DOWN THE PATH TOWARD 
HER MOUSE.GREGG LEANED OVER THE WELL .AND 
GRINNED' HE WAS TOO 3USY WITH HIS OWN THOUGHTS 
































Harry knelt and sli ced the 


Harry pushed the ring into 

HIS BRE \ST OCKET 1ND LIFTED 
G.'EGG'S BODY . _ 

NOW TO GET RID OF YOU, 

WHERE THEY'D NEVER THINK 



H arry rushed gregg's body over 

THE STONE .'JIM OF THE WELL'FOR 
A MOMENT, IT HUNG THERE... 
PRECARIOUSLY... 



ThE,!E WAS ’. SECOND OH TWO OF SILENCE,AND THEN 
A MUFFLED SPLASH FAR BELOW^ HAARY PEERED DOWN 


The ring spiraled downward crazily*harry 

LUNGED FOK IT, ALMOST GOING OVER* IT WAS TOO 



































A LIGHT ^LINKED ON IN MARCIA'S 
HOUSE'A WINDOW RATTLED OPEN' 
H ' RRY DUCKED INTO THE SHADOWS 


WHO WHO'S 

THE.IE+^a 


Sever »l minutes later, harry 

SLOWED DOWN TO A WALK,-1EATH- 
ING HEAVILY ' HE'D GOTTEN OUT 
OF THERE. FAST. . 



A WEEK PASSED' EACH NIGHT, UNDER 
THE COVER OF DARKNESS,MARTY 
WOULD RETURN TO THE WELL WITH 
SOME STRING AND FISH HOOKS? 


HOUR AFTER HOUR, HE'D DANGLE 
THE HOOKS INTO THE MURKY WATER 




Once, harry*© fulled hard, ano t bloated whit- 

ENED HAND LIFTED UPWARD FROM THE MUODY SURFACE 


Several times during those nights of prosing, 

THE HOOKS WOULD CATCH ONTO THE BODY 1ELOW.AND 
H-<RRY WOULD BE FORCED TO SNAP THE STRING AND 
BEGIN AGAIN. t - - Z -' 


SOOD LORD 


.LAST ITf CAUGHT 
AGAIN f A 


And A3 THE WEEKS WENT pY ] 


During the days that followed the ml ,oer, harry 

WOULD VISIT MARCIA. ■ TO COMFORT HER 


oh, harry' i've seen such 
A FOOL 'CAN YOU J 
FORGIVE ME* J 


FORGET ABOUT 
HIM , MARCIA'IT'S 
ALL OVER' LET'S 
PICK Ul' WHERE 
WE LEFT OFF' 


[he NEVER INTENDED To 

MARRY YOU, MARCIA' CAN'T. 
I YOU SEE THAT NOW? 


i...soa...SUPPOSE 

you're right. .. . 

soa, harry' ^4 




L 

1 



^S5Sb 

d A 


i v YT J 

W" 































Meanwhile, harry continued td 

FISH FDR GREGG'S RING WITH NO 
SUCCESS., 


And sd.abdut twd months 

AFTER THE MURDER.. ONE DARK 
NIGHT . HARRY CAME TO THE WELL 
WITH A COIL DF STRONG ROPE 




Harry slio the rdpe ardund 

DNE OF THE BEAMS THAT SUPPORTED 
THE WELL SHED AND TIED IT 



Then he slipped over the stone rim of the The stench of the stagnant water beldw seared 

WELL AND BEGAN TD LDWER HIMSELF, HAND UNDER HARRY'S NOSTRILS' SOON HE REACHED ITS MURKY 



The WATER ROSE SLOWLY f IT HAD REACHED HARRY’S 
CHEST WHEN HIS FEET TOUCHED SOMETHING SOFT... 


Harry took a deep breath and ducked below 

THE SURFACE'HE REACHED DOWNWARD FOR THE 


I I'M STANDING ON 
THE BODY ' , 


IT MUST ae HERE. 
SOMEWHERE... 

























The splashing and screaming were indeed coming TOTxrci.-; began to pull with all her strenqth ' 

FROM THE WELL' MARCIA PEERED OVER THE EDGE' HARRY CONTINUED TO SHRIEK'LITTLE BY LITTLE HE 

FAR BELOW, HARRY WAS TRYING TO PULL HIMSELF CAME OUT OF THE WATER' AND THEN SHE SAW IT 



The ROTTED, BLOATED, WHITENED, GRINNING THING HAD 
CLOSED ITS TEETH AROUND HARRY'S ANKLE' IT HELD 
IT IN . VICE-LIKE GRIP'TRICKLES OF BLOOD HAN FROM 



And as the 

.IDPE SNAPPED 
UNOER THE 
STR ,IN,THE TWO 
OF THEM DIS¬ 
APPEARED INTO 
THE DANK MURKY 
WATER'MARCIA 
STARED IN 
HORROH AS THE 
LAST FEW 
UUBdLES ROSE. 
AND 1ROKE 
ACROSS THE 
STAGNANT 
SURFACE .. 



HEN, HEH* <N0 THAT'S MY “ 

LITTLE YARN FOR THIS TIME, 

K I DDIES' HARRY AND i $.>£96 
ENDED UP IN THE DRINK... 
TOGETHER f WELL - WATER yuh 
GONNA DO ? AS FOR MARCIA... 
SHE WAS LEFT HIGH AND DRY f 
6Y THE WAY. BEFORE YOU GO 
ON TO THE OLD WITCH'S NICHE, 
LET ME OFFER YOU A COOL, 
REFRESHING, THIRST - 

QUENCHERf 
THAT IS IF 
YOU HOLO 
YOUR NOSE' 
'BYE, NOW' 






















THE OLD WITCH'S 

GRIM FAIRYTALE! 



HEE, NEE' tN VAULT OF HORROR NO. £7 I 
TOLD YOU BLOOO~THIRSTY LITTLE F/ENOS 
A STORY I CALLED, 'A GR/M FAIRY TALE ' 
MY IDIOT EOITORS WENT SO WILO OVER THAT 
ONE ITHEY’RE BOTH IN CAGES, NOW'), IVE 
OECIDED TO TELL YOU ANOTHER' I CALL 
THIS LITTLE CHILOISH CHILLER... 

MARRIAGE VOWSf 


but FATHER, dear' X LOVE 


\ I KNOW, BUTTERCUP, 

DEAR/ lUTOUR i*EO- 
' r'LE ARE STARVING / 
OUR KINGDOM IS 
POOR/ A ROYAL 
MARRIAGE AT THIS 
TIME WOULD BE TM 
IMPOSSIBLE / YOU 1 
SEE... I'M BROKESM 


Once upon a time long, long ago .thene lived 

IN A TINY KINGDOM A KIND-HEARTED KING AND HIS 
BEAUTIFUL DAUGHTER.,. PRINCESS BUTTERCUP/ 
NOW PRINCESS BUTTERCUP WAS NADLE IN LOVE WITH 
A HANDSOME PRINCE FROM A DISTANT KINGDOM. . 
GUT WHEN SHE ,.5KED HE.. FATHER IF SHE COULD 
MARRY HIM, HER KIND-HEARTED FATHER REPLIED... 


PRINCE DASHING WITH ALL 
MY HEART AN D SOUL ... 
AND FINGERS...Am 

toes *’ 




















BUT I LOVE PRINCE') I KNOW' l KNOW' B UT 

DASHING WITH ALL J UNLESS MY PEOPLE ARE 
MY HEART AND r' RELIEVED OF THEIR 
SOUL AND J MISERY AND WOE , YOU 


I CAN’T BUTTER¬ 
CUP' THE ROYAL 
TREASURY IS 
EMPTY .CLEAN 
RUT 



SO FATHER'WHAT WILL 
I DOfl. HAVE MALTED 
AND WAITED /THE ,'EOPLE 
HAVE GOTTEN UNHA, PIER 
AND UNHAF.VER,' AND X 
DO LOVE RINCE DASHING 
WITH ALL OF MY HEART 
AND SOUL... AND E/NCERS 
AND TOES' 


THIS IS NO LONGER A 
QUESTION OF YOUR 
HAPPINESS, MY 
CHILD'OUR KINGDOM 
IS IN A CRISIS' 

IT IS THE PEOPLE 
I AM THINKING 


THE PEOPLE. ' 

NUT WHiT ABOUT J 
,*OOR LITTLE ME 
AND PRINCE 
DASHING... WHOM ■ 
I LOVE WITH ALL 


THE »EC. LE COME FIRST, MY 

. CHILD' IT IS THEIR HAPPINESS 
j YOU MUST BE COHCERNED 
} ABOUT ' AFTER THEY ARE 1 
HAPPY, THEN YOU CAN BE j 
H APPY' BUT NOW-.. THEY 
STARVEf THEY WALK THE pP 







































Finally the kind-hearted king 

COULD STAND IT NO LONGE . f THINGS 
WERE WORSE THAN EVER! 1 SO ONE 
OAT, 


MY PRIDE? I'VE 
DECIDED TO ASK OUR 
BLACK-HEARTED NEIGH-/ 
BOR, KING BLACKHEART, \ 
FOR A LOAN.' . 



SO, KIND-HEARTED KING KINDHEART 
AND HIS ‘jEAUTIFUL DAUGHTER, 
PRINCESS BUTTERCUP, RODE TO 
THE NEIGHBORING KINGDOM TO 3EE 
BLACK-HEARTED KING BLACKHEARt/ 
NOW, KING BLACKHEART HADNEVEH 
MET PRINCESS CUTTER CUP/ HE 
NEVER KNEW HIS NEIGHBOR HAD 
SUCH A BEAUTIFUL DAUGHTER/1 




YOU I OH ,DAOOK / 

do ’ Kn* mmr' 


SO YOU NEED MONET,EH, K ING 

KINDHEART? WELL, l THINK A 
LOAN COULD of ARRANGED' 


.ON ONE CONO/TtON, 
% OF COURSE' nr-* 


EH” ONE [ ANYTHING' 

CONDITION” y ANYTHING/ 



HEH,HEH' EITHER TNAT YOUR 

DAUGHTER'S HAND..OR 

mf NO LOAN 


WNAT* 
BUT SHE 
LOVES 
ANOTHER 1 


NEVER' I CAN I 

NEVER'J SPEAK 

V* *- J TO MY 

i-SJ DAUGNTER 
FOR A MINUTE. 
gdST ALONE* m 


MY CONDITION .KING KINDHEART. 
IS THAT YOU GIVE ME TOUR - 
DAUGNTER‘$ NAND IN - M 
wr MARRIAGE 
































NEVERTHELESS, I MUST OBTAIN THE 
LOAN/ I'm concerned about our 
PEOPLE' I MUST CONSENT TO GIVE 


Black hearted king blackheart left kino- 
hearted 


ME TO MARRY HIM, FATHER; 
I LOVE PRINCE DASHING 
WITH ALL MY HEART AND 



AS SOON AS ) YOU WILL COME 7 

POSSIBLE' S TO THE CASTLE V 
AOT MONTH/J NEXT MONTH ON\ 

■-1 y-r-w- 7 THIS OAY't he 

I ROYAL MARRIAGE 
L / *, L WILL TAKE PLACE j 

HL . then/ ^ 


ER _ W HEN WILL 
YOU WANT THE 
7 MARRIAGE TO 
l TAKE PLACE? 


SOB.) GOOD' 

r SOB y NOW, NOW, 
W jr PRETTY 
| M BUTTERCUP' 
I ^ DO NOT BE 
JM UNHAPPYf 


SOB .\GOOO' 
SOB jGOOOf 


l ALL RIGHT,KING 

blackheart'your 
CONO/T/ON WILL 
S BE MET' y —' 


SO, KINO-HEARTED KING KINOHEART ANO HIS BEAU¬ 
TIFUL DAUGHTER, PRINCESS BUTTERCUP, RETURNEO TO 
THEIR OWN KtNGOOM . 


I HATE YOU, KINS^ 
3LACKHEART' I LOVE 
PRINCE DASHING T 
WITH ALL MY SOB J 
■ and so~ kai 


r COME, ^ TILL NEXT 
DAUGHTER') MONTH 

SI then' 1 jg 


\ YOU MUST dE GRAVE, 

L BUTTERCUP'YOU MUST THINK 
OF Ob. ■ PEOPLE' REMEMdER' 
THEht HAPPINESS COMES FIRST' 






















News of the cdming royal mar¬ 
riage WAS ANNOUNCED THRDU3H- 
OUT KIND-HEARTED KINQ 
KINDHEART’S KINGDOM ... 


(''BUT WE THDUGHT, 

> PRINCESS 1 
'BUTTERCUP loved 
PRINCE OASHING 
.WITH ALL HER < 
f HEART AND SOUL. 
i and FINGERS . <d 
AND TOES'j 1 f 


PLEASE.' 
THERE'S 
, HOPE' 
HEAR YE' 
r HEARYE / 


... ";ND JE IT KNOWN/ I 

THAT ON THAT DAT / TH. 
EACH AND EVERY ( Tl 
CITIZEN WILL ) CA 
DECEIVE A RED- ^ 
/UR SIZED DAG OF 1 
. GOLD..IN CELS JR A- 
TIONf GOLD, COURTESY 
OF LOAN BY KING 
T ILACKHEART' |f 


HEAR YE...HEAR YE' BE JT 1 
KNDWN THAT DN TUESDAY, R 
AUGUST FIFTH, GOOD KING 
BLACK HEART WILL TAKE, 
DUR BELOVED PRINCESS A 
BUTTERCUP'S hand IN fr 
MARRIAGE f Hr*** It 


Days passed'a week went a»' princess eurrR 

CUP REMAINED IN HER RDOM,CRYING HER EYES OUT 


SEE HOW UNHW.H J 
AM, SO* FATHER' m 


1 K N 0W i DA UGHTEM ' I 

, KNOW' iUT WHAT _ 
■■ CAN I DO* 


CORE. MY CHILD' SEE HDW 
HAPPY DUR PEOPLE ARE' SEE 
HDW HAPPY YDU HtjSfeRAOE THEM' 



The next day the wedding day steeple bells 

TOLLED'PEOPLE DANCED IN THE STREETS' SOON, 
KING BLACKHEART'S COACH APPEARED... 


The WEDDING DATE DREW NEAR'THEN. DN THE EVE 

DF THE ROYAL MARRIAGE DAY. 


I HAVE IT? I HAVE IT 
A WAY OUT , FATHER' | 


TELL ME DAUGHTER 
TELL me' 7—= 


lddk' BAGS 
DF GDLD'’ 




























DOWN A LONS DAWK CORRIDOR. 



Kins kindheart led kino 

8LACKHEART INTO THE CASTLE. 


AND I WILL KEEP 
MY PART, KING 
8LACKHEARTf A 1 
BARGAIN IS A 
BARGAIN' IN , 

M HERE 


/ THIS WAY , \ no TRICKS . K 

KING BLACKHEART') KING KINDHEART'I 

tyi—W—- <? i've kept J 

<ZMh 7 ^KfMTOW ) 

■ Lthe BARGAIN 


THERE'THE LAST) FOLLOW 
ONE'm*, LET'S r 'ME. KING 
GET DN WITH THE J OLACKHEART* 
CEREMONY , KING Wt\TjS 
“1 KINDHEART' JSl\ B 


i iINCE DASHING WILL 1 ( WHATTf BUT.. 

f marry BUTTERCUP... 


The chapel was filled with rdyal guests' near the altar 

STDDD PRINCESS BUTTERCUP AT HER SIDE STODD PRINCE 
DASHING... j 

WHAT’S THIS, KING KINDHEART? THAT S RIGHT KING BLACK 
JAM TD HAVE VD UR DAUGHTER'S HEART / THERE'S TO BE A f 
HAND IN MARRIAGE NOT HIM * . OOUBLE CEREMONY TODAY 



H EE, H E E.' YEP.' THEY MADE TH E OLD 
BOY,KING BLACKHEART.GO THROUGH 
WITH IT,TOO, KIDDIES' AND APTEn 
THAT, EVERY30DY LIVED HAPF/LY 
EVER AFTER. PRINCE DASHING 
WITH ONE-ARMED PRINCESS lUTTER- 





























HMMPH' FAIRY TALES' WHAT NEXT‘S PRETTY SOOR THAT OLO HAG WILL BE TELlIN FUNNY-liTTLEANIMAL' 
HORROR STORIE3 f WELL, NOT ME.* I'M FROM THE OLO SCHOOL' STRAIGNT GORE... THAT S MY L ORFF YEP f 
ifS YOUR CRYPT-KEEPER READY TO Die UP ANOTHER TALE OF TERROR FROM MY COLLECTION' SO 
SIT DOWN ON THAT SAMPLE-CASE ARD ILL BEGIN THE BLOOD-CURDLER I CALL 


TOUR NAME 13 STUART TNATCNER ' iOu RE A 
SALESMAN... A TRAVELING SALESMAN f FOR TWO 
rEARS NOW YOUVE BEER ORIVIRG THESE BACK- 
W0008 R0A03, HUSTLIRO YOUR LIRE' YOU GO 
FROM FARMHOUSE TO FARMHOUSE, MAKING YOUR 
PITCHT SOMETIMES YOU HAWK A SALE. ..MOSTLY 
NOT ' TOO AY LOOKS LIKE ONE OF YOUR BAO 
NO ' NO, I SAID' WELL, THANKS 
NOW SC AM' ANYWAY' I’Ll 

■fcfr . J* W ,» .V "■$ IP' 






Some of these backwoods roads are smooth.. 

SOME ABE PRETTY 9 AD/ LIKE THE ONE YOU'RE 
ON NOW' IT’S MUDDY ANO HUTTED 'YOUR BEAT- 
UP OLD CAB BOCKS AND ROLLS' THE SKY ABOVE 
YOU IS BLEAK ANO GREY' YOU CURSE SOFTLY TO 



And then it starts comin-. down f the bain' it 

FLOODS ACROSS YOUR WlNDSHIELD...PATTERING LOUDLY 
ON THE CAR ROOF' YOU CAN HARDLY SEE THE ROAD AHEAD' 
THE BUTS AND HOLLOWS FILL WITH WATER'YOU BOUNCE 
ALONG-. SPLAiHING THROUGH THEM 





The bain continues' suddenly 

YOUR CAB SAGS AWKWARDLY TO THE 
RIGHT'THE ENGINE COUGHS AND 
STALLS ' YOU'RE OVE:< YOUR WHEEL 


YOU SIT THERE, IN THE MIDDLE 
OF THAT RAIN-FLOODED MUDDY 


PEER THROUGH THE GLOOMY 
'THEN YOU SEE IT' THE 
STANDS *)LACK AND 
AGAINST THE 


THEN YOU'RE ON THE PORCH'THE HOUSE IS OLO 

ANO WEATHERBEATEN' THE SHUTTERS ARE BROKEN 

FROM RUSTEO HINGES'THE BLINDS 
S NO SIGN OF LIFE' BEHINO YOU, 


YOU LEAP FROM YOUR STALLED AUTO AND START FOR 
THE HOUSE'THE RAINOROPS SLAM AGAINST YOUR FACE' 
YOUR CLOTHES BEGIN TO SOP UP THE WETNESS' YOU 




















































YOU J OUND YOUR PISTON THE FLIMSY 
OOO.if THE SOUND ECHOES THROUGH 
THE HOUSE? PO«* MOMENT ALL IS 
STILL SAVE FOB THE RAINDHC.'S ? 
THEN HEAVY FOOTSTEP APPROACH? 
THE DOOR CREAKS OPEN. 

YE5? 


The OLD WOMAN WHO HAS 

ANSWERED THE DDOR GRINS'SHE 
STEPS SACK, HER FACE BEAMING . 


The old woman closes the door 

BEHIND YOU AND CALLS 



YOU FOLLOW THE NICE OLD COUPLE INTO THEIR 
KITCHEN? YOU LOOK AROUND AND GASP* YOU'RE 
AMAZED 1 THAT OLD NOUSE WITH SUCH MODERN 
APPLIANCES. 


MYf YOU CERTAIN ETOH,>rj/YOU TELL'EM 

ALL THE LATEST t J SEE, WE'VE '•'OUT THE 
VEN/ENCES, FO L ( HAD SALES '^/FIRST ONE, j 
' MEN VISIT S HENRIETTA? ( 
US JEPO, f£//THE ONE THAT 
^ SOLD US THE 

: — REFRIGERATOR! 



















































YOU SHIFT UNCOMFORTABLY IN 
YOUH SEAT, STUART THATCHEN' 
THERE'S SOMETHING STRANGE 
ABOUT THIS OLD COUPLE, BUT YOU 
CAN'T RUT YOUR FINGER ON IT- 
CROOK* Tit didn't WORK, w.N 
WHY v /THATCHER'’THE REFRIG¬ 
ERATOR DIDN'T WORKf 





EBAN FLINGS OPEN THE FREEZER LID 1 ' YOU LOOK 
DOWN' SUDDENLY, YOUR HEART STOPS' A WAVE OF 
NAUSEA SWEEPS OVER YOU t INSIDE THAT LOCKER 
13 A FROST-COVERED BLUE-SKINNED BODY... 


GOOD LORD XMADE SURE ,ALL RIGHT' YwORKED 



You PULL OOWN THE OVEN DOOR JUST A CRACK * 

YOU STEP BACK HORRIFIED? THE DOOR FALLS OPEN 
ALL THE WAY ? INSIOE IS A b^OWN-CRUSTED WELL- 
ROASTED CORPSE .. 






























































YOU FOLLOW THE OLO MAR INTO THE HALL' THE 
CLOCK STANOS THERE TICKING LOUDLY' BEHIND 
THE GLABS WINOOW, A BOOY HANGS.. HEAD DOWN . 
SWINGING BACK ANO FORTH.'A PENOULUM. A 
HUMAN PENOULUM... j 

GOOOLORO ff works GOOO, Eh, 
to—. _ MR. THATCHER * 


YOU TURN FROM THE REVOLTING SIGHT OF THE 
BROWNEO BOOY IN THE OVER AN 0 STARE INTO THE 
MENACING BARREL OF A BHOT-CUN... 

"show im the GRANOFATHERS CLOCK, 
EBAN' FELLER SHOWED UP TRY IN* TO 
SELL US ONE OF THEM THINGS S ' 
ONE OAY ' - j.-rjajt C'MON 1 


GASP 


C MON, MR 
THATCHER 



HEN«IETTA PRODS YOU WITH THE 
GUN AND YOU FOLLOW Ed AN TO A 
CLOSET JH— . 

FELLER COME ALONG y OPEN 
SELLIN' VACUUM J' UP, 
CLEANERSf EM H* 


THEM VACUUM 
CLEANERS WORKED 
GOOO, TOO f .j 


CHOKE. 


MOUTH CLOSED AKOUND THE FAN- 
PI PE'ITS FEET ARE HOOKED TO 
THE HANDLE' A HUMAN VACUUM 

ra? : . 

CARE T'SEE 
HOW GOOD IT 
CLEANS. MR 
THATCHEPP^ 


N NO. 
TH-THANKS 1 


Henrietta scowls anopoints into the living 

ROOM f EBAN NOOS ..j Mpg— I 


The gun-muzzle nudges you along' you move into 

THE LIVING-ROOM AFTER EBAN' THE TV CONSOLE 
MODEL STAN D S BEFO HE YOU.- fr= 
teHfi DURN THING 

Maim / M^DIDN-T WORK' 


YER ' HE WAS JUST LIKE 
THAT REFRIGERATOR 
FELLERf A CROOK' a 

ga cmon' 


TELL 'EM ‘BOUT THE 
r CROOK WITH THE 
TELEV/S/ON SET' 


SHOW 'll 
EBAN 1 











































E«WS FACE BRIGHT E NS. 


I BAN SHRUGS 


OH, YEAH? THAT 
C 1 MON, MR. THATCHER? 
FOLLOW ME? r—S' 1 


THAT'S . .BOUT 
ALL, MR 

, THATCHER? A 


r HOW ‘BOUT THE 
CLOTHES-DHYEH, 
EWAN” 



The cellar stairs are dark? 

THEY CR EAK AS Y O U 00 DOWN . 


THAT ONE 
HOAXED, 
EUAN? A 


FELLER S -ID IT'D 
DRY CLOTHES 
^ E/HE/ 



THAT'S AV0W,HENRIETTA? 
IT 0/0, DIDN'T IT? ^ 


THERE it is, 

MR THATCHER? 



ESAN SWINGS OPEN THE CLOTHES -CHYER D00.??INS1DE, 
CURLED UR IN THE DRUM, IS ■ SCOTCHED, jLISTE.'ED 

















































I I .1 OON'T 

s. KNOW.' 


YOU TURN AWAY FROM THE GORY SIGHT.* EBAN GRINS 
AT YOU , ■ AN IDIOTIC TOOTHLESS GRIN . .. _ 


00 ES IT WORK, 
MR.THATCHER* 


BY THE WAY,MR THATCHER* 
WHERE'S YOUR PRODUCT* 


BACK 


ESAN SCURRIES UP THE CELLAR 
STAIRS* HENRIETTA STANDS,LEER- 
INS AT YOU. ■ ■ THE SUN POINTED- 

WE'LL *QKHSEE, T P-PLEASE/ 

MR THATCHERf I I'LL...I'LL 
WE'LL SEE IF'N A PAY YOU. . 
WOLKS { ANYTH INSf 


YOU HEAR THE FRONT DOOR SUM AS 
EG \N GOES OUT? YOU'RE SCARED, 
AREN'T YOU, STUART? WHAT CAN 
YOU DO? THESE PEORE WE 
MANIACS/ THEY MEAN BUSI¬ 
NESS. . 





EbAN COMES OOWN THE STAIRS* HE CARRIES IT UNOER HIS ARM*YOu| 

FEEL OIZZY... SICK* THEIR VOICES SOUND VERY FAR AWAY 
WHAT'S HE IT'S CALLED MOTHER JACKSON'S ^ 

SELL .EBAN 1 ’ I LITTLE HOUSE-WIFE HELPER... 

^^^^A_THE handy-dandy meat sl/cer' 


CHOKE 



HEH.HEH' ANO IF YOU’RE LUCKY, STUART, 
THAT OARN THING YOU'VE BEEN SELL- 
IN G MAY WORK SOOO/ THEY'RE AWFUL 
MESSY WHEN THEY'RE NOT SHARP/ 

HE H HEH ? THAT'S MY YARN .FANS < HOPE \ 
'KMUKEO IT* ANO IF ANY OF YOU 
TRAVELING SALESMAN ARE LOOKIN' JN, 
ANO WANT THE ADDRESS OF A COUPLE 
Of LIKELY PROSPECTS, I'LL SENO 
YOU EBAN ANO HENRIETTA '5/theVo 
LOVE TO SEE A 
OEMONSTRAT/ON 
OF YOUR ARTICLE/ 

'bye,now'we’ll ALL 
SEE YOU NEXT IN 
MY MAG, TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT/ 












































































HEE.HEE' SO YOU MANAGEO TO SCRATCH UP ANOTHER OIUE FOR YOUR COPY OF MY MAD MENU FROM 
THE HAUNT OF FEAR f WELL, I'VE COOKEO UP A RATHER REVOLTING RECIFE I'M SURE YOU'LL RETON 
OVER... SO COME AV/THI3 IS THE OLD WITCH , STIRRIHQ UP HER CRUDDT CAULDRON, REAOY TO OISH 
OUT ANOTHER TASTY TALE OF TERROR f HERE GOES WITH THE 8LIME-SERVING 1 CALL .. 


fTWtTHROMINA SOUND FILLED THE LAJORAtcIyI 
HAMMEWN* AWAY LIKE THE AMPLIFIED »EAT OF A 
PULSATIN ' HEART? THE 0L0 MAN STOOD WITH 
HIS ARMS FOLDED, A LOOK 0P DEFIANCE ON Hfi 
AflEO WRINKLED FAce" HE LEERED DOWN AT THE 

YOUNGER MAN... f0mT - - — . 

M/C' WHAT^llHAT ^ 

00 YOU MEAN, YOURt 
_ THROUCN? 


■ THAT’S WHAT I SAID 
ALAHfl M FINISHED f 
I WON’T HAVE AHY 
MORE TO DO WITH THIS 
. THIS EVIL T .1 



yjr 





■Oils 










'Remember.A m m*remember that might*! was 

TWENTY-NINE .THEM f I WM YOUNO AND FOOLICM.AND 
YOU CAPITALIZED ON ITf YOU SWTEO OUTSIDE HER BOOR 
UjfTJL. t CAM E OUT.-* 

/BOOD-AWA'r.EmC.MRURr.f 2T|p I CAN SET AWAY, 

S WILL I SEE YOU TOMORROW} LOUISE'GOOO-NIOHT? , 


Eric monorum, the aceo but still famous 

[• URSEOR, STARED AT TNE YU UNDER LOOK I MO 
[ALAN THORKT’S WIDE-EYED FACE- 
ky' YES.ALARr VUGU/TTINSf ANO YOU... i 
YOU OAM'T 00 A TNINB ASOUT IT.' A 
A YOU’RE MELRLESS. ALAN' TRAPPED* 
TRAPPEO AB T WAS THAT MIGHT ^c rT W 
THIRTY-TJjREE TEARS ACO- V HPL 


\ C'MOR.aocncm ' i'd jr l oon" 
KNOW YOU ANYWHERE'} KROW TOO 
RO USE RRETENOIN$.'r***T WOOL 
£ WHERE CAR WE ROT / WE NAVE 
fcl WANT TO TALK (T TO TALK 
*V-v TO YOUf ABOUT* 


'YEE.ALAR'l OIDR’T WAMT TO 71 
BE SEERf YOU KREW TMAT.OIONTi/ 
YOU* YOU KNEW YOU'0 BE A SLE 1/ 
[ TO ELACKMAIL ME. „!> t ^-w^.-^SI 

Khello''doctor) huhtz-ju , 
MONDRUM / > SORRY /YOU'VE 
fawr hiWM MADE a MISTAKEf, 

■ NOT... 


^Elis VEE K tef/MVSK, LOUISE'. 
JUST ONCE MONE—^ SOMEONE 

rtutr SEEM? A 


WHAT DO YO UBUMTf) 

r MONEY? 1% THIS j 
m BLACKMAILT 1 


1 KNOW ALL ABOUT YOU.OOO' I’VE i 
FOLLOWED YOUR FABULOUS CAREER ‘ 
CAREFULLYf GRAOUATEO MED OCHOOL . 
AT TWENTY-TWO .-MARRIED A RICH 
SOCIETY OEBUTANTE- AHO HOW, A 
W FAMOUS SURGEONf 

















'SHATTER. DOC? SCARED •( 
| SCAHED THAT A SCANDAL ’ 
| MIGHT MUIN YOUM REPUTA 

r/DRfrav lire those 

HIGH FEES YOUM PARK 
AVENUE PAT/ENTS PORK 
0M5P.BPIF YOUR W/PE . 
FOUND OUT ABOUT LOUISE 
*OU'0 K. KICKED OUT W 
tHE RLUE-NOSE CROWD 


1 DON’T WART YOUR 
FILTHY OOUGHf fM NOT. 
AFTER RONEY, f 1 J 
WANT A REALTRY % 
BOOYf 


" COLLARS/ 

ITS YOURSfHERE/j 


frm OAR'T/ irs * 

f INCURABLE/ BUT 
THERE IS A WAY FOfi 
WE TO 8EAU.E TO 

►walk-A REFOLD 
1 T/ORARY WAY* 
SOMETHING THAT’S .. 
\ NEVER BEEUDORE l 
WITH RURAR RE/MOS 


11% ’And THEN Yl 
DON'T . Yrtl m. 0 ME 
“““ 

,S, LLORD.NO 

rjunm 1 m "' f 
•HSirt / ANYTHING TO 
” OUT >* DO WfTH IT- 


, HAVE TO 

fAL- EKAM/RE \ 

^ YDU'I DON’T 
^ KNOW WHETHER 
I CAN OO ANY •. 
THINO FOR YOWlJ 
r FOOT t 


I SELF/EITHER 
. THAT...OR * 
YOUR WIPE < 

WDS OUT Atm 

* LOUISE? 


'Your flan B/OPENED me, alan ( i 
TRAPPED* SO I AGREEg * 1 RAD 70.. 

''now'smartly*"'- 

DOC: YOU GET THE EOU/PRERT A. WIL 
SET UP... AND I'LL BE AT ) 

YOUM OFFICE IN AN HOUR.* 


THAT’S MT BUSINESS DOC*. 
AT YOUR OFFICE..m d 
r AN HOUR/^gmT 










‘And then, z DID it'X PER¬ 
FORMED THAT HORRI9LE OPERA¬ 
TION' IT WAS ALMOST PAWN WHEN 
TOO CLIMBED DOWN FROM THE 
TABLE-'^ -W 

( HOW- HOW ^I SL10 HT HEADAWC', 
? DO YOU @m/ THAT’S ABOUT J 
Y PEEL f ALL' 


'Yes, alar ri wa; trapped f 

TRAPPED—Aro PR!DMT ENEDf I 
WENT TO MY OFFICE-LABORATORY 
AND NERVOUSLY PREPARED THE ' 
EQUIPMENT...' 

1 RUBBER HOSE... S^'/p ^SgT. 
|c LAMP ,»-0>tY JEN,fcw/9 *5 


I CHLOROFORMED 
HIM' HELP ME 
GET HIM INSIDE “La 


'And then you went away.' i prayed I’d never 

jEE YOU AQAINf OH,THE NICNTUARES I HAD...TRYINB 
TO FOR jET THAT HORRI BLE THIN3 _Ij > DONg--V — 
CuntitnTUnf d^^ EftlCPYOU ALL RIDNTfA 
MT I-HUHT — ^HIC vou WERE HAVING A 

gyBgfe-r jap DEAM'jifw 






¥iy jjKf n A 



fWy {KIIJBszem 


Y' TM„ I’M ALL RIBHT , ™ Jr 

I BRENDA' IT..JTS NOTIONS' F » lr -' 

BO TO ^7|M 

‘It was more than ten years later when you 
CAME.RACK'I'O ALMOSpSMGOTT&'.A/ifggE. 
^YOUfW^ZQ.oa^. YES. IT’S ME.'$9 
£- *, - > 4AI* THORKT.' I.. . I WANT J 

Kyl/VL VOU TO EXAMINE ME' I THINK Jz 
l %■ 1 BIthERE'S SOMETH/NS MRONSfJg^ 








It WAS CANCER. WASN'T FT At AW 
YOU HAD CANCER' THE INCURASLE 
MA LIGNANT KIND 

(ho* msctTm^ys/x months n 

f DO I a YEAST NO J 

► doc Tfi/Jr\TMON£fj^j 


THEN 'm'MZGOT JmoSho.i , 
TO OO IT AGAIN/J WON T PER- ' 
IT'S THE ONLY FORM THAT 

’ WAY OUT/ FIENDISH < 

Lr *r~7 OPENATION A 

wait ur\m . again f * 


^aren't you 
FORGETTING 
SOMETH] NS, OOC? 
, THAT FID ... THAT 
KIO WE KILLED f 


I WAS HELr L£L \ ALAN/ HELPLESSLY WATTED f 
THEtlE WAS SLOOD ON OUR HANDS t A TOONS MAN'S 
SLOOD: THE ONE YOU'D SROUSHT TO MY LABORA¬ 
TORY OVER TEH YEARS BEFORE f AND HOW, YOU 
WERE ASKING ME TO DO IT AGAIN 
^THA-rs" SMART, OOCrSFTER^T YoTl^LuT7l»rX 
CALL.vou have youn r eady f tm 


EXAMINE HIM FIRST, THIS TIME^ ' 

I DON'T WANT WHATHAi .^ENED 
LAST T/AE TO HAPPEN AGAIN/ 
t MAKE SURE HE'S HEALTHY/ 


lAnd onceasaiil!xdIdiW i wlledthat^pooimianT] 

[ AN D YOU SOT UP FROM THE OPERATIHS TABLE HEALTwJ 
|AND C ANCER -FREE . „ 'j £ _ 

MET~ OOtFlCOHERMCR' "'^S'LONB.DOCf V 
OOterEYER coitr^Y and. . JHANKSf 1 


I IN, I HAO THOSE HORRIBLE NIBHT- 

— ' TL-"' 

HUH* WHA,„WHATS * 
WRONG BRENOAT OH t ' 
I...I MUST HAVE . 
BEEN DREAMING ... j 


Ewer ERIC/ MAKE 
UTf 














exactly! it's those YfOlfRE 
operations you i u a nr l 

PERFORMED? AN J 

OPERATION LIKE Lr&~l 7 
THAT PERFORMED . 

STENT TEN TEARS, IS}1$ 
WILL KEEP ME LOOK I NO 
LIKE TH/3 

INDEFINITE'LTf‘if J 


JUST LOOK AT T YOU... TOU ^ 
, MY FAOEf'im.H JloOK TN/RTT 
I I FIRST OAME /FITE- AY YHE, 
TO YOU, I WAS S MOST/ / 
TH/RTT~ONE f *\a j Ji 

NOW... TWENTT- TfcffT 
\TWO TEARS ^aA ‘ K&MAl 
/ LATER., 




THAT'S WHAT S_ 
► I SAW. 000f \ 
STERNAL TOOTH TJ 


[ETERNAL' 

[ YOUTH ff 

I DON'T 
[UNDER- - 
.STAND FA 


1 WON'T HAVE ANY-lfOKAY, DOC'HAVE IY TOUNiyALL RIGHT ? AL 
THINS TO OO WITH 4/OWN WAY'YHE POLICE WILL l RIBNTF COME 
' IT' SET SOMEONE 7> 8E VERY INTERESTED IN 5 TONI D NT r I'Ll 
V ELSE f FINDING OUY ABOUT THOSE 1 8E READT f 

«&B4 two UN/oENT/r/Eo .jits ^r(n 

w *corpses - wsfWEZjfwk^ 


AN / NAD. OOOTON MON- . 
DNUMt UOOK AY TOUf * 
, LOOK HOW TOtTVE AOEOf. 
YOU'RE FIFTT-ONE... 

AND TOU LOON IT f NET. 
I'M F/FTT-TNREE... I 


'THAT WAS'YEN YEANS A 60, AL AM? THAT NISHY TEN 
YEARS ASO, I PENFONMEO THIS EVIL... THIS f 
'HONNOIL. FOR YHE TN/RO_ ANO LAST TIME-' M 
? SEE~Y0U IN TEN HOPE ' I*M~ OEM (1 

k TEARS, DOC i JBStL 8Y THEN.. 


NOON, YOU DAME.FOR YHE, FOURTH TIME. 


6ASP ~! A LAN, 'I P I M HERE, enic... AS I 














'YOU HAUNT A9EO VIRY HUGH IN| 

THOM TEN VCAItti ALANfY0UJ7*£ 1 
LOOKED At THOUGH YOU WERE IN < 

i TOUR JHLRTI 

’‘nOT FOR ^ ALAN'LET'S / 

A MAN OF SIXTY ( LEAVE WELL ‘ 
THREE, EH, ENOUGH ALONE* 

rc.ni. Xg- PLEASEf 


T I-I- W'AND SO, Ton 16HT, YOU iROURHT 
ALL NIGHT, j I M E OUN £ OURTH V ICTIM-* 

» «“"' J (HELPME SET 

SUB*?' r "\ | HIM ON THE ^SQ.ALAN'^H 

■;«***££ l table , Eijio 


NO, ALAN! I'M NOT SO/NS TO 
KILL HIM? I'M NOT SOI NS \ 
7 TO SI YE YOU MS 

BODYfJjrtE^ 


fERIC? THINK OF 
YOUN WIFE..XOW I 
, REPUTATION.' \ 


■ ERtOf 60 ON WITH 
MT'DON'T LEAVE ME 
LIKE THIS>£0 ON 

WITH THE 
OPERATIONf 


.ento'Nor , 

, DON'T l 
LEAVE MEf 


HTS/c.' NO .'DON’T! 
PUNCTURE THE . 
iBLOOD HOSE' f 
















The head on the table staked in 

JABBED THE NEEDLE INTO ONE Of THE THU 
RAN TO ITS NECK- _ 


AND THeVeCREt' 

EXCHANGING LIVING 
BODIES WILL DIE WITH. 
rOU ALAN' J 


EMC.' GONE BACK' 


The pump throbbed on ' the 

HEAD ON THE LABORATORY TABLE 
CONNECTED TO THE VANIOUS 
.H Dgg AJiC TUBES, ^Rfe. DIZZY*. 
ENIC' C - GOME. B-B-BAGX ' \ 


HEE.HET DOESN'T THAT TDM ALL \ 
KIOOIES*SO ENIC HAD SEEN 
SWITCHING ALANS HEAD FROM r 
BODY TO BODY / WELL. THAT * S \ 
ONE WAY TO KEEP ONE'S YOUTH, I 
EH ? HEE. HEE • AS FON ENID'S f 
FATE...WELL..HE'S IN THEBDDBYI 
HATCH NOW... DADOED CELL I 
DEPARTMENT'WHO 0 \ 
JHKtKJi BELIEVE A STORY 
H.W&'ll LIKE HIS* HEE HEE ' . 
Jb A4I AND ALAN WASN'T 
MsXjvSW MUCH HELP IN COR 
W ; AnT U0B0RAT1HG ENICS . 

"J STORY.' A REG ULAN 
ytT OEADHEADSWiT COt! 

013 YOU LATER f 
HERE'S V.K.f 


























The water lapped abainst 

THE MAN'S ANKLESfHE RUCKED 
ON THE LAMP/ ITS YELLOW SEAM 
REACHED OUT INTO THE NI8HT... 


The MAH MOVED FORWARD ..HIS 
QUACK RUQKR FLIRFERS SLIDING 
ACROSS THE LAKE QOTTOMfTHE 
WATER WAS UR TO HIS KHEES, 
NDWf IT WAS DOLD.'COLD... LIKE 
THAT NIGHT. 


SPEAR FISH. Y 8IMPLE,MARSIEr 

PHiLf ATH/SHTfil HAVE A WATER 

Howr Jtisnt lamp/ 

THE FISH ARE 
H LJ | PARALYZED CY 
■ nf ITS LfONT/TVEt 
■vii m freeze M-rr 

'M "fW LOUS EMOUBN 


ftllUP HAD MJTTER INTO NIS SUIT AND TAKEN MARGIE 
OUT Hi THE ROWSOATf WHEN NE D REACHED THAT 
’SPECIAL’WOT, he'd SUPPED ON THE RUMEN 


ANC THATt 
WHAT’S THAT 

KPORf^y 


KEEPS THE WATER AWAV FROM MY 
EYES SO T DAN SEE OLEARLYf 


TH/HSS AND YOU REALLY 
SHOOT THROUSH THE A 

WATER., ■ 


Then he'd lit his water-tight lamp, taken his 

THREE-RROWED SPEAR, AND... 

















I'm okay, honey')^ - philin? 

. 3EE YOU ,. I ...I*. 


That hoik amin? that oueen NoiSEf like 

SOMSONE KATINA AN OLD DUSTY CAHPET (PWLfc 
STANTED TOW ANA THE SCAT, CALL I MS HEN NAMCf 
NO AM WEN f THEN, WHEN HIS LISHt COOL* NCASH 
IT, HE'D MEN... __ 


Silence' just the water lappins asainst the 

■OANOtf PHIL'D SHOT THE LAMP IN THE SOAT'S JINIC- 
tion' it was out or nanse.' thenTo SEEN a SPLASH.. 




















''cgulowt s»m! 

COULDN'T IN/M A 

^snoKcf 


&UT THEY NEVER FOUND NEN 80DY* FOR THREE 
D4TS,-mVt DRAMED...WFTH NO LUW(f 80 PHIL I? 
KAO OUMCD TOE OAAIN.ANO THE IAU-AND CONE 


r *HAT 00 YOU MEAN VOWsTSONNY, PHIL? NO ^ 

■CEN HAVIN' TNOUSLE J ONE S COVIN'. THESE 
SETT INC HID OF THE J OATS' FIRST YOU* ■ 
Ft ACS • I'VE COT TO / WIFE'1 DISAPPEAR ANOE_ 
^NAVE THE MONEY f^C AND NOW THESE MY ATEN ~ 
_ ’A - IOUt DEATHS.—. * . 


XU SURE SORRY T3EE YUH^ 

|#<7.PNILf WE'LL ALL H/St 
YOU ‘ROUND MERE'I'LL TJfT 
AND JET A FOOD FNIOE 
V FOR THE PLAOE? -A 


DEATHS?! WMTJ Ok' THAT % NtCHT' YOu SEEN 
L, DEATHS* -J AWAY* YOU COULDN'T A-KNOWN' 
F‘ YEN! DEATHSfTHNEEf HUl. M 

Mt TWO NQNTHS TIME'. FOUND | 

Sf §■ \ THEIR EDDIES- PUJAT1N ON 

K P 1 THE LAKE* A 


NONE! NO NATES IN THE LOWS' 
THEIR BLDDD HAD BEEN 





























.EECHESPl'izr t so that's wh y! 

r'-"! CAN'T JFZl YOUR 
LACE 'HIL* not 
MOW... ANYWAY' X 
SUG8E3T YOU STA.7T 
g||kM LIVIN' THERE A JAIN... 
kr^TlLL ALL THIS BLOWS . 

p5. 


The water slid upward,over 

THE MAN'S CHEST' HE MOVED 
FORWARD SLOWLY-DELIBERATELY, 


I‘LL.„ NAVE 7i?ED t X..J 


OH, YOU'LL STA.IT^ 

A0A1N, PHIL t MAYBE 
BEIN' BACK AT THE 
OLD STUDIO WILL 
HELRf ^ 


HAVEN'T EARNED A DIME 
< SINCE ...SINCE MAR1ARET 
, DROWNED f I- I CAN'T 
SEEM TO PAINT ANYMORE' 


&E..jHE, .WENT 

0 3 W!MM Hat... 

' *0%. LAST 
NISHTf J..JL 
TOLD HIM NOT TO 
iJOf TNE-.THE 

LEECHES.. *0E. 

^ SOB... ^ 


Within a matter of months,the lakesdc homes 

HAD ALL BEEN BOARDED UR AND AB A N D0NED i ED 
KAO WANT NONE TO SELL BESIDE PHIL'S- . . _ 


THEORY. 
ED* WHAT 


SI T DOWN. PHIL fLISTEN/ 

sJSOTA THEORY/ ^ 


HAT*SCtf> ED? WHY THE 
UNDENT CALL f ; 


































YES. M 

VAMPIRE L 
m THE 
LAKE.' 


HUH? YOU 94Y 
iOMCTMIN'i PHILt 


LIKE THE tEAT/H* OF 


win**-LARGE 
^ WINGS'^4 


’PNILf WXEtt 

you torn 1 ? 




























Sl/boWUf. IT PUSHED AT HIM-. ITS JMdRJ* UTfLK 


9UUWNI.T| IT n-«»NfcU HIM-. IT* 

TEETH LASHIH* AT HIS THROAT? RWUR HA 
NEEDLE-UKE WOODEN SPEAR, KI6KRD HARD 
jmssew eupwrs.oodmo the attack,,. P 


MEH, NEHf YER THAT'S THE #m*r, 


INS RHIC FttHf THE 

g&Jtr TURNES OVW.WE WHIH 

the mtsr umoemvate* huh 
. M/ME IN HOMME 

HtMTOUrfUKU* 

■Mr 

W the ou mrmf 

Jfft \ QM.^YTHEWAY? 
/JKfik \ NEXT TIME YOU «0 
,/ IWtMMINt AT 

f IC &mK. mHT.%1 

o*Mtmn.f 

./// fiyr lmf history reread 

if I Ji iVKROWf 































Gino S«verini were two powerful 
nobles of 15th century Tuscany. Their 
duchys were in neighboring prov¬ 
inces and they hated one another! 
One hoasted that he had more bravi 

_more men-at-arms to defend his 

land, the other bragged that his castle 
was impregnable to any attack! 

Duke Braggadocio was famous for 
his fertile vineyards and rare Chianti 
wine-making. Duke Severini charged 
Braggadocio with having diverted 
streams from his land to supply his 
rich vineyards with an elaborate irri¬ 
gation system. Severini's grapes 
were quite inferior, as was his soil I 
But he had something to make Brag¬ 
gadocio envious . . . sanctuaries of 
beautifully plumed live birds from all 
parts of the world! 

Both Dukes were young and impet¬ 
uous and madly in love with dark- 
oyed Gracioso Bevacqua, a noble¬ 
man's daughter! GracioBowa* equal¬ 
ly impressed by the power and pos¬ 
sessions of both suitors. When they 
proposed marriage to her separately, 
but simultaneously, she knew she 
must choose one by the process of 
elimination! 

One night, while sitting in Sevor- 
ini's bird-inhabited gardens, her eyes 
glittered like starlight on a stilleto as 
she wheedled and cajoled the Duke 
into undertaking a quest... to prove 
his love for her. He was to disguise 


himself, gain entry into Braggado¬ 
cio's domain, and steal a bottle of rare 
Chianti from the latter's wine cellar. 
She would know the bottle! It would 
bear the personal seal and coat-of- 
anns of the Casa Braggadocio. 

Then she paid an unexpected call 
upon Duke Braggadocio, whom she 
found strolling amongst his sun-lit, 
fruit-laden trellises. The Duke was 
soon mesmerized, too, by the grape- 
stained Ups that spoke of a quest for 
the proof of love! 

Braggadocio was to disguise him¬ 
self, slip unsuspected into Severini's 
“impregnable'* duchy, and pluck a 
feather from a hlue heron tethered in 
his rival's gardens. The exquisite bird 
was the favorite of his master! 


Braggadocio had the flowing blue 
feather in his hand when the de¬ 
prived and indignant heron beat its 
wings in wild alarm! The din created 
by the frightened bird attracted the 
Captain-of-the-guard and his sol¬ 
diers. Duke Severini was absent at 
the time, being away on his quest. 
Without waiting for their Duke’s 
counsel . . . nor his return . . . they 
chopped off the violating Duke's 
limbs! Then they sent the shaft of 
Braggadocio's dead hody back to his 
duchy with just the calamus of the 
leather which had been stripped of 
all of its flowing azure barhs. 

A few days later, the body of Duke 
Severini came home to his duchy in 
a cask full of wine! 

Braggadocio’s men had captured 
him ... and drowned him in a barrel 
of the rarest Chianti! 






THE QID UIITEH'S 



Onc£ upon a Time... long uOnu «oo. ThEne 
WAS A KINGOOM... AN UNHAPPY KINGDOM/THE 
PEA90N THAT THIS KINGDOM WAS UNHAPPY VMS 
BECAUSE THE PEOPLE IN THIS UNHAPPY KINGDOM 
WERE UNHAPPY/ ANO THE NEASON THAT THE PEO 
PIE IN THIS UNHAPPY KINGDOM WERE UNHAPPY 
WAS BECAUSE THE PEOPLE WERE STAPVINS... 

THE BASY m C.iYINt ) THE «ASV IS HUHtjft 
ASAt N, NASTURTIU M t ■EELZE'SJS/WE HAYE 

no Eoopf^Jk 


GRIM FAIRYTALE 

HEE.HEE/ YEP 1 HERE'S ANOTHEP ONE/ANOTHER CHILDISH-CHILL£0/ ANOTHER INFANTILE INSANITY/ 

A CPU/ r..ANO I MEAN IT... FAiPr TALE* I CALL THS DELIGHTFUL 0EEY/N4 INTO THE SICKENINOLY. 
SWEET... 

...FROM HUNGER! 









OHOur' 


CHOUPf 


ROYAL 

CHEF', 


CHOMP. 

CHOMP„, 


MORE 


FOODf 


r* HORRY? 
MORF FOOD, _ 
ROYAL Otterr 


UT~9KT...£4T' TNAT*ll 

ALL H9 DOCS 19 CAT f I 
»tn9 fat r/s fZ^A 







































stuffed himself until he could eat ho mope. 


y-Y-YEB, YOUR 
K MAJESTY?» 


FAT PtS.F WHILE THE PEOPLE i 
STARVE, HE STUFFS HIMSELF 
t SO FULL HE CAN HOT WYEf 


AX MANAGED TO L ('C00OYM 

steal a mutt- y-nr-^ 

STWF THAT STftt \ / -, 

, HAS A LITTLE MEAT J/'VOOOOVf 
OH IT 1 HERE/y-S/ v —7 


OAOOTf 

WE’RE.. 


But the other people of the unhappy mm- 

DOM WERE HOT A1 FORTUNATE AS THE ROYAL 
CHEFS FAMILY/ THET COULO HOT STEAL AHY 
FOOD/ THE MAJESTIC MHB KEPT HIS LIVESTOCK 


Those who thied to steal food from the kins] 

■w Ai WAYS SE VERCLT PUHIBH EO... I 

BEELZEBUB.' < I 

<-y*» .UAOAfUA) 3TtALINS A CALF? J 
WHMf nArrtNtJJ THEY. ..CHOKE... ■ 

TO YOUR 


LOOK, 
m CAFTAIH ( 
A FEASANT. 






























l~.8CS.-t TRIED, 
\ NASTURTIUM' ^ 


MORE ROOD, ROYAL 
?art OHEP f r -> 


W* P/0' * 
DLUTTONOUt 

MM R/orJd 


A CHILDREN' 

CHILCREM' 
t PLEASE' 
liESIDES... T 


Turn, one niaht., 
HQ auMRHPPP ^ 
MORE HOYAL j 
oHcrr t 


PICKED CLEAR.' NOT A 

SCHAP OP FOOD' THE P/D 
~X THE PAT P/Df 








































bunnppp.' wri’ii 

HICCUP.. NOT 

movin' 

•ME ME THAT ■ 
( HOME/ 


W TH-mn 

ONE. VO UN 
M4JE1TYf 


UP THE 

TABLE, 
YOUR ' 
MAJESTY? 


T/7J" r l iPipfrou-REA 


PIG fAN OVER - 
STUFFED FAT PIGf 
DO YOU KNOW w 
WHAT A PIG IS X 
a GOOD FOP? Li’S 



























HUM?}wHA?) A FEASTf IttVfTE 

mrn^rjmfevettroooYf we 
IMf am eotto to ) 
WBnfJn mayc a retarrA 


PAH IIT. 


TAT mf HU. HfLL 

truer hiheelp mo - 

hrt Mote ' 


msly tne w-what oto 

YOU DO TO THf KIAS* 


HEc-Hccf hot tot ' rnete's a 


TASTY UTTLE Ot/M PA/RY TAl£ 
EM KIDDIES PA* KM THE POOH ITANV- 

m pcoplc or the unhappy *in«- 

DOM—WHEN THEY POUND OUT THAT 
THEM THOUMteS WENE ALL 
WRAPPER UP . THEY ALL LIVED 

happ/ly ever Arretron, mr 

THE WAY' Ip YOI/NE THINKING OP 
YttmUt THAT UTTLE KIMDOM, 
OOMTUUYer LEAVE TOWN CAP 
-yBElA ft0t/£ ^ HEE. HIE' 


WHAT QO YOU USUALLY DO WITH ( HASP i 

a H/oe yat no r look 



























TOK mwtw 

TERROR 



HEH.HEHf YEP,IT*S YOUN CRYPT-KEEPER AGAIN, FIENDS.. .WEL00MIN3 YOU ONCE MORE TO THE CRYPT OF 
TERROR'?™ MY SPOT IN THE OLD WITCH’S SLIME SHEET. I‘m COINS TO TELL YOU A YELP-YARN, 
ADAPTED FROM * STORY BY ONE OF AMERICA’S TOP FANTASY WRITERS... RAY BRADBURY! 
MR.BRAOBURY 0 N101NALLY CA LLEO TH1S YA RN ‘ THE COFFIN /.BEING A CL EVER TALE-TELLEN 
MYSELF . CALL IT.._ * 


RlCHAHO BURLING HAD LISTENED WITH INCNEASINQ 

OIFFIGULTY AND MUCH CURIOSITY FOR A NUMBER OF 
DAYS TO THE BAN81NG AHD NATTLINS ABOUT IH 
HIS ELOEN BROTHER'S WORKSHOP? FINALLY, HE 
COULO STAND IT HO LOHGEH...J——“ 


WHAT ARE YOU 
OOINS OHANLES?, 














CHAjOrMAUN* WA* A TINS 


PLEASE. WIN YOU MUST KNOW. 
OHANLES? T I'LL U BEAD IN 
TELL Ut~J A NOTHIN WEEK AND 

tat-% rtClJ, IN_rH BUILD M 1 

•JpBPjjt-t a coffin? J-r 



A COFFIN, NY DEAN "Yl TELL YWJ, 


OHANLIE'THAT DOESN'T) 
LOOK LIKE A OOFFINf /, 
A COFFIN ISN'T J ( 
THAT COMPLEX * N 

OOHC on, now tour] * 

AV YOU UNTO? A 


COFFIN*, 



E* / TNIB/'tWI 
on try oow.oN'T#^r^ 

r—f 'ONE LIKE THIS.. 

janytlmx-zver* 

OH. IT'LL K A NEAL 
IMF COFFIN ALL WSWT f 



C NAPLES FITTED AN ODD THINSONANOSON THE~ 


YOU 1 HE obviously LYINS* " 

WHY, THAT COFFIN IS A SOOO 
TWELVE FEET LON*? “IX i 
FEET LONCER THAN 
. NORMAL SIZE.* 


VhE OLD HAH WENT NUMMINB AND HAMM ENINS ABOUT 

THE SHOP* HICHANP HAO TO SHOUT ABOVE THE DIN.., 


OH.eUT.OF COUN6E, YOU OON'T T 
KHOW/WFITWOULO 00 THAT. DO 
YOJP HOW SILLY Of ME* WELL I 
SHAN’T TELL !VU /\F THIS COFFIN 
OOULO BE MASS- FNOiHKED, . 
WHAT MONEY PEOPLE WOULD SAVE' 


f I OHLY WISH I NIOHT LIVE TO 1 

FA7EN7 THI9 AMAZINO OOFFIN' 

IT WOULD HE A BOO-SEND TO 
ALL THE POOR PEOPLES OF THE i 
WONUJf THINK HOW IT WOULD A 
ELIMINATE THE EXPENSES M 
\ OF FUNERALS*. . rWVj 


THIS OOFFIN IS 
TERRISLT THICK* Y 
WHY IT MUST BE ' 
FIVE FEET THICK*. 
HOW UTTEHLY / 

unnecessary /X 





































SHOP?POOR RIOHAAOf WS.IT HAD men an UNPLEASANT 
LIFE? YOURS RICH AN HAD ALWAYS KEN WON A 
•OJNOCT, HE'D NEVER HAD TWO OOINI TO SLINK TO* 
(ETHCN AT ONE TIME ( ALL Of MIS HONEY HAD DOME 
FROM OLO MOTHER CHARLIE, WHO HAD THE INDECENCY 
TO RENIND HIH OF IT AL L THE TIMC.-J[ ^^=5^gJB 
M f SELFt*# OLO THHTWAOf WELL.THArs^B 
■ WHAT EVE KEN W4ITINO FOR, QHARLI: . , ■ 

for roif to rtefm amemomu oi poo i/M 
\ M0iziW yoor life AWdrf - 


I UKE TH‘ WAV THEY 


RlOHARD WAS NEVER ALLOWED TO BUY ANTTHIN6 FOR 


Finally, on the fourteenth mornins.olq 


HIMSELFf rr WAS ALWAYS SOOSMT FOR HIN—RIVEN 
TO HIM f HE HAS TO ASK FOR EVERYTHIN*.EVEN WHIT¬ 
IN' RARER? RlOHARD CONSIDERED HIMSELF QUIT1 A 
MARTYR TO HAVE RUT UR WITH YAKINS YHINSS FROM 
THAT RICKETY OLD BROTHER FOR SO LONS ' SO, NOW, 
WHILE THE HAMMERINS AND THE BURN CAIN* CXUUR- 
IWKS WENT ON.RlOHARD JUST SAT...ANO WAITED., 


I'M FIN/ONESf 


■ AHD PROPPED DtAO'l 



























RlCHAND-WITHOUT SHOWING HS 

INNER EXCITEMENT... A NOSE ■ WENT 
TO THE WINOOW, WATCHED THE 
SUNLIGHT PLAYFUL Uf SUTTENING 
AMONG THE EMPTY PAT GEETLE- 
UKE CHAMPAGNE COTTLES,THEN 
PICKED UP THE PHONE ANO FER- 
FUHCTOWILY OIALED A NUM6EH .. 


AN ORDINARY CASKETf NO ^ 

FUNERAL SERVICEf PUT him in 
A FINE COFFIN f HE WOULD HAVE 
PREFERRED IT THAT WAY... a 
SIMPLE' GOOD - GYE ' 


THIS IS THE BRAUNS RESI¬ 
DENCE'WILL YOU SEND AROUND 
A WICKER, PLEASE? YES' TON 
DROTNER CHARLIE/ YES'^ 
Mf THANK YOU.' 


HELLO? sreen lawn 


‘AFTEN THE Y LEPT, NICHANO RUGGED HIS HANQr, 
_TQJ ETHER... fntnwTiiir" GH All" AFF ABOUT THIS > 


Richard oarteo into the wop.' the coffin gat 

BEFORE THE WIDE-FLUNG PHENCH WINDOWS,THE LIO 
SHUT. COMPLETE ANO NEAT. ALL PUT TOGETHER LIKE 
THE FINE INNARDS OF A SWISS WATCH' IT WAS VAST. 
AND NESTED UPON A LONG TABLE WITH ROLLERS 
B ENEATH FOR EASY MANEUVER I NG - 

BfrJTTi l 


■COFFIN' GUILT GY DEAN CHAHUEf I DO NOT 
SUPPOSE HE WILL REALIZE he IS NOT GEING 
GUN I ED IN HIS ’? FECIAL' ROXf NAHf^^k 


r OF COURSE/MONEYf IT WOULO BE JUST LIKE 

OLD CHAHLIE TO SUCK HIS RICHES INTO HIS 
6RAVE WITH HIMSELF. LEAVING ME WITH NOT A 
CENT TO BUY A DOTTLE WfTH'THE OLO ®X?4>'.' 


THENE MUST BE A GOOO THREE FEET OP FALSE 
BODY AT GOTH HEAD ANO FOOT OF THE COFFIN. 
THEN'THREE FEET AT EACH END COVERED GY 
SECRET PANELS WHIDH. WHEN I PINO THE WAYA 
0 F OPENING THEM. WILL REVEAL ... 



































Richard (iaised the transparent 

UD AND FELT ABOUT, BUT FOUND 
NO MIDDEN BUTTONS/THERE WAS 
A WALL S UN, STUOKXISLY INKED 
ON WHITE (M.’ER.THUNITACKED TO 
THE BIDE OF THE BATIN- LINED MX 


Richard snouted thinly/ who 

DID CHARLIE THINK HE WAS FOOL- 
IN-? THE.IE BUS NO,IE WRfTlNi / 
HE READ ON.., I i 

'DIRECTIONS'. SIMPLY 
PLACE BODY IN j 

COFFIN! * tool A 

THIN* TO SAT/ FUT 90DT IN W 
OOFFIN ! NATIMALLY' HOW 1 
ELSE WOULD ONE BO ABOUT IT? J 


Richard peered intently, finish- 

INQ OUT THE DIRECTIONS . . . 


'SIMPLY PLACE BOOT IN COFFIN... 

AND MUSIC WILL START. 

WHATt IT CAN'T BE ../DON'T TELL 
ME ALL THIS WORK HAS SEEN FOR 
A_f WE'LL FIND OUT-.? 


what's this? % THE BRAUNG 


ECONOMY CASKET! 


There woulo be no harm in lyinb 


F HUMANf SIMPLY PLACE BODY IN COFFIN 
AND MUSIC WILL STAR Tt NEALLYf HOW 
L AW/MT OF OLD CHARLIE/ ^ V 


WAS LIKE A MAN BETTINB INTO A BATH-TUB/ HE 
NAKED ANO WATCHED OVER / HE PUT ONE SHINY 
HIS KNEES AND 
AS IF 



Chuckuns softly; richano 

HIMSELF THAT HE WAS DEAD.. THAT 
DHOPPING TEAMS OH HIM.. .THAT CANDLES WERE FUMIN9 
AHD ILLUMINATING... ANO THAT 
IN MID-STMOE BECAUSE OF HIS 
LONS PALE EXPNES9IDN AND SHUT HIS 
BACK THE 













































oharlie/ row old fool? 


RlOMABO' 


VCHARLIK.ItEM YTXJf'N 

■ THAT'S TOUR VOW*' 

I A ME! HAM!GAL , 

I FUNERALR1 *SAVD (Jf 
’ORGAN MVUS AMO A 
LECTURE? amo V 
Off AGUE f IVINS HIS I 
OMR ORATION FOB J 
L MWOELFf jM 


HARDLY * miitajcEi ubina that Wume^BS 7 


A BUB Of TOE TONBUf .NATUBAU-f . # MtNELY A BUPf 

OHABLIE HAD MEANT TO BAY 'OHARLE*' MAUN® f 
OEBTAINLYf YES?OF OOUBBE f YE B/ 0CWTA1HLY f YE1 f 


MKAiABO BBAUNBf BIOHABO •*«U N6' WHIRRR/GFVMf 
FLOWEBtf SIR ROGER WRIGHT GLVERED.IELLOM, 
SUM-GRILL/ART FLOWERS LEAFED OF FBOM 
BEHIND THE COFFIN ON CONCEALED 1BBINH- 
^-. fl/'telll UFE.BIOHABD MAUN® WAI A OON-T 
tiCt* ’ f N0IS3EUB OP BBEAT AND BOOO THINOS? 

’ .s-iJ Mff uunin i in. as nwr uvait at A 


RICHARD WAS A FINE MAN? j 
WE SHALL SEE NO FINER ,*§? 
h IN OUR TIME? -s&s# 


MY...MY NAME 
. AGAIN? 




































NEN.HEHf AND THAT 1 * THE STORY, 
MI00IES„4S4)' MAD»U*V3 STCWT? 

*/«* ms 9*AOBU*ri ley we 
KNOW? THERE* MOM OF Hlfl 
TALES HERE IRTHE OHYFT?HEH, 
HEHJ TEH OLC ON ANUS MADE 
THE COFFIN FOR W/tNAfitUWr 
FOR NmaCLFf I OUESS HE 
/(NEW Htt 0000-FOR-ROT HIRE 
RIO SROTHER VENY WELL /AMO 
NOW. IT'3 TIME TO CLOSE THE 
- OLD W/TON'Q 


/9?Np M T * WD ^LUH« THf H?LC '^AflPITlI 

























































HEE.HEE ' X SEE YOU’RE HORROR- HUNGRY AGAIN.. BACK FOR MORE SA PORT SERVINGS OF SCREAMS 
FROM MY CAULORON WELL, 6000/ WELCOME TO THE NAUHTOF FEAR' this IS YOUR OEURHJU- 
DIETICIAN, THEOLO WITON, BOOKING UP ANOTHER REVOLTING RECIFEf READY? GOT YOUR OROOL CUPS 
FASTEN EO UNDER YOUR OR ZEBU NS CHINS 9 GOT YOUR SHROUDS TIED NEATLY AROUND YOUR NECKS? 
THEN I’LL BEGIN DISHING OUT THE TERROR-TIOBIT- X CALL. 


>The MOSS-LADEN CY ;ESS TREES THAT LINE 
»THE BJTTED BAYOU ,0.', D _EEM TO * T. .AND AN ! 

OLD PLANTATION H0U3E.WE/THE .JEATEN ,'iNO ) 
| FADED,LOOMS UF IN THE CAR’S HE OUGHT 
BEAMS* ITS COLUMNED .WTICOLEERS OMINOUSLY;, 
LIKE SOME GH3WTIC FiNGED MQNJTER SQUATTING I 
IN THE <OAD, BLOCKING THE ,UTOMO*ILE'S 1 
[ FURTHER P..OG :E5S.*OFF IN THE OISTANCE A I 
SWAM.' BIRD SCREAM^ INTO THE NIGHT, AS IF A 
» LAUG HING AT THE D,.I^E,.'S DISCQMFQ..T J 


NLAST IT/ THIS ,<Q..D ENDS HEnEf 
RUT I’M SURE THAT SIGN RACK THE,IE 
, POINTED THIS WAY... ^ 













Grey forms scatter ag the \ The eahae »***• DOOR- 

LOST STRANGER MQMNTS THE WETS/KNOCKS.; .lEaOUNOS HOLLOWLY 

-.... BE.- S — — ■> INSIDE THE QNCIE ,L0RI0U3 

HOUSE 1 FOOTSTEPS APPROACH 
AND THE HEAVY OAK PROMT DOOR 
CREAK10.'EN... / w -^~-v^“~~~\^, 
YES?l/ HOWOO YOU DO? MY 
MH NAME IS FORMAN.. MAX 
m VFORMANS I MUST HAVE 
m I MADE A WRONG TURN A J 
■t fEW MILES BACK... 


The car door swims c»en ano 
A YOUN J MAN STEP* OUT' HE 
STRIDES TO WW THE BUN• DOWN ^ 
MAN8ION... ( ^THERE'S A LIGHT 
' SHINING THROUGH ONE OF TH03E 
SHUTTERED WINDOWS i THAT A 
, MEANS SOMEONE'S LIVING 
f THERE i PERHAPS THEY CAN A 
GIVE ME DIRECTIONS... 


WHEWf SWAMP RATS f USNf 

HOW COULO ANYONE LIVE 
OUT IN THIS GOO-FORSAKEN 
L. COUNTRY? /2 


The door ore ns wide, revealing a •hall.sad- 

CVEO, MIDDLE-AGED MAN, 

/Oo2fe Sft pBrmBu 
1 OOME iN'Mrf to 
i sow to bed! ro ^ 
f GIVEN VP roR^JT 
" TONIGHT J&Lk 


GIVEN UP WAITING FOR SOMEONE 
LIKE you TO OOME ALONG, MR , 
FORMAN r YOU SEE, I SW/TONEO . 
THAT SIGN DOWN THERE SO YOUO ‘ 
MARE THE TURN INTO OUR ROAO 


’ GIVEN UP? I . 1 

DON’T UNDERSTAND' 


EVERETT IS JM<7.MR. FORMAN! -£■ 
THATG WHY WE LIVE OUT HERE 
IN THE BAYOUS f HE IS DANGEROUS ^ 
HE IS A HOMICIDAL MANIAD.. l ^P 


GUT WHAT 3 
THAT GOT TO 
00 WITH MET. 


' GUT... 
^ WHY... 
WRY.. 

Af£? 

CHOKE 


FOR EVERETT , MR. FORMAN 
EVERETT...MT GROTNER 
EVERY SO OFTEN HE GETS 
OIFFIOULT.., AND I HAVE 
- TO PROMISE HIM THINGS 















JOKING' THIS 
16 SOME BORT| 

• of M8fA 


OESIHE TO KILL, MR FORMAN? 
THIS DESIRE CANNOT GO 
UNSATISFIED FOR ANT WLJ 
LENGTH OF TINE' IF IT M|j 
DOES,.. HE MAT TURN 
tt? ON ME' 


yES^KMXpftJH-HUHH K-Kt 
*» YOU..flUH-HUHH'. AWA 


UN-NUNNf. 




[The elder man w, .tones as his younger mad 

I SMOTHER SWING* THE FROtTRATE FORM OF THE 
k STHANiER OVER HIS MASSIVE SHOULDERS AND 
|MOVESOFFJHROU«H THE M» STT OLD MAN SION... 
J- DO* T WANT TOSEE YOU 
DISMEMBER NIS BDDY’Jj^LuH-NUHN.., 


% UH T NUHf) ? 
UN-HUHN' 












Releasing the emergency brake. 

THE ELDER 1., OTHER LEAPS OUT, 

.NO THE CAR ROLLS FORWARO INTO 
THE SUCKING SOB . INKING SLOWLY 
FROM SIGHT/ BEYOND. FriOM THE 
MANSION,A SICKENING SHRIEK OF 

Ilaughte,; echoes into the bayou 
I WgHT. . p >,.rv^ 

I POOR EVERETT WELL, PERHAPS^ 
Ithis WILL SATISFY HIM FORA Si 
yz, WHILE, AT LEAST/ 


THE CAR LEAPS FORWARD WITH 1 
A LOUD GRINDING OF GEARS.OOWN 
AN OVERGROWN PATH, FINALLY ‘ 
STOPPING BEFORE A SHIMMERING < 
YELLOW POOL. 

r 'THE OUICK~SANb POOL j ! ; 
S' WILL SWALLOW UP ALLjJJVK 
MJp/ TRACES OF IT . ArfflPXjt] 


Later, the door to the old 

PLANTATION HOUSE OPENS AND 
THE ELDER BROTHER COMES OUT.. 


£«F FTT LUMBERS OFF iwn RETURNS SHORTLY 
AFTER. A LARGE BLOOD-STAINED SACK SWUNG OVER 


Fin ally the car has disa. feared belqwthe sun- 

I FACE OF THE ROLLING OUICKSAND POOL/ THE EUJE.I J 
BXQTHEW MOVES BACK TH OUGH THE BAYOU OVER¬ 
GROWTH TO THE MANSION/ EVE. ETT STANDS IN J 
k THE OPEN DOC IWAY,-HEATHINS HEAVILY/ HIS 
HANDS ARE "LOTCHEO RED-. . , pi 

FINISHED N-NO, THANK 

Pfflr MONEY 1 COME..SEE/ ' Poll- EVERETT 
■ ■if' III m idfci B ~ ftflU JUST PUT WHAT’S 
HQaSffll ?g^K) • ,\V » LEFT OF HIM IN THE 

^jjWyjyl T r sack, as usual J 


THROW WHAT S 
LEFT OF HIM IN J 
THE QUICKSAND 
POOL, EVERETT... 
WITH THE OTHERS' 


' HE ..HE WAS A DOCTOR, 
SIDNEY/I FOUND HIS GAR, 
I DON'T LIKE DOCTORS' 


THE WOMAN WAS NICE* 
HER FLESH WAS SO 
SOFTf WHEN I CUT 












Everett scurries off toward the quicksaiv 

i-OOL WITH HIS GORY CARGO!'SIDNEY WATCHES HI 
GOT YES'THE WOMAN ' SHE WAS THE FIRST? HE 
<E MEMRERED HE ,... ^ 

1 M AFRAIO I'VE LOST » UH-HUHH' £fK£VE£77 
MY MAT' COULO YOU A UH-HUHH' /WHO AS 

HELP NE GET BACK TO jO ITT . 

THE THE HIQNWAY'jW&^1g*W 


I.. I WANT EO TO REACH . 
HOUMA BY DARK' I NUST 
HAVE TURNEO OFF THE / 
W- _ NAIN ROAO 


The scream had awakened*! 
SIDNEY?HE'D RUSHED TO THE \ 
\ WOMAN'S,ROOM - 

] >EVE/*£fr r Jf UH-HUHH' 

CHOKE.. UH-HUHH ' I 


Sidney had thrown the dismembered parts 
of the woman's -:ody into the quicksand 
POOL ? THAT HAO BEEN THE 3E .INNING OF IT ? 
AFTER THAT, EVERETT HAD GOTTEN WORSE AN0 
WOrtSE 'AND SIDNEY REALIZED THAT HE'D HAVE 
TO SO . . LY HIS MAD RROTHER WITH OTHER VICTIMS 
T p KEEP HIM SATISFIED, ^ — /V - 

''aliTright, everett Call right' uh-huhh .. i 
I'LL THINK OF SOMETHING 'J?/ UH-HUHH... < 


SOSIDNEY'D THOUGHT OFALTERINQ THE DIREO- ‘ 
TIONAL SIGN DOWN AT THE ROAO.SO WANOERERS < 
WpULO_COME TO THE MANSION,. 

MY NAME'S JACKSON ^ANTHONT) COME AVI 
JACKSON'tu A TRAVELING J MR JACKSON' 
SALESMAN' I SEEM TO HAVE COME IN f 










Soon, the lights blink off one 

BY ONE IN THE RAMSHAKLE OLD 
PLANTATION HOUSE'SIDNEY AND 
HIS MAD BROTHER ARE ASLEEP ' i 
BUT DOWN IN THE BAYOU. THE J 
QUICKSAND POOL ROLLS AND J 
QUIVERS .. 


r YES.8lDNEYf 
'I THREW THE PIECES 
■v IN THE POOL/ W 


>Beneatn it* sucking surface.the dismembered i 

PART* OF THREE BODIES. .A WOMAN'S.A SALES¬ 
MAN'S. AND A DOCTOR'S.. SUMP TOGETHER, TUNNING ;i 
LAZILY... MELT1NB... FUSING.. REORGANIZING Lfl 


[AnOTHERPOL LOWS...THE PLUMP SALESMAN 1 * FACE \ ANOTHER THE RECENTLY 















In ms jeoroqm, jidney stirs uncomfortably in The Fisures move forward... into the lhht' 

HIS SLEEPf SUDDENLY, THE OOOR TO HI3 CHAMBER BUT THERE IS SOMETHIN* 1TRANSELY WRON* ABOUT 
BURSTS OPEN AND THi-fEE FIBURES ARE FRAMED IN THE FIGURES ! SIDNEY STARES IN HORROR! A WHIMPER 
IT i SRIAYIN- UNSTEADILY- y— ESCAP ES I i-OM, HIj^THROAT..._ ^ w-— 
r WHO,. WHO'S THEME?EVERETT?M m^ESLi V NO 1 ' NO? OH. LORD . J* 1 ® 

► IS THAT... WJ//1* I TMOIIflMT T d 1*1 — j" * 


| F6R THE DtSMEHMEAEO MAMTA ) 
OF EVERETT'': THREE VICTIMS I 
[HAVE FUSED /NGOMMECTLTf *1 
THE WOMAN"* HEAD HESTBUPOnJ 
jJ-HE MAE ESN AN TOAMO-, ^ 


.. WHILE DOOIDjf FORMAN'S 
MEAD RESTS UPON THE^Sfr 
WOMAN,. TO^jO^jmMk 


i — AND MM. JACKSON’*, THE ‘ 
1 DALESMAN'S, HEAD HAS FUSED 
WITH THE DO CTOii"! MODE., 


I Clutched in one of the mixed-w-fisure's hands) 
IS A 9MALL MUON MAM ,,.THE KINO USED BY DOO- 
\ TOMS TO CARRY THEIR SHtNf UTTLE AH ASM * 


WtyWwj 









Finally, the shrieking stopsA 

AND ONLY A SOFT PITIFUL SOB- 4, 
BNG IS HEARD' FROM THE BARRED 
WINDOW, EVERETT WATCHES AS I 
I THREE FIGURES TOTTER OUT OF P 
iTHE MANSION 


Locked in-his barred-window 

ROOM, EVERETT LISTENS WITH 
GREAT PUZZLEMENT TO THE 
SHRIEKING THAT ECHOES THROUGH 
THE OLD HOUSE FOR-THE NEXT 
TWENTY-FIVE MINUTES . 


Suddenly,* key rattles into the lock of the 
HEAVY DOOR OF EVERETT'* ROOM / HE TURNS 
FROM THE BARRED WINDOW' SIDNEY, OR WHAT 


EVERETT'S VICTIMS REALLY^ 


HEE, HEE __ ___ 

MESSED UP HI3 BROTHER SIDNEY' YOU MIGHT SAY I 
TH EY GOT TOGETHER! OF COURSE,THE DOC WAS A 1 
SURSEOR SO ms HEAD DIRECTEO THE WHOLE OPERA¬ 
TION' WHATA LAUGH, though' HE'D HAO HO ANAES¬ 
THETIC m HIS BAG' SIONEY THOUGHT IT WAS A SCREW 
WHAT HAPPENED TO SIDNEY ANO EVERETT YOU 
ASK* OH, THETRE still DOWN THERE. DEEP IN *, 
THE BAYOUS OF LOUISIANA YHEXT J 

^ Tlur vnil iu ruir r 


WAS ONCE SIDNEY «UT IS NOW NOTHINB MORE THAN 4 
A CONFUSED PEOFAAN/ZAT/ON OF SIDNEY'S , 
D!SHEN 'EGSO SOOT, STANDS BEFORE HIM THE 
UPSIDE-DOWN HEAD HANO/NA FROM THE LEFT 
HIP, SOBBING.. THE LEFTIES, BEWN TO THE LEFT 
GHOUL DEE, CROOK E D AWKW.. OLY AROUND A MAKE¬ 
SHIFT CRUTCH THE N/SHTLEO SWAYING FROM 
THE MOHT SHOULDER. THE LEFT ARM, ERURT- 
ING F <0M THE NEON, GESTICULATING ;ND THE 
RIONTARM SUP-Q TING THEE NTIRE GRISLY SIGHT 


TIME YOU RE DR!VINO IN THAT 
SECTION, JUST LOOK FOR THEM' 
THAT IS . IF THEY DON T LOOK 
FOR YOU FIRST* ANO NOW THE 
VAULT-KEEPER AWAITS 'SEE YOU 
LATER... . 


WHAT THEY'VE 


UH-HUH 

CHOKE 











YOUK NAME tS PHILIP STOKER f YDU'HE THIRTY- 
THREE YEARS OLD...MARR1ED...WITH TWO KIDS,.. 

HOME... AND EVERYTHING TO LIVE 
IRNINGi AL USUAL, YOU GULPED 
KISSED YOUR WIFE 


mOfflOW! 


HEH.HEH' GREETINGS, BOILS AND SORES * WELCOME ONOE AGAIN TO THE VAULT OF HORROR r COME 
ON THAT MARBLE SLAB OVER THERE ' THIS IS YOUR HOST IN HOWLS. THE VAULT- 
TO RELATE another TERROR-TOME FHOM MY FABULOUS OOLLECTIOH.'’ X CALL 

ORiiin^mv^iRiniiS!^ 























That was the last thins you can remember, 

PHILIP STOKER ? JUST THE BLACKNESS .CLOSING 1R_ 
REACH IRG OUT ARC COVERING YOUR EYES WITH 
VELVET HANON ? BUT NOW, YOU ARE COMING TO'THE 
LIGHT OVERHEAD SURDS YOU? YOU HAVE AR UNBEAR¬ 
ABLE THROeSINH PAIR IN YOUR HEAD? HE... THAT 


ARO THEN HE SWUNG TOWARO 
YOU, THE REEOLE-LIKE HYPODERMIC 
SYRINGE GLITTERING?YOU CRIED 
OUT AS ITS POINT PtESCEO YOUR 

WARM FLUID EMPTYING 


IT WAS A MORNING LIKE EVERY 
OTHER MORNING FOH YOU, PHILIF 
STOKER' YOU NATIR YOURUSUAL 
SEAT ON THE TRAIN ..REAO YOUR 
USUAL PAPER...ARC ARRIVEO AT 


MlSSTRUMGLE SHOWED THE 
STNAN3ER INTO YOUR OFFICE 



YOU TRY TO SPEAK? THE'‘•R0HH1N3 IN YOUR BRAIN 
ftdWMMU AH MH.MI HOM 
OUT ONLY A LOWjOHOKIH ; GROWL ERUPTS FROM YOU R 
THHOAT. - 1 . 


YOU LOOK AROURO.'YOU ARE IR SOME SORT 0FLABOR* 

ITuM ? A. UKL U MMdmjts « IDCOPUH 

INTRICATE EQUIPMENT? NEARBY, A FORM LIES 
MOTIONLESS ON A T SLE.COVL.ICD WITH A WHITE 
SHEET? A DOPY., 


__ ATH/S, MpTsTOKEn, IS MY ONQWNIN& 1 

A OH I EVEMENT, MY CNEATEST MOMENT OF 
CLONYf TOR I.~ HEINRICH MONSAN... HAVE 
DONE WHAT SCIENCE JAID NEYE/f COULD ME 
DONE f I HAVE ttUCCEE3FM.LT TNAk PLANTED I 
A HUMAN mt/NZ--- itt rfllfl 


I LED YOU F.iOM YOUR OFFtCE\ 
™ AS ONE LE DS . CHILD, MR. 
STOKE:;?THE ONUS l INJECTED m 
/INTO YOUR BLOODSTREAM COM- M 
[FLETEir DECT JOYED YOUR 

Swr/zz-. oMENYJimrnrWl 


































A COLD KNIFE-BL IDE OF FEAR SLICES DOWN YOUR 
SPINE,RMIUR STOKERf YOU GLANCE, TERRIFIED, AT 
THE COVERED BODY LYING MOTIONLESS RESIDE YOU' 
DOCTOR MORGAN FOLLOWS YOU.. GLANCE,REACHEa 
OVER, AND FLIWwS RACK THE WHITE SHEET 


The LABORATORY I FILLED WITH A BLOOD-CURDLING 
SCREAM... AN INHUMAN SCREAM.-WILD AND ANtMAL- 
UKE... A SCREAM THAT YOU YOURSELF,.mil* STOKER, 

HAVE JU3T UTTE..EO... 


/'YO tlKRRA/H, MR. STOKER, HAS BEEN V 

succe^fully transplanted into i 

THE JODY OF a FULLY MATURE L 
\AFR/OAN QO/f/LLjL.. 


YES, UR. STOKE3 f THIS 

IS YOUR BODY HERE.' 


No, TOO WANT TO TOWAM'Att' 
BUT ONLY THAT ANIMAL- LIKE 
HOWL EXPLODES FROM YOUR 
THROAT! 1 YOU TUB AND STRAIN AT 
THE STRAP* THAT HOLD YOU... 
TRYING TO TEAR YOURSELF LOOSE... 


Suddenly , like so many banc 

OF TISSUE FAPE3.THE STRAPS 


The mad do jtor before you 

SLUMPS TO THE FLOOR- GfiSPtMgJ 


MIT.'NOftTAY.. 
WHERE ..YOU.., 

\UOOOOOH ... 



You .STAND UP-.SWAYINS UNSTEADILYf YOU LOOK 
AROUND, PANIO-STRIOKENf YOUR BLANCE FALLS ON 
THE PARTIALLY COVERED COLO WHITE CORPSE ON 
THE OFENATINB TABLE ...YOUR CORPSET TOU 
STUMBLE TOWARD IT, MOANINB f YOU THROW YOUR- 








































Finally, you back away fhqm 

YOUR 8Q0Y, STARING DOWN AT ITS 


The needle is real, philip' 
THE LABORATORY IS HEAL'THE 
DOCTOR .YOUN BODY’ YO.U 
EVERYTHING IS REAL ' LOOK 


Hysteria takes hold of you the sudden, 

SCREAMING HYSTERIA OF HELPLESSNESS' YOU 


PHILIP STOKER' THIS IS NO 
NIGHTMARE'W 
PAIN OF WHEEDLE 



Finally you stop running' you stand in the 

MIDDLE OF THE NOAD, GASPING FOH BNEATH . 
GROWLING' WHERE ARE YOU BO/NO, PHILIP STOKER? 

WHAT CAN YOU ACCOMPLISH? CAN YOU TAUT? CAN] 
YOU TELL ANYONE WHAT HAS HAPPEHED TO YOU? 1 
WAIT, PHILIP' THIHKf LOOK' A CAR IS COMING' Z 
SEE THE HEADLINE BEAMS READHING INTO THE 
BLACKNESS AHEAD OF YOU DOWN THE NOAD^JS| 



THE CAR'S .?AKE» SQUEAL SHRILLY .$ IT SKIDS 
TO STOP ,EFORE YOU ■ A . OLICE CAR* YOU 






































They’re leaping from the car, philip'they've 
DRAWN THEIR SONS.' RUN' RUN.'DROP YOUR eOOY 
AND RUN? THEY'RE SHOO T /Rif AT YO U 
r HE'S HEADIN' INTO 



A MfSStNS GORILLA? THEY THINK YOU'RE A 
MISSING SDKILLA f OIDN*T YOU READ A ROUT 
THAT, PHILIP? DIDN'T YOU READ ABOUT IT IN THE 
EMS RAKERS the OTHErnicht? 



A» MOW TOWNS THAT GORILLA, 
PHILIP' YOUR BRAIR IS |R ITS 
BOOT'AND IP YOU'RE NOT GARE- 

♦Ml.V tfT -Spoil Ha*—. 


Gloria.., your wife? they’ll 

•ET IN TOUCH WITH HER f THEY'LL 

TELL HER IJ'OURE DEA D _ 

AND THE KIDS? THEY’LL.., 'j 
THEY'LL MOURN POR ME i BUT I 
I'M NOT DEAD' rt»... I'M 

4UTE.-AUVE' 


ILET’: BET SACK 
I TO THE ROAD A NO 
I SEE A''OUT THAT 

.KOOK JUT he J 
v^ot' 


Miff YOU ALIVE, PH I UP CYPHER'* ARE TOO-.? 


GLORIA? I'VE SOT TO 


SOT YO ACT NONE / GOT TD GET NOME f 




















After what seems like hours of cutting 

CROS--CQUNTHY, DUCKING INTO DEE,' SHADOWS, 
AND SCA LING FENCES. YOU .EAGH VOL . SUtlL-'i'AN 
HOME. 


YOU SLIP AROUND TO THE BACK AND .'EER THROUGH 
THE WINDOW? INSIDE, GLORIA SITS SOWIN* IN A 
CHAIR i THE CHILDREN ARE THERE...AND GLORIA'S 
MOTHER T NQ FATHE R A..E OOMFO iTING THEM... 

tm too zwtf/they've ' 

,<j| ji |§, I \TOLD HER ALREADY? -A 


THERE'S .THERE'S A 

.t/mr on! 



What can you do now.rhili 

YOU OANNOT TALK f EACH WORD 
COMES OUT AN APE-LIKE GROWL 


In the dar? there 1 * a *encil 

AND A FAD IH THE GU1VE COM¬ 
PARTMENT? YOU KEPT IN THERE 
TO RECORD SA5 EXPENSES?YOU 
SUP INTO THE GARAGE 



And then you look into the 

CAR MIRROR? YOU LOOK AT YOUR 
HAIRY GORILLA FAOE,,. THE RED, 
BEADY EYES... THE FAN9ED, 


CRUELLY-DRAWR MOUTH-. 




That's right, philip ? what could they oo for 
YOU? YOUR HUMAN BOOT LIES IR A FUNERAL PAR- 
CON, Nitiv »t.H h, '.-jit HuN~ 

RICH HORCiN LIES DEAD ON Hit LABORATORY 
FLOC-T. 


THERE'S — THERE3 ONLY ONE THIN* 


I...Z COULDN'T EXt^ECT 

HEN TO...TO TAKE M 

, ME AS I AM! J 









































And so, as dawn breaks over the circus 

GROUNDS, VOU SLIDE THE BOLT OF THE EMPTY 



And THEN,ONEOAY,YOU SEEtHEM 
SLOW... AND THE KIDS .. MOVING 
THROU GH TME CIR CUS MENAGERIE, 
J THERE HEY" IS/tf‘THE*Vr..I 
IS, mommy/ J ONE,MOMMY») THINK I 
THERE HE } IS HE THE ( SO... I 
S. IS.' ONE THAT 

/trim y\ KtLLEO / 

ters \ V OADOY, J 


All day long, as the circus 
MOVES FROM TOWN TO TOWN, YOU 
SIT CROUCHED IN YOUR CAGE,STAR¬ 
ING OUT AT THE HUMAN BEINGS WHO 
_ 


'k/lled a' 

MAN iTHATs 
WHAT HE 
, DID t i 


THAT’S HIM' 
THAT'S THE 
ONE THAT 
ESGA.EDf, 


'hem, HEH 1 ANYBODY CARE FOR A 

SAHARA * THAT'S THE FRUIT WITH 


For a long moment gloria stares at you... syjmes into you. . 

TEADY EYES' A FLICKER OF RECOGNITION SEEMS TO BRISHTENHE 
TALE ND O-.IAWN FACE f OUT SUDDENLY, IT IS GONE? SHE TURNS. 
AWAY f YOU CLUTCH THE SARS OF YOUfi CAGE, DRAW YOUR SLACK 
LIPS LACK R EVEALING YOUR C. ljEL YELLOWED FANGS, AND YOU 
SHRIEK . . I Wp W-%\ ~ | 


[It IS A 3HRIEK OF UTTER HESKSNATION.PHILIP STOKER ( A SHRIEK OF 
[ SURRENDER/ THE BODY HAS WOW f YOU AREA GORILLA , ■ - 





















































THE OLD UlfTItTS 

GRIM FAIRYTALE! 



HEE.HEE' AND NOW IT'S TIME FOR ANOTHER TERROR TALE FOR 
TINT TYRES... another CHILDISH CHILLER'l CALL THIS ONE 


A LIKELY STORY! 


XM READY FOR MY FITTINS. T YESHOUR MAJE3TY- 

HAVE YOU FINI SHED THE I’LL FETCH Hi 

— T COH'Nffr^J.^^^T TOUR MAJESTY.. ] 


'Once UPON A TIME LONG,LONG AGO... THERE WAS 

A TINY KINGDOM WHICH WAS RULED BY A CRANKY 
OLO QUEEN. ONCE UPON A TIME THERE HAD BEEN AN 
|OLD RINS.TOO, BUT HE'O BEEN LAID TO REST BEFORE 
OUR STORY TOOK PLACE ...DRIVEN TO HIS GRAVE BY 
THE CRANKY OLD QUEEN’S CONSTANT NAGGING AND 
SCOLDING, SO NOW THE KINGDOM WAS RULED BY 
THE PRAHKY OLD QUEEN ALL GY HERSELF 


^ ROYAL 
SEAMSTRESS' 


Y-YES, YOUR 
IT MAJESTY' 

















Naturally, the CRANKY olo oueen’s muceswf 
OESPISEO HER, ALL SHE EVER DIO WAS YELL AT THEM 
iND GOMEL -IN. SHE WAS NEVER SATISFIED WITH ANY¬ 
TH! NS THEY DIO. LIKE THE POOR SEAMSTRESS, TOR 
EXAM LE.. 


TRY TO FIX IT* YOU'D | 
TETTER FIX IT,OR y 
I’LL H WE YOU THROW! 
INTO THC SLIMIEST, 
CRAWL ZEST DUNGEON 
W X HAVE. 


WHAT? YOU CALL THIS FINISHED?.' 
LOOK HOW IT FITS ME ...HERE.. 

■NO HEREf IT’S TERRI ALE... I^T 

Sr TERRJBLE f fyrfiV 


&UT OF GOURSt IT WA* VERY DIFFICULT 

FOR THE POOR NERVOUS SEAMSTRESS TO 
PIN OR THE QUEEN'S GOWN GOEREOTLY 
WHILE THE OLO NAG WAS YELLING AT HER, 
THREATENING HERtJNSULTING^HER... 

AND THIS IS YOUR LA$F~ " T-YES,V<5l!r 
CHANCE, YOU CLUMOT MAJESTY' 

STUPID NEEDLE-PUSHER' please 

IR MY NEXT FITTING ISN'T HOLO STILL 
- MY LAST. T LL .ILL... SO X CAN 


f 0p'cOURSE7i cduLD ~EHD this GRIM FAIRY TALE 9Y TELL-J 

»IN« YOU THAT ONE DAY, IN A FIT OF TEMPER , THE POOR 1 
[CHASTISED SEAMSTRESS FINALLY GRASSED THE OLO ORAS < 
AND SEWED HER MOUTN SHUT.. 1 


"And then’ stood heit’on the 4 


...BUT THAT'S NOT WHAT HAPPENED! 
THE POOR SEAMSTRESS DIDN’T 
HAVE THE COURAGE?ALL SHE COULD 
DO WAS LISTEN TO THE QUEEN'S 
RAVINGS... AND DREAM AO OUT 
DPI NO THOSE THINGS... ■ 


fcy rriN* stand. 


AND YOU'D SETTER I NUN? OH.,. 
SEE TO IT THAT.., / YES. YOUR 
THAT ...ARE YOU W MAJESTY? ] 

LISTENING TO ismt 

it ■ 

































T HEN THESE WAS THE NOYAU INTER ION DECORATOR. 
SHE TOO MS CONSTANTLY JEING CNtTIOISEO AND 
SCOLDED ANO TH.ICATENEO >Y THE CRANKY QUEEN... 


WHAT DID I TELL YOU ABOUT 
THAT BARE WALL THERE? * 
I TOLD YOU I WANTED SOME* 
Thins ON rr... ANYTHING— . 
TO BREAK UP THAT BANE 
fe* MONOTONY' 


r-YES YOUR 
MAJESTY. 1 


I THOUGHT., y BAH'UGLY? 

PERHAPS™THIS {_ OON’T YOU 
rTAPESTNY...wy HAVE ANY - 


THIS ORIENTALW TERRIBLEi 

V «UQ.., mm mm 


fOF OTUR5E, I COULD END TH!" AN1M FAIRY TALE 
MIGHT HERE NY TELLINQ YOU THAT ONE DAY. IN A 

[fit of tempeh.the poor chastised intenion 

‘ DECORATOR GRABBED THE CRANKY OLD QUEEN AND 
.HUN0 HEN DN THAT BARE CASTLE WALL... 


|But THAT'* not what HAPPENED. THE POOR OiNL 

DIDN'T HAVE THE COURAGE/ ALL SHE COULD DO WAS 
LISTEN TO TIC QUEEN'S RAVINGS... AND DREAM 
ABOUT DOING IT... 


ER...AH—PEN HANS A 
RA/BT/Bf ,YOUR MAJESTY/ 
A PAINTING OP ...OF... Of . 
T YOU? A PORTRAIT? 








































A PORTRAIT'’ OF 
’ME’HMMMM'w 


) THE ROYAL 
ARTIST COULD- 


OF-COUrtSE,YOUR 
MAJESTY'OF COURSE. 


I And aO, THE CRANKY QUEEN 1EGAN TO ilT FpR HER 

PORTRAIT. EVERY CAY SHE SAT AND NAG^EO THE ROYAL 
ARTIST, THREATENING HIM, WHILE HE TtflED TO PAINT 
HER LIKENESS. FINALLY... _ 


IT DOESN'T LOOK 
LIKE ME /I LOOK TOO- 
OLD/00 THE FACE 

OVEN... T-rzgL 


I'M FINISHED, 

YOUR MAJESTY' 

































SO THE ROYAL ARTIST PAINTEO THE FACE 


Once again, the royal artist repainted the portrait) 


OVER 


NOPE/ TOO STERN LOOKING' 

CAN 'T YOU GET IT TO LOOK 
gjj LIKE ME? 


( IT . IT'S DIFFICULT 

A WHEN. .YOU..I. I'LL i 
DO IT OVER, YOUR M 
M MAJESTYf M JmB 


STILL DOESN'T LOOK . 
LIKE ME ' TOO YOUNS f J 
T DOIT OVER .. T-' 


[For the fourth time,the queen's 

, OLTRAIT WAS REPAINTED.. 


And foh the fourth time, 

WHEN THE CRANKY OLD QUEEN 
LOOKED AT THE FINISHED OR- 
TRAIT, SHE RAVED... 
/^TDOESfrr^r 1 there/s 
' LOOK LIKE ME/ l * WAY.YOUf 
l CAN'T YOU GET ^7 MAJESTY t 

S IT TO LOOK ) V -- 

\ LIKE ME? -yS y 


The ROYAL ARTIST LOOKED AT 

THE QUEEN WITH WIDE STARING 
EVES- 


AND'IT'D SETTER LOOK/ 1ULP/ 
LIKE ME THIS TIME f YES, YOUR 
OR ELSE T‘LL HAVE l MAJESTY? 
YOUR PINTERS , F—- 

BURNED IN OIL 


THERE'S ONEWAY, 
TO MAKE SURE 
tT LOOKS LIKE ' 
YOU,YOUR MAJESTY.' 


EH* ER.. 
ROYAL 
f ARTIST . 


ROYAL ARTIST PICKED UP A LARGE AXE. 


QUEEN ' S HEAD W IT i 


ROYAL ARTISTf 


THIS TIME..EH -EH— 
THE PORTRAIT WILL 
LOOK LIKE YOU,YOUR 
MAJESTY... \m-fA 


PUT DOWN 
' THAT AXEf 




























A NO THE ROYAL IRTERIOR OEOORATOR FRAMED TW ROYAL 

ARTIST’S CANVAS WITH GREAT CARE-. 


OF COURSE, THE ROYAL SEAMSTRESS RAO A 
SEWINO JOS TO 00 OR THE ROYAL ARTIST'S 


CANVAS 


ALMOST FINISHED. ROYAL 
f IRTERIOR DECORATOR'’ j 


ALMOST FINI3HE0, > 
ROYAL SEAMSTRESS? 



And THE ENTIRE HARASSEO AND RAGGED STAFF OF THE CRANKY OUEER’S CASTLE OHEEREO A3 THE PC 


AMAZING LIKENESS, 

T- ROYAL ARTIST' — 


THE PERFECT THINS FOR 


9000 SEWING JOB, . -- 

ROYAL SEAMSTRESS'VJ HAT SPOT,ROYAL DECORATOR. 


IRDEEO, THE ROYAL ARTIST’S PORTRAIT OF THE OUEEN WAS AR 
AMAZING LIKENESS. ARO WHY SHOULDN'T IT HAVE SEEN WALE 
THE CRANKY OLD CUtENE HEAD MAD SEER NEATLY SEWN TO THE 

■ok ? 7 rassc mmm 


STRESSED THE ROYAL DECORATOR, 
AMO THE ROYAL ARTIST OION’T SET 
A SINGLE COMPLAINT ABOUT TWIN 


WORK THIS TIME, KIOOIEsf NOT ONE 

WORD* WELL„.HEE,HEE...AM7iS*M^J'/ 
THE QUEEN WAS IR NO POSITIOR TO 
08JE0T. SHE’O AL9EAOT LOST FACEf 
30 AFTER THAT, AS IN ALL FAIRY 
TALES, EVEN OS/M ONE8,EVERYBODY 


LIVED NAPP/L Y EVER AFTER.'hM 

fc •’■"■O C- 1 NOW.THE CRYPT- 

f I KEEPER AWAITS 

i A Jk A \ WITH A TENDER 
t ll J LITTLE TALE OF 

f m roses aro 

SmWJM mRsvzLsr ano 
MxMufyklm fi£y °Ls/oN/ i 
MUftSggM tVfHLlS? ’ N0Wf A 



































TERROR 

HEN.HEH.' SO NOW, IT'S YOUR CRYPT- KEEPER'S TURN TO AMUSE YOU, EH? WELL, DON'T JUST STAND THERE.' 
CRAWL INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR* sit Dom ON that BA3 of CHARCOAL and i ll tell you a WARM- 












Yes'for the labt three years, lcuella had 

DEVOTED ALL OF NEK ENER0)£: AND AFFECTIONS 
TO THE CULTIVATION OF THE RIOTURESOUE FLOWER 
GARDEN AND LUSH #NEEN LAWN THAT SURROUNDED 
THEIR SMA LL SUWHT AM HOME- 
I...WAS ONLY TRYIN8 J WELL, KEER ASHY FROM THE 
TO SEE IF IT FLOWERS, WOOFSETfYOU'LL 

SUBURB fi^TTYTWfa-i WILT them .. ^ 


ARE YOU DO/HS. 


YOU'LL DO NO 1WH THINGf 
THAT OHAIR WILL MOWER 
THE MASS' DO YOU THINK j 
rvE STORKED AND SLATED L 
ON THIS LAWN JUST itW 

YOU TO RUIN ITT jMRll 


WELL, YOU JUST TAKE THAT 
OHAIR RIOHT BACK ON THfe 
PORCH.' IF YOU WANT TO A 
SLEER, WE HAVE A SED • 
ROOM FOR THAT Hmre-SEf 


YHONESTLY, LOU ELL A' 

WHAT ROOD'S A LAWN 
IF YOU CAN'T . 

js. enjoy it? zm 


OOOPSf 


MY PRIZE 


r IT WAS AN 

ACCIDENT, 

— * -.; \ LQUELLA' AN 

YOU SrUP/D.GLUMSr) ACCIDENT' 

/A/nr/vnn orj/xv/i 1 


<?O0F/?£r' 


IDIOT' YOU STUPID,. 
CLUMSY... ^ 





























Yfes'LOuELLA««j almost fanatio about her bar- 

den f and SOOFREY was miserable because of it? 

OWE DAY ■■ r^HEf -- "" - 

r NOW WH AT ARE 
TOO DOINI ? 


stop it f STOP fTf 

YOU CAN'T DRIVE A NAIL 
INTO THAT TREE* YOU'RE 
V UABLE TO KILL ITf > 


wnAnnus urns 

MAIL WILL KILL 
A TREE TNAT S/C...T 


' I'M MAN* INS UP A HAMMOCK' 
A HAMMOCK won't SMOTHER 

YOUR DARN OL' BRASS* l'M HAN!.:- 
IRi IT BETWEEN THESE TWO 
TREES... SEE f UR HISH.OFF 
■r-** THE BRASS... W ^ 


GODFREY HUOKSf T" OKAY, " 

IF YOU DRIVE THAT M LOUELL .? 
NAIL INTO THATjfaOKATf 


S HELL,YOU 

COULD 

INVITE 
SOME OF 
YOUR 
OFFICE 
WENDS 


*) MANS IT UR 1 
/ AT ALLf\ J 
WON'T HAVE \ 
IT spohjns the] 
LOOKS OF MT J 
l. SARDENT A 


r 0H THE SOYS WOULD BE 

INTERESTED! LOUELL A * 
VERY INTERESTED. , 

YEAH f XX .L INVITE rlf 
THEM... FOR NEXT 
SATURDAYf f 'M. 


































r .AND YOU CMDN'T 

INVITE TOO MANY, 
DID YOU.GODFREY’ 


NO.DEAR' 1 

NOT MANY* 
JUST TEN 
OR TWELVE 


OH,T TOLD ’ 

[THEM ALL 
\ ABOUT IT' 


WELL.LOUELLA T. 1 HOPE YOU TOLO \ 
DEAR'I'VE INVITED) THEM ABOUT MY 
A FEW PEOPLE J OAROEN, GODFREY.' 
FOR TOMORROW'LL I MEAN. 



r for DINNER* GODFREYf YOU I 

DIDN'Tf DO YOU REALIZE HOW MUCH 
WORK IT IS TO MAKE DINNED FOR , 
. TEN OR TWELVE COUPLES f A 


Godfrey went our to the car and brought back a 

-'he began to unwrap his mysterious 


OH, YOU WON'T HAVE TO 
DO A THING .LOUELLA 
DEAR ' I BOUGHT SOME¬ 
THING THAT WILL A 
TAKE CANE OF ^ 
EVERYTHlN8f\T' S ] J 
OUT IN THE CAR^ < W 


SOMETHING THAT 1 
WILL TAKE CARE , 
OF EVERYTHING* 


HUGE DARTON 
PURCHASE,, [g 
WHAT... WHAT j 


IT'S AN OUTDOOR BARBECUE. LOUEUA' 
i INVITED everybody TO A BAR - 
V DEQUE . IN THE GARDEN ' 









































On SATURDAY AFTERNOON, the invited quests 


Louella's proud garden was quickly jammed with! 

SHOUTING LAUGHING PEOPLE... fp^m wTT 


'EGAN Tfl ARRIVE/ LOUELLA WP.5 WHITE AS A 
GHOST WITH NERVOUSNESS/ SO* 

THEM CHEERFULLY... IT "-— 

HI. ED.MOLLY/ C' MON fcOUND 
THE HACK/ IZ AND EDITH ARE 
HE ,E ALREADY/ w > 


CMOH GODFREY?) LEVS HAVE 
BRING ON THE I SOME DRINKS 
V FOOD/ FIRST, GODFREY , 


\ P-PLEASE IE 
/CAREFUL OF 
THE .iOSE 
NOSHES, folk-/ 


PREEN LAWN, 


I LOOKOUT^ 

STUPID/ YUH 
DUMPED THE 
0HA RCOAL.' 


WE’RE OUT OP 
/tffi GODFREY, 
DL 1 KID/ 


'IN THE KITCHEN.j HOTA 
PHIL/THERE'S y CLOUO 
TWO MORE r INNA , 
TRAYS/ SKY/l 

/ #HATTA } 


LOOK. EV'Y'B’DY/ 


OARCE^ 


fro THE HOSTESN \ P£TUN/ASf 
[with THE MOSHTESH^\ OHOKE... 


I BRUNO MY 
PORTABLE 
PHOHO.~HtC.. 
PHOHA.. HIO.. 
VICTROLA/ 


hoo-Y thish f 

hah/ /aOTTLCs) 
HOT'lEMPTYfJ 










































MMMMfVl'LL TAKE' 

0£UGtaUf\t£ OOMM^ 
soofrey'A^- 


T CLUMSY?^W ALL ^ 
YUH OROPPCO T OVER 
THE MUSTARD) MYCM- 
. BOTTLE? J NATIONSf 


'SNAY?THATs TWAIT? YC'MON. 


Tne sars ecue lawh party rav eo on 

until... n — mm~ 

THAT’S TNE LAST OF 
THE FRANKS ANO , 

BEANS, FOLKS< y 


PNETTY?OUT 
ME SOME, t 
( EDITH r y*< 


JC'MON 

MOLLY / 
LESH SO?, 


SCt/SEtttJi 

LOUELLA I j 
KIN I TAKE \ 
A eOUOU£T\ 
HOME FOR * 
MY MOTHER? 


ANO THEN THEY WERE DONE. ANO A DREADFUL SILENCE 

FELL UPON LOUELl-Vj SATTERED ANO MASHED, UPTURNED 


r kW*CMON\ 


KS'BYE, \- 

LOUELLA' ! MOLLY? 
THBNKSH'M^. — 
































GODFREY GRINNED SARCASTICALLY AT HER. 


Suddenly, poor LOUELLA's eyes filled 
WITH TEARS* SHE F-JRLY SHRIEKED.... 


L-LOOK LOOK AT IT' 

RUINED ' RUINED} 


THAT'S THE FIRST TIME I'VE 

ENJOYED THIS PANSY-PLOT 
SINCE WE MOVED IN' 


LOUELLA' 


LOUELLA STARED AT GODFREY WITH] 

WIL D, RED EYES., [g 
THAT’S WHAT Hi 

GARDEN'S FOR' 1 
TO ENJOY IT'LIKE. 

LIKE BARBECUING J 
!N IT' j . —h K i fe 


IRG' AS SHE PASSED THE BARBECUE 
WITH THE RED HOT COALS STILL 
SLOWING IN IT. LOUELLA PICKED 
UP THE CARVING KNIFE.. 


7 YES- 
BARBECUING' 


.<BARBECUING Y lduella' 

rt IN ITf YES... - *4 


HEH,HEHf THAT'S MY YARN, YEL. J - 
Fl ENDS 1 GODFREY WAS DONE UF 
mROWNf well,that's •awkt HAPPENS 
WHEN ONE'S A REGULAR CUT- ORTAS 
FOR LOUELLA... WELL,SHE'S IN 
. ADDED CELL now' she keeps 
S TIC Kl N0 ORAN TE FITS INTO THE 
WALLS iND SHE WATE..C THEM 

BUT NOTHING COMES 


garden's FOR' TO BARBECUE 
. M IT.. EH- EH EN 


REBULARLY... .... 

UR' NOTHING EXCEPT HES DtNNEh 

w ^ — EVERY TIME 

WglC'- THEY SERVE HEP 

v i-« iiAOU-ED FOOD' 
111 ■ HEH. HEH f WE'LL 
all see you 

m (L p fiiw next in my mag, 
mil'&StSmm tales from 

H THE CRYRTf 

*1 ' aYE * N0W * J 











































IN THIS ISSUE 

ECS ADAPTATION OF A STOP* ST, 

1HV BRRDBURV \ 

AMMCA S TOP HOSKOK WKITFK! \ 


FEATURING 


PIPE DOWN 1 
BEDTIME COPY [ 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


POT SHOT! ■ 
THE BLACK mms 5 


| ^ n 


Ja/A 


J 

,?3z>u 









HEE, HEEf JO YOU XT YOUR SiitNT MTS OH ANOTHER INSANE ISSUE OF MY REEKINJ SAW. WELL, HOP INTO 
■THE HAUNT, MOMMAS. THIS IS YOUR HOSTESS THE OLD WITCH, STIRRING MY CitUDDY CAULDRON, - SEWING 
[anothe,. of my HO VO MEALS, this REVOLTIN') RECIFE & oneof my favorites so slunk down on your 
1 USUAL SHIVE.I-SEAT, TUCK YOUR DJOOL cuss UNDER YOU* CHAT7E.Hk ; CHINS, KNOT YOU ? NAPKINS a, SOUND 
> YOUR HURRYNECKS, and i'll feed you the FOUL FANE X call, .. - 


Lila looked at Andrew with contempt she hated, 

THE DLD MAN THIRTEEN YEARS AGO SHED MARRIED 
HIM FDR HIS MONEY ANDREWO SEEN FORTY-SEVEN 
THEH LILA 0 BEEN TWENTY-ONE BUT NDI* LILA WAS 
THIRTY-FOUR. LOVE HAD ALMOST PASSED HER EY 
SHE LOOKED AT ANDREW SITTING THERE IN HIS FAVOR¬ 
ITE CHAIR, SMOKING HIS PIPE UPSIDE-DOWN LIKE HE 
ALWAYS DID READINQ HIS INCESSANT SODKS OF 
POETRY^ AND SHEJ<NEJW WHAT SHE HAD TO DO.- 
r*N DREWf I*M TIRED/ THUH? SUT UL Af \T‘i 
I I D LIKE TO GO TD BED*/ ONLY NINE- THIRTY/ 
tfjTaA j J I HAVE NT EVEN READ J 
HALF THE POEMS IN 
™ s S00K -" A 










Howard had boh everyth ins 
THAT ULA'O LONOEO TOR THE PAST j 
TEN YEARS— EVER SINCE THE 
NOVELTY OF DEI NS RICH HAD WORN 
OFF. SHE'D LEO HIM DOWN INTO THE 
CELLAR TO THE FAULTY FURNACE, 
ANO SHE'D WATCHED HIM REMOVE ’ 
, HIS SHIRT...yj C 
VSO MCTH^IH’VftONeJIwH Y- ER_ NO * 


ALL RISHT, OCAR 
SO AHEAD? I'll 
SE ALL RIGHT. \ 


THAT WUR HVOSAMpJ-l. m. HE. he's SEEN /U- 

UP THERE? THE OLO j HE HAS A TCRRMLE CASE 
_ SEEZER? . . f OF SUSS/TIS. HE 

f| <##' /■ » "I HI II .1 |IH 1 J 


n{ NO.' hot kTMU.'i ] 

Tt 1 WAS VUST APMtftfH* YOUR 
■Ml PHYSIQUE, AS A MATTER OF 




















,Howard had returned, main 

AND AGAIN t FINALLY, BY THE 
} FURNACE, IH THE NEAT,THEYY> 

L FLAW NED AND HEW'3 MURDER 


nruTLDOKUKE AN 

ACCIDENT, MAY. \ 
YOU'LL NAVE HIS / 
DOUfN, and rouU.2 
SE/3WC. IT'S THE^S 

f only 


GET UP THE DTAtNt 
•Y YOUKSELT^r* 
■ ANDREW? 4 


IAITIN8. DOWNSTAIR!!, I 

he s emptying his p 


HtWOBBliD ACROSS TH* LIVING woo* arc starten 
Ur THE LON* FUGHT OF STAIRS, SLOWLY,PAINFULLY. < 
HE CLIMBED ONE AFTER THE OTHER, STOFRtN* EVERY *0 
5FTEM TO REST. WHEN HE'D ALMOST REACHED THE TOR, ' 

L>LA|_ ■ ^ DJOOMDO OR feEW Orejjy ^ _ 

HUH? ULAT AND--AND HIlTTO 


,aAAaAaA»HH 

















Howie oarteo oown toe steps, 
KNELT BESIDE THE OLO MAN, 
GRABBED HIM BY HIS SHOULDERS, 
jEADANO 


It was an etennity before 
ANOREW NEACHEO THE BOTTOM OF 
THE STAIRS. HE LAY THEME MOTION¬ 
LESS LILA STAHEO DOWN AT HIM, 
WHIMPERIHG. HE MOVED. HOWIE « 


r ALL NIGHT. HE'S 

DEAD NOW. DON'T 1 
FORGET? CALL AN 
AMBULANCE. YOU 
KNOW WHAT YO SAY... 


LirTED^HISH) 

jC^i^BLAsT 
T you’DIE', 


' LOOK HOWIE. LOOK AT THE X> !T - YOU* MONEY, 
CUTE LITTLE MONKEY. ISN'T i LiLA.r CAN'T 3AY< 
HE DANL/NS* OH,I WANT NO.' PUT, REALLY— * 
, HIM- I WANT HIM TON A NET. ±. * MONKEY?.'J 

HE'S BO BUTE... t 


HEE.HEE.WELL,KIDDIES,THERE YOU HAVE IT. THE 
FIRST FART OF OUR LITTLE SNACK. ANDREW FELL FOR 
, HOWIE AND LILA'S LITTLE PLOT... DOWN TWENTY- 
FIVE STEPS TO HIS INEVITABLE DEATH.THE AMiU- 
LANCE CAME, FOLLOWED »Y THE POLICE, AND THE ] 
VERDICT WAS .ACCIDENTAL DEATH, ula was 1 

FREE. THE NEXT THINS THAT HAPPENS IN OUR TASTY 
TALE OF TERROR TAKES PLACE DURING LILA'S SO- 
CALLED PERIOD OF MOURNING. SHE WAS PASSIN# A . 
' 1ET SHOP WITH HOWIE ONE DAY,WHEN... ili 


iT“AT NUHT...^ - ^^ 
7 OM^(PwThOWIE.400*'HE'S 
/ SOOD LUGK...TNATS what he > 
j IS • LOOK AT THIS. THE MONKEY 
WAS BONN TO E SAME DAY that 
{ ANOREW ..OlEOf WHY, ALMOST 
7" TO TOE MINUTE - 


The pet store man save ula all the instructions 

NEEDED FOR CARINS TO TOE MONKEY-^ ^ - . 

( £ VENT THING’S IN THIS I’LL TAKE GOOD CANE j 

ENVELOPE MA AM. WHAT I of him thahk you 
HE EATS. HOW TO 8ATHE ISN'T HE A DOLL 
HIM. HIS SHQT-NEGOND... -• Howie; rZli 
NES/S TNA T/ON— BtNTN 
b . OATE... 


T WHY DON T * 

TOU CALL HIM 
ANOREW AND 

be oone wrm 

- ,T Mi 




y JsvK i 

11s' ! 

m\ a 






















it's TOO SOON, 
HOWIE' PEOPLE 
WILL TALK /WE 
HAVE TO WAIT A 
REASONABLE 
AMOUNT OF TIME 


REASONABLE// 
HOW LONG IS 4 
-*■ TNAT? A 


SOON, MY DARLING ' 

soon/ho*. kiss . 

n ME GOODNIGHT'S 


HEE, HEEf NOW FOR THE THIRD PART OF MY SLOP SERWN3.S 
KIDDIES, THE NEXT ACTION TAKES PLACE A POUT A MONTH > 
LATER-. LILA HAD SEEN PUTTIM HOWARD OFF ..STALLING 
I HIM IN Hts DEMANDS THAT THEY BE MARRIED IMMEDIATELY. 
SHE‘D INSISTED THAT IT WAS TOO SOON AFTER ANDREWS J 
DEATH. THAT IT DIDN'T 'LOOK GOOD’. SO HOWIE WAITEO... 1 
AND FUMED. ONE NliHT, HE CAME TO VISIT HER. BY THAT J 
TIME THE LITTLE MONKEY LILA’D BOUGHT HAO THE ( 
w FULL RUN OF THE HOUSE... S 


r TN/S l»ia' ms' 
CtOAR BUTT /1 
FOUNO IT IN THE 
ASH THAT. WHOS 
f IS IT? 


t . WHAT IS IT HOWIE? 
WHAT* WRONS? X 


tC/SAR BUTT? I I OONT ft OOH T SMOKE Cl BARS, 
' KHOW. IT MUST BE YOURS/ .■ LILA 010 YOU FORGET? IF 
L ^ f+W . V J> YOlf RE TW0-TIMIH8 ME... 


THE MONKEr HOWIE. NE<*oSTj IV . SORRf Lila/ 
HAVE BROUGHT IT IN FROM ' BUT IT'S BEEN A 
THE STREET HOW COULD ^ ALMOST SEVEN A 
YOU THINK SUCH A THING MONTHS SINCE T 
THAT I'o BE UHFAITHFUtf) ANOREW DIED ISN T *| 
k IT ABOUT TIME WE A 
SjipTnp? - WERE HR RRtED? 2 



















C'MERE • 

I YOU 
LITTLE- 


I I WAS SLEEPING' you T WHO'S HERE, lila 


WOKE ME * I.. I .W 
ARE YOU LOOK (US 
AT HOWIE? 


WHO ARE YOU 

ENTENTA/N/NO. 


WHY™ MOm£. YOU'RE 

^ EARLYf 


The whii^ of smoke curleb ufward prom thcut 

CWAtt IN THE ASH TRAY. ON THE COFFEE TABLE, TWO 
HALF-EMRTY BLASSES AND A BOTTLE OF LIQUOR SAT 
SILEN TLY-; x-v-N— " 

'^ntertam/ns i 
NOBODY 


11 DON'T KNOW HOW j 
ItMEY SOT THERE, i 
\HOWKf MOMeSYLY 
4 I DON’T? ^ . 


' THE MONKEY. I SURFOSE f 
.DON'T LIE TO ME. putting 

/me OFF AND FUTTINO ME OFF 


/takins to SMOKlNS O/SAftO, 
L l LA T AND OSIN KINS? DO YOU 4 
, USUALLY USE TWO BLASSES a 
y WHEN YOU DRINK » ryST 

























Howie started.ur the ramt..^ 
''l WAS EARLY TONIGHT,EH,'/"HOWief, 


’Above, ula’s seoroom door 

l C UCKED SHjlT. HOWIE MB TTP TO g. J 

. /# THERE/ HOWIE f ' 

WHAT ARE 

J r Jf TALKINO. 


HOWlLfr 


^^loter, ul*" 

YOUR LATEST/t^L 
. SUCKER f 


i WAS CAMS lUNIBHT.EM.f MOWISJ L 

LILA? YOU DIONT EXPECT (NO/ < 
ME/YOU THOUGHT YOU HAD/YOU'RE ‘ 
wO TIME' -JgbAg f WflONa/'i 


I* ME SOT ASAY. 
L TNEWIMOOW,, 


Howie TORE back down Through The house and out 
THE REAROOOR. He SEARCHED THE • AR0EH SUT ROUND 
, HO ONE. THEN SOMETHING WHITE CAUGHT HOWIE'S EYE. HE 
RICKED IT OR. .. 1 ~ JR' - ^ 

w^guir * MAM'S NANOKERCHIEF... 
WmFM 3 NEAREDj£lTM LtFST/CKf 


NO, HOWIE/ ' 
IT ISHT TRUEf 
I SWEAR IT 


SO you KEPT Ft/TT ins ME 
OFF aho ALL THE TIME 4 
, YOU WERE CHEATINO ON -J 




















Howie snatcheo the poker from the PI RE¬ 
P LACE^ S HE C AME*T LI L»■■■>»--"'I 

’^>Tsoim r mlt7u^oo^kJ HOWIE* 

1 LILA . KILL YOU AS JjgfW "jjZSfAA 
IyOU MADE iW KILL JF-fL f *W. WS 


The officeh put his hand on v They went out...howie somins 
HOW lEj SHOULDEH ', ANDTHE WFICERSHAKING HB HEAD 

|H^ SET TEH DOME ALONBjB / ^hFy SENT ME ANOUNO TO MV£S‘ 
WITH ME,MISTER. ^ f T/CATE. THE OPENATON REPORTER 
IjSs. I SOMEBODY LIFTED THE PHONE AND 

■ SGNEAMED INTO IT. SHE SAID IT • 
"*■-3? El ,1 SOUNOED MONE LIKE IM ANIMAL'S.. 

L f I' * ■ GUEAAf than A HUMAN'S... J 


HEE.HEE' BELIEVE IN NEIN CANNAEtON > FIEND*? I 
DO YOU KNOW THAT W TIBET THE HISN LAMA'S 
SUCCESSOR IS CHOSEN BY SEARCHING FOR AN 
INFANT BONN AT THE EXACT MOMENT THAT 
THE OLD HISH LANA P/ESTAFN/CAN TRIBES 
BELIEVE THAT THE SFMIT UPON DEATH, LEAVES 
THE BODY AND EHTERS THAT OF AN ANUtAL'3 
rSEINj BORN AT THE SAME MOMENT, so, HOWIE 
AND/7/4 MADE A MONKEY OUT OF ANDREW 
BUT HE GOT EYEN... DIDN'T HE? OF COURSE LILA 
WAS INNOCENT OF BEING UNFAITHFUL.. TO 
- - ’ftfN* NOW/E THAT IS 

HtHfa; Q Jf HOWIE JUST FELL FOH 

KPffJhS** J SOME MONKEY BUS - 

\ i /NESS. AND NOW 

ESfy fffcrr sJTrW' the YAUir 

if/4*/. KEEPER AWAITS WITH 
ff.ffi ' f » 1/US* N/S MONKEY SWINES 

K/tfL l' ja >C wL BYE NOW 


























touommow, i'll m*ve evemmm/T**- 

TOMORROW, I'LL B£ MUNH/MM THE l *0*.. 
WHOLE MOW, I ALWHY* $4/0 ID fm/A 
K»l® MAH SOMEDAY i TOMOMNOW S 1$ 



L.ORNA'* tlMIN* fM« THE NeXT ROOM STOWS. MILTOH 



Lorn* peered at him with red, 

TEAR-FILLED EYES.SHE AJDEO 


''YOU'LL *ET WHAT YOU WANTED ' 

TOMORROW, MILTOH. WHAT YOU 
ALWAYS WANTED. YOU'LL K THAT 

M/M MAM you alway* $4/0 you'd 

•C. THEY'RE JOIN* TO ELECT YOU 
PMEM/DEMT OF THE COMPANY 



Lorha reached out and took 

MILTOH'* UMF HAND.SHE *TARED 




'OH^ MILTOH, CARLIN* ( 

Id MAMMY YOU _ IF i | 
COULD / *ut you MOW i 

FATHER WOULDN’T 0IVeJ 

k Mrs APPMCYAL/ Jk 

































Wf were seonetly married, father 

NEVEN KNEW. HE MU KILLED DEPONE 
WE WOLD TELL HIM. REMEMBER THE 
ACCIOENT, NILTON? YOU ONOVE HIM 
INTO TOWN THAT DAY. YOU SAID THE 
SHAKER FA1LEO ON THE CLIPP ROAD../ 


'And SUDDENLY, EVENYTHINO THAT 
FATHEN OWNEO WAS NINE... NINE 
AND MY HUSBAND'9... NINE AND 
YOUR3, MILTON ..! 
(^THiDI^TH^WEAK^^NTLTONT^ 
(I’VE NEEDED, LORNA.) HOW CAN 
[ ALL MlUFE r*VE / YOU 
BEEH A NOBODY/ ( TALK 
V THIS IS MY CHANCE j LIKE THAT 


WE’NE COINS 
TO ON ASH.. 


'You TOOK OVEN,DIDN’T YOU,MILTON. MY FATHER* 
HOLDINGS.. .HIS STOCK IH tHE CON PAHY.., YOU TOOK 


Father had been a minor stockholder in the company 
SUT THAT WASN'T EN0U9N PON YOU, WAS IT? YOU WEREN'T 
SAY/BR/ED WITH THAT. YOU PMNTED \TALL TH E WHOLE 
THINS. YOU HIR ED DETECTIVES,, ./ ' 1 

H IlISTOP^ZZ THE WE UNOER8TANO, 

LDERS. r WANT YOU sin/ . 

HBAYE EVERY ONE w MTfc*w«»rM 
1ER8TAND1 1 WANT 
7 SOMETH I NO ON EACH f 1 
* THEM. _ 



'YmJ STARTED YOUR CAMPAION... YOUR CAN PAI8N TO 


'You WENT TO SEE YOU N FIRST VICT1N. IT WIS SO EASY ' 



























’What could he do* he was trapped/ too 
CLIMBED THE FIRST RUHS YOWARD THE TOP. HE 


A HO TNE OtRT CAME IN. REMEMBER THE SEGORO ONE? 
HE HELD LES1 THAH 4% OP THE VOTINO STOCK. A MERE 
IT. NOTHING WOULD STOP 



YOU CUMBED UPWAND, DIDN'T YOU, 
MILTON? THE SECOND NUHG.41%f 
TOO HEEDED SISLYOU STEPPED ON 
THEM A HD CLIMBED. NOW I PITIEO 
THE THtNQQWL,, .* 


[HIS W/OOW 
I WILL 00 

BUSINESS f 

LSHE'LL NAVE 
A. T0 1 ^ 


PLEASE? DON'T tell) THEN 
THE NEWSPAPERS. I./sell ME 
COUL ON'TFACE NY /THE STOCK, 
FN/ENOS- .iOK. MY) MNS. STALEY 
'*- T FAMILY? THAT'S ALL 

?- —~^rv mi WANT? 


'$%/ too sot Three percent from mn. stalky's 

WIDOW TOO WERE STILL SHORT YOU STILL NEEDED 
TWO PERCENT. AND YOU WERE PC TER Ml HEP TO SET IT, 
f’vOU’VE 80T YOJ/a^THI^Y MIh/tOUiToWN 
I MILTON/ YOU 1 l/E GOT TO . .) BUSINESS, LORNA. 


‘And the* you found youn FOURTH victim, youn 
pnivate garbage pickers came with thein dirt, and 


ALL NIGHT/ ALL RIGHT/ 
HERE'S YOUN STOCK/ NOW 
SET OUT, YOU OIRTY 
W. BLACKMAILER.*^ 


ROT BLACKMAIL 
AT ALL, MR BURKHER 
I'M BUYtRB THESE 
SNARES. REMEMBER 
THAT/ HERE'S YOUR 
Tty CHECK/ 





































So NOW TOO HA^ IT. MtLTON. Y 10 HAD VWUft 
CONTROL t AND AT THE NEXT STOCKHOLDERS 
MEETING, YOU EXPLODED YOUR POM P' 

IT's'ai’ S/MSLE^TfMTW/jCQ^ 
ENTLEMEN X HAVE A.% IV ' . J 

of the votin* stock f i Vt : ■ ■ • 1 
DEMAND the £S/DENOY'Wr - 


’I REMEMWR HOW FIENDISHLY 1LEEF0L YOU WERE. MILTON.AND 
EVEN THOUGH I LOVED YOU, X HATED YOU FOR WHAT YOU' : 
PONE TO ALL THOSE FEOFLE... 1 


I *4/0 1'0 k a a/t MAN . AND nowTand your ONE AM 

I’M tO/Nt to PE' NEXT WEEK, THEY'RE) HAS FINALLY CEEN 
•OINC TO ELECT ME PRESIDENT S FULFILLED, EH. 
nnrk or ™ £ company milton ? 


'Shave gotten thekeanywak' 

LORNA. WHATEVER I DIO. I did j 
WITH A ELAN. WHY DO YOU r-i| 
THINK I MARRIED YOU? jf 


HAH'DON’T MAKERS 
KUttMfw&ua 
vous OLD MAN 
HAD DOUtHfim 

HE HAD THAT / 

^STOCKS J 


5ou KNEW about 

cl IT..THE r 

(stock'] 


I CAME TO WORK 
FOR HIM BECAUSE 
OF ITT ONCE I 
WORKED FOR THE 
COMPANY... A8 A 
TRUCK DRIVEN' 

i was FINED f 
i SWORE I'd own\ 
rr SOMEDAY f \A 


ME IF HE'D FOUND OUT I'D ] 
MARRIED YOU' PUT HE 
NEVER tOT THAT CHANCE., 
YOU,..YOU KILLED HIM. I 










































LOHNA^YOU STILL 
LWE ME.THAT'S i 
WHY Ypg WON'T A 

r£L/ \m J 


YOU D/D? OH. 


the OOMNE/t 

SAID IT WAS AN 

\ ACCIDCNtl s 


QO*W*W 





































LORN A f 

x'm tied up/ 
WHAT /a TN/8f 


r L ORNA 'UNTIE ME' 

WHAT *»£ YOU OO/NS? 


Lonna oesan to Turn a crank, somewmers (WIDE 
Tttt HEP AJIATCHET CLICKED-. 

W lorna'for sop's Y Y you're »o/n§ nA 

BjVyJ MARS... f S£ A §/9 NAM. I 


itiiliwr rtu ni» wnn* rv 

W LORNAf TOU'RE MAOS' 


AND THEN, MILIDN PELT THE TENDONS ttARINS,THE tMMCLES 

•NAEftNS.TNE VEIN* ANO APTEJHE3 SURSTIN* AMO HEMQNRHA6INC. 
HI SCREAMED. N* KNEW. THE RATCHET CLICKED A* LORNA TUNNED 
THE CRANK... 



«H, N*Mf THAT'* MY OTORT, CHUM* .M/LTY 

YELLED ‘UNCLE’ THAT NIIWT, BUT LORN A 
KENT JX«iMf'rr_TONNINa THE CRANX.TWO 
nr MHJY CURE MAC A 9/6 NAM WHO THEY 
POUND MU IN TO* MONNINS. N* WAS SPREAD 
PROM PILLOW TO POST. FOUR POSTS, OF 
COURSE f COM* WISE OUT HAD A TAPE 

MEASURE WITH HIM AND 
TOOK A READIN9. ANY- 
*COY WANT TO *UY A 
TWELVE FOOT LONS 
MAJOR! TT STOCKHOLDER* 
NOW I LL TURN TOU *ACK 
TO THAT BAS, TM* OU) 
MAO, BEFORE SHE STARTS 
NAS SEE YOU NEXT 
THE CfOTT-KEEPER'S 
































Through the heavily matted undergrowth be 
could see the clearing where the line of 
gnarled trees ended and die desolate swamp 
stretched off toward the murky horizon. The 
light was already beginning to fail; they 
would be after him with the bloodhounds in 
another few moments, as soon as they dis¬ 
covered he was missing from the prison lineup. 

He had heard often, ftom other convicts, 
that the swamp was probably the only way to 
escape from the penitentiary ... but none of 
the men actually knew of anyone who HAD 
gotten clear of the pursuing guards by taking 
to the swamp. StiU, he thought to himself, his 
chest heaving ftom the exertion of scaling the 
prison wall and crouching and scrambling his 
way to the edge of the forest, continuing on 
through the woods is just what the guards 
would WANT me to do! THAT way their 
hounds could track me down ’ttl l dropped 
from exhaustion! 

He heard a crashing in the undergrowth 
behind him, saw sudden shafts of light pene¬ 
trating the low hanging branches in long 
searching arcs. They were close behind him 
now; he had only a moment in which to make 
his decision! 

With a nervous glance behind him, he 
ducked low under the last fringe of branches 
and stepped uneasily into the ooze of the 
swamp. Step by step, his breath wheezing 
through his nostrils in frightened little drib¬ 
bles, he moved out into the clinging mud. 
Step by step ... the mod creeping up past his 
knees to his bips ... he stumbled away from 
the forest into the inky darkness. 


A finger of blue-white probed toward him. 
Without a moment’s hesitation he scrunched 
low, aware of the thick goo pressing against 
his chest and trickling against bis throat. He 
crouched breathlessly, his chin buried in the 
muck, while the insistent light searched the 
swamp for him. Then the glare disappeared. 
He was shrouded again in darkness. 

He permitted himself an audible sigh of 
relief. The guards were moving past the spot 
where he bid. Another few minutes buried 
here in the swamp and he'd be able to 
straighten up and creep out of the muck and 
back to the forest. Just a few more minutes 
... he'd allow himself five more minutes and 
he’d make his move! 


The tall boney-faced guard flicked the switch 
and his flashlight went out. The two uni¬ 
formed men stood together in the forest, peer¬ 
ing out across the desolate swamp, while their 
dogs sniffed and serabhled in among the 
leaves oo the ground. 

The stocky guard slipped his pistol back 
into its holster and pulled his collar up closer 
to his chin. He turned away from the swamp 
and ducked back into the forest. 

'T mid you he'd never head for the swamp," 
he said over his shoulder, as he snapped the 
leash holding his brace of bloodhounds. "Let's 
keep going through the woods!” 

"Yep!” answered the taller guard, as he 
flicked on the light again . . . pointed, now, 
ahead through the trees. "Guess you're right! 
He’s probably too smart to set foot in that 
swamp and wait for us to pass him by. Cause 
even if we DID miss him, be'd be sucked down 
into that stuff the very first time he tried to 
move out of that quteksand! It’s happened 
m every escaped con wbo ever tried to make 
his getaway through the mud!" 












THE OLD lUITIH'S 



WELL, HERE'S another NAUSEATING NUN SENT NARRATION, NUTSf 
TALE FOR TEENY TYKES. A CHILDISH CHILLER. I CALL IT... 


Once uron a tike ... long, lonc a jo... there lived a 

VERY WEALTHY FRENCH NOBLEMAN NAMED IRVIN ; p DUKE 
OF HEUMNIA, NOW TH» HCH DUKE HAD A SON NAMED 


,., AND YOU KNOW HOW AND TOU KNOW HOW 
FOND I AM OF CHICKENf FOND X AM OF H/BHSPEED 
|fo\,• FATHER .NOTHING THRILLS 

111 HE A5 MUCH AS WHIPPING 

aSpm J TIE TEAM..: THE ROAD 


FATHER .IM TAKfNS THE COACHY ALL RIGHT, AMBOY 
I HAVE A NEAYY DATE WITH A BUT DO DRIVE SLOWLY *, 

- FRENCN WENCH / THROUGH town tonight? 

-« LAST NIGHT YOU * 

killed two chickens 
/F?®iaK-^Y and A peasant child. : 


THE WHEELS...THE WIND. 
WHISTLING IN MY EARS- 
and ME WHISTLING AT a 
off FRENCH WENCN... -» 



















FATHER/* KNOW, 

THE FACTS OF LIFT.. 


CAUTIOUS, 


DR!VINO, IjHOH »0«' YES.H. 
( MEAN f yW FATRER I WILL DRIVEl 
*"—1 n-' WITH CHEAT CAUTION .' 

\ AT TREMENDOUS J 

A ~ SPEED, OF COURSE.. \ 
8UT WITH GREAT J 
CAUTION,.. J 


oh. amboy. j don't know WH4T)h ive ME A YEARLY 

I'M KIM TO DO WITH YOU, y' ALLOWANCE, a NICE 
YOU'RE to. so WILO/V3. J NEW CASTLE, ano 
T to IRRESPONSIBLE. . Rf *LL BE ON NT OWN 
^ 1 r— —V\ iT I AfifttrBT anMUi- 


A«80T. OURCS SOR.WAS KKE WITH THE WIND. SHU 
HIS COACH WAS SCREAMIM DOWN TRE CASTLE ROAD 

4M’T tia** mv *“■_ 

FASTER.^ FOOL.YOU.' THE NORSES ARE f 

FASTER/FASTER / , WIDE-OPEN, NOW, J fT 

HERE/CIVE HE * *l« - ■ > /] 

THAT WHIP/ 



SLOWDOWN * r this IS I 

WHERE THE FUN BE* INS'\ 


WE'RE comins into town 
NOW, SIR. DON'T YOU THINK 
YOU OUSHT TO SLOW Ml 

r down*. iar«F^ 


ANBOT. 






























Old PIERRE COULD NOT MOVE. He WAS ROOTED WITH FEAR 

THE COACH SOREDOWN URON HIM... 


LOOK 


the omrr 

9 NX?'.' - 


SOMETHING SHOULD ) AM SOTS HECKLESS 
7 EE DOME ABOUT J OH I VIM SHOULD » 
>f(THIS. T-K«-f 3E STOPPED’ I 


i an, oorf 

I HEARD ABOUT 
YOUR SOJOURN . 
INTO TOWN J|j 
r TONIOHTf 1 


WW, FATHER'1 
YOU'RE STILL 
UF'-m...LOOK 
Sf ANGRY' 






























OLD MAN*'QHJHAT'fw IS TMC^ 

I WAS cautious, (END, *»or' / 
PKTHEHf/WrOMS A I'M SEMDINt j 
Er 1 ? CHICKEN.' JLyou out on 

1 YOUR OWN' ) 
x YOU MUST A 

wl 

x£SFo#s»urr.' 


I HADN'T 
THOUOHT? 


/Mr ME IN GOLD 
WHAT I WEIGH, 

rK*tKiTHArs ) 

I *r faint 


YOU MEAN m J 

soi no to bet a 
NEW CASTLE ALL 
MY OWN ..AND A . 

YEARLY ALLOWANCE*'} 
now MUCH* v - ' 



AS YOU CAN «EE,KIDDIES, IRVINO, OUKE Of MELVANIA, 

WAS NO DOPE. BKIHNY ANODY WULDWrNAVE WEIBHED 
MORE THAN IIP POUNDS.DUKE WAS BETTI NS OfT LIBHT. 


YOU'RE 30 NIG NT 
PATH ER i NONE FOOD 
SUING NONE FOOD ’ 


THE OAr YOUR NEW CASTLE 
IS READT, WE'LL HAVE THE _>■ 
WEIGH-IN. ANO EACH YEAN ) 
AFTER THAT, I'LL FAY YOU { 
YOUR WE/GNT IN GOLD AS }. 
f YOUR AL LOWAN CE. >W$ 


AMBCYf YOU 'RE STUFFINO 
lYOURSELFf YOU'LL 

7 oet FAT' ] - - > 


AnO At THE MONTHS WENT NY. AMSOT SOT FkTTER AND 
FATTER ANO FATTER. ANO AMBOY'S CASTLE NEANEO 


ANOJT HEK- * TOMORROW THE CASTLE 
WILL BE FINISHED AND WE WIU. HAVE 
THE WEIGH-IN ANBOYT I MUST SAY 4 
YOU'VE GAINED CONSIDERABLE 1 

WEIGHT SINCE I MADE THIS deal ” 
HOWEVER A PROMISE IS A PROMISE 


IT'S ALMOST DONE i 
Ef ANDOY.Y -w_-^ 






















The next pay. .. $ 


GO AHEAD, amboy' 

| EAT ALL YOU WANT. 

THIS IS YOU* LAST 
\ CHANCE /till 
MIDNIGHT. THEM... 


COME, AMBDYf THE 
scale is set up in 
YOUR NEWCASTLE'S " 
COURTYARD- LET'S GO' 


'ONLY TWO HUNDRED AND TWENTY 
POUNDS? NOT ENOUGH'WHAT 
CDULD I EAT TO MAKE ME HEAVIER,. 


\ FATHER, 

/I'LL meet 

YDUfDON'T 
FORGET'I ’ 
NAVE TILL , 
U/D NIGHT' 


Suddenly Amboy's glance fell upon the lead 

WEI6NT9 DN THE OTHER SCALE- BALANCE^^^^^ 
Of COURSE. LEAD. IF 1 CDULD El LL ' fp) 
MYSELF UP with ENOUGH LEAD J 
I CDULO ADD AHOTHENHUNDRED 
POUNDS, EASILY' but, how 


Amboy pointed td the flintlock pistol nanqiho 

OVER THE MANTLE... 


r OF COURSE f LEAD SHOT/ 

LITTLE WOUND LEAD WALLS 
would K EASY TO SWALLOW' 

































The clock oh the wall screame d 
* T ■* W , >OT MOO y~IT 

If almost Mmmrr, 

I 7 I’VE HOT TO p— 


TO MT NSW CAUTLE ..M»~ 
[ANE...OA9 V^JWKKYf w. 



RJ)n1t?WAKO AM SOT** NEW CASTLE, THE COACH 

| THUHOEHEO... AMEOT’E WHIP L ASHINw OUT... 


MOOD LOAD: 
r LOOK' *— 


MTOHflTOH THe W I'M THYHrt - llRf 


COACH** TOP. 



It UNTIL THE DUKE EOT 
THE CLEVEH (OCA OK 
TUHNWa AMNOV^UNUKO 
NEW CAELE INTO 

set this caret / 

YOU KNOW...THE ANCES¬ 
TOR of the motel 

FOB COACHES.tM,- l»« 
HECKLESS CHIVING f 
AMO NOW THE CHTHT 





























The carnival had come to town like ar October 

WIND,LIKE A DARK BAT FLYING OVER A COLD LAKE, BONES 
RATTLING IN THE NIGHT, MOURNING, SIGH I N3. WHISPERING 
UP THE TENTS IN THE DARK RAIN. IT STATED ON FOR A 
MONTH BY THE--- - 


- -. RESTLESS LAKE OF OCTOBER, IN 

THE BLACK WEATHER AND INCREASING STURMS AND 
LEADEN SKIES.. 


During the thirl week, .w twilight on a 

THURSDAY, TWO SM..LL «OYS WALKED ALONG THE 
LAKE SHORE IN TH E COLO WtND.-,,f^Ti—1 Hg 


r COh £ ON, AND 

i'll SHOW you, 
!■ i'ETE. Wj 




TckROR 

HEH, HEH/ SO, NOW IT'S THE CRYPT-KEEPERS TURR TO CHILL YOU. FOR THE WIND-UP SPOT TO O.W,’S MAG, X'VE 
CHOSEN A TALE BY RAY BRADBURY . 80 COME IRTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR, SIT DOWR OR THAT TENT-SPIKE 
THERE,AND I 'LL T ELL YOU MY ADAPTATION OF MR BRADBURY'S. 

THE BLACK 























Petek aw henry ran to the lonely carnival mount 

THE MIDWAY Wit SILENT. THE TREY TENTS HISSED IN THE 
WIND UNE tlAMT PREHISTORIC WfNW. AY 03HT O'CLOCK 
PERHAPS, SHAETLY UtHTS WOULD PLASH ON, VOICES WOULD 
SHOUT, MWIC MOULD 30 OUT OVER THE LAKE, 1UT NOW, 


nww.. 


iwsrf thebe * m' coobe*. the 


^THAfS AH^^WlTwOUlWtI su t.. WHEfiE '$ 

BELIEVE? HOW— SEE/OOOBEE * 


HE HIT THE tROUN.O. 


£y\ jm 

it*. 











































The lights were sunning in hirs. to let* white 

MANSION. PIANO MUSK TINKLED. WITHIN THE WARM 
WINDOWS.PEOPLE MOVED. OUTSIDE, fT JE JAN TO RAIN, 


OCSPONOENTLY.IRWEVOCASLT,FOREVER AND EVER. 


I'M SO WET UKE SOMEONE 

SQUIRTED ME WITH A HOSE. 
HOW MUCH UJh 'EH DO WE 
W/T, HANK? 



THEY HAO FOLLOWED THE TEN YEAR OLD FROM THE 

FERRIS WHEEL UP TWROUSM TOWN,DOWN DARK STREETS 
THE WARM DIMM 


ASKED FOR SOMETHING TO £47",AND 
AND MRS. FOLEY SEEN GEmN 1 ON LIKE 
APPLE PIE EVER SINCE.^NATS 



COSH, YOU'RE OUMB,KSEl DON'T 

YOU SEE* THREE WEEKS A90 THE 
CARNIVAL CAME, AND ASOUT THE 
SANE TIME THIS LITTLE OLE 
ORPHAN KID SHOWS UP AT MRS. 
FOLEYS. AND MRS.FOLEY'S OWN SON 
DIED A LONG TIME AGO, AND SHE'S 
NEVER BEEN THE SAME.SO HERE'S 
THIS LITTLE OLE ORPHAN WHO 
RUTTERS HER AU. AROUNfK. A 


YOU'RE All WETftxm 
IN'MY LANDfwHAT CO 
YOU WANT* YOU'RE > 

HENRY WALTERSOM, 

AREN'TYOUF A ... 


WE GOT TO WARN YOU. 

IT'S ABOUT THAT SOY 
OOME TO LIVE WITH YOU. 
THAT ORPHANf 


THE CARNIVAL ANO THE PERRIS 


GET OUT, ' 

HENRY 

WALTERSON' 

set our 

* AND DON'T 
I EVER COMe 

L R * 0Kr 


WHEEL GOING BACKWARD MAKING MR. 1 
COOGER YOUNGER, I DON'T KNOW HOW. , 
AND HIM COMING HERE AS A SOY, J 
AND WU CAN'T TRUST HIM, BECAUSE A 
WHEN ME HAS YOUR MONEY HELL GET 
SACK ON THE FERRIS WHEEL AND IT'LL 
GO EORWAR0 AND.. 


HE S FROM THE CARNIVAL AND HE A/N’rS 
NO BOY. HE'S A MAN, AND HE'S PLANNING j 
ON LIVING HERE WITH YOU UNTIL HE J 
FINDS WHERE YOUR MONEY It AND THEN W 
RUN OPE WITH IT SOME NIGHT,AND PEOPLE ) 
WILL LOOK TOR HIM BUT BECAUSE THEY’LL. 
9E LOOKING TOR A TEN YEAR OLD, MR. /T 
~-f COOGER WILL SET AWAY... 


/ WHAT 
ARE 
I YOU 
TALKING 
ABOUT? 






































PETER SctZED HAWK’S ARM AND 


The door slammed peter and 

HANK FOUND THEMSELVES IN THE 
RAIN ONCE MORE. IT SOAKED INTO 
THEM, COLD AND OOMPLETE „. 


In the bio my window of the 

DINING TOON NOW THE MESH CUR¬ 
TAIN FULLED ASIDE. STANDING 
THERE IN THE FINK LIGHT HIS HAND 
MADE INTO A MENACING FIST, WAS 
THE ORFHAN "OY. HIS FACE WAS 
HORRIBLE TO 3EE, THE TEETH 
• ARED,THE EYES HATEFUL.. 


WOULDN'T HE? 
LOOK.' 


SMA, r our'NOW The HE "W 

YOU FIXED IT,SUPFO-JE WOl/LDMT 
HE HEAKD U«.SUr' OSE\DO THAT. 
HE COMES AND K/LLS ■ 

US IN OUR *£D^ TONMHT, lB 
TO SHUT UU Up FOR KEE S'lM 


THE ONE WITH THE PINK CAKNA TIOH y NOTH I NS JUST 
IN HB LAPEL? SURE. HE STAYS DOWN MAS WDNDER- 
AT MRS. O'LEARY'S BOARD/NO HOUSE, Jm IF YOU 
GOT A ROOM IR THE BACK, WHY* / lKREW HIM 


IF YOU DOnTcATCH PNEUMONIA, I DO YOU KNOW MR. 

I'LL BE SURPRISED. SOAKED, JCOOGER, THE CAR- 
YOU WERE, BY COD ( WHAT'S ALL /NIVAL MAN,DAO? 


After suffer, hank put in a mm. to peter, at , 
THE OTHER END OF THE LINE, PETER SOUNDED 
MISERABLE WITH DO US HI NO. ..I pj n. 

LISTEN. PETE * I SEE IT ALL NOW when (what f 
THAT LTL OLE ORPHAN OOY, JOSEPH PIKES.V-j pv' 
GETS MNS. FOLEY'S MOREY, HE'S OOT A 1/k H 
tarrr GOOD PLAN, Y—p,-- T 


HE'LL STICK AROUND TOWN AS THE CARNIVAL.) NO BOOT 
MAN LIVING IN ANODM AT MNS. O’LEANY’S./ WILL 
THAT WAY, NDSDOT'LL OET SUSPICIOUS OF/ BELIEVE 
HIM EVERYBODYLL BE LOOKING FDRTHAT' US, HANK. 
NASTY UTTLE BOY AND HE'LL BE GONE. I TRIED 
AND MN.COCOER WILL BE WALKING ANDUND ,1 TO TELL 

and NonoortL suspect n* carnival jut polks, 

AT ALL . IT WOULD LOOK FUNNY IF THE / BUT THEY 
CAHNIVAL SUDDENLY PULLED \)? STAKES ) SAID HOG- 
so WE OOT TO ACT FAST. WASH f . 

























































WE GOT TO ACT TONIGHT/ BECAUSE 
IF WE D0N'%H£'LL KILL US'WERE 
TH E ONLY ONES WHO KNOW/ I 
9ET HE JUST TRIES SOMETHING / 
TONI3NT. SO, I TELL YOU, v-"—-4 
MEET ME AT MRS. FOLEY'S ( AW'I 
IN NALF AN NOUN. > |j 


WELL THEN, MEET ME THERE AND 
I SET WE REE THAT ORPHAN SOY 
SNEAKING OUT WITH THE MONEY, 
TONIGHT, AND RUNNING SACK DOWN 
TO THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS WITH IT, 
WHEN MRS. FOLEY'S ASLEEP. I'LL 
SEE YOU THERE. JO LONG, PETE? 


Hark hungup his father stoodsehird him... it 


Hark was marched upstairs, hark undressed his 

FATHER TOOK HIS CLOTHES AND LOCKED NIM IN HIS 
ROOM. THE REST OF HANK'S WARDR03E HUNG 0UT3I0E 
[THE LOCKED 3EDR00H DOOR IR THE HALL CLOSET.. 


r SUT, POP/ 
AW.. SEE... 


YOU 'RE ROT GOINS ANYWNERE, YOUNG' 

MAR. YOU'RE GOING STRAISNT TO 
BEO. C'MON/ UPSTA/RS/ 


HOLY COW: 


Peter stood outside mRs foley's house, lostir 


C'MON/ YOU'VE GOT that RAINCOAT 

OR. NOSODY'LL KNOW SO LENO ME YOUR 
PANTS, BEFORE I GET PNEUMONIA ' 


A VAST RAINCOAT AND MARINERS OAF,SNIFFLING, 
FINALLY THfRg WAS A RUSTLING IN THE WET PUSHES 


GOSH,HANK! YOU'RE. 

YOU’RE NAKED/ 


ME YOUR PANTS/ DAD 
WOULDN'T LET ME OUT/ 


TRANSACTION WAS MADE. HANK PUL LEI 













































They save ohase thwush the 
0WC1T NUT TREES) UR THE WU, 
THROUGH THE NISHT STREETS 
Off TOSH, QO WN KIT THE RAILROAD 
y&P *.I PETE. V' I'M ^ 

we can't let him set yttmr- 

TO THAT PERRIS WHEEL. I./*#/ . 
IF HE CK'WE* BACK, gM 

WE'LL new .weMMM ,1 
_ JEfTHIfe... 


The ORPHAN 50V WAS SWIFT. PETER 
WAS LEFT REMIND AS HANK THUDDED 
ON ALONE AFTER THE CARTINS 
ORPHAN 'OX NOW VANISHING INTO 
THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS. ■ 


ll OOOOQFf 


The FERRIS WHEEL WENT AROUND AND AROUND AND 
AROUND JOSEPH PIKES —MR COOGER, FLUNG UP IN A 
STORMY COLO SKY IN THE BUSBLED CONSTELLATION 
OF WHIRL AND RUSH AND WIND, SCREAMED. THE 
NUNCHBACK WITH HANK ON HIS CHEST...THRASHING. 
BIT1NQ,KICKIND.. , SROANEO,. 


3T0P THE WHEEL?. 


I CAN’T HOVE/ 




































The voice faded. now the CAR¬ 

NIVAL WA.i ABLAZE WITH SUODEN 
LIGHT.MEN SFRANS FROM TENT*, 
CAME RUNNINT.KANK FELT HIMSELF 
JERKED INTO THE AIN WITH OATHS 
AND SEAT1NBS RAINED ON HIM. A 
FOUGEMAN APFEAREP, FISTOL 


STOP'OH, PLEASE 
STOP THE WHEEL? 


Without a word the ferris wheel flew in a 

CIRCLE, A HNH SYSTEM OF ELECTA 10 tTAM AWICTU. 
ANO SEAT*. THERE WAB NO BOUND NOW BUT THE BOUND 
OF THE MOTOR WHICH MED AND BTORRED.THE FEMtHt 
WHEEL COASTED A MINUTE. TWN CAME TO NOT, ALL 
THE RE0F1E BAZIHB UR AT IT-^-,-^ ' ' ^ 


WINO. THE DARK CARNIVAL MEN TRIED TO AFFLY THE 
BRAKE. NOTHMB HAFFENED. THE MACHINERY HUMMED 
AND TURNED THE WHEEL AROUND ANO AROUB. THE MBUH 
ANI9M WAS JAMMED. THE VOICE PRIED ONE LA*T TIME. 



The fouoeman turned and the carnival feofle turned and 

THEY ALL LOOKED AT THE OCOUFANT IN THE BLACK FAINTED SEAT AT 
THE BOTTOM Of THE RIDE. A SKELETON SAT THERE, A FAFER BAB Of 
MONEY IN ITS HANDS. A BROWN DERBY HAT ON ITS HEAD-. 


6000 


HEK MIH ! AND THAT* THE STORY, 
KIDDIE*. THE WAV RAY WROTE IT. HOSE 
YOU LIKED IT. NOW IT’S TIME TO CLOSE 

THE OLD W/T0H9M40. iefore you 
CREEF FROM THE CRYPT, LET ME TELL 
YOU ABOUT THE HONOR? JHOOL.'M. 
LEFT NO 'TONE UNTURNED? HEM, 
HEHf WELL. WE'LL 
ALL SEE YOU 
NEXT IN MT MAC, 
TALES FROM 
THE ORYRT. 
there’ll be 

ANOTHER RAY 
9RAOOURY YA RN 
FOR YOUR ENJOY¬ 
MENT. BYE.NOW!' 



-THE ENB— (?) 























































HERE ARE TALES THAT HILL USHER YOU INTO 

THE HAUNT OF 

H? 

© 
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n ee.hee' well, HOP INTO the HAUNT;HUNGRY HtDtOTS. this is THE OLD WITCH 'm* SHIVER- CHEF, 

STEWING ANOTHER SCREAM-SNACK IN HER CRUDDY CAULDRON, I HOPE YOU HAVEN'T EATEN ALREADY, BECAUSE 
IF YOU HAVE . WELL,COME CLOSER TO THE CAULDRON JU5T IN CASE. I'O HATE TO HAVE THE FLOOR MESSEO UP L 
WHILE I’M NARRATING MY NAUSEAT/NG NOVELETTE. SESIOES... THE OLD RECIPE HEEDS A LITTLE FLAVORING: 

S A NO NOW, RE AO ENILE'S STORY IN HIS OWN WORDS. HE CALLS XX... 


OT(6aSH® 

mmm 


s»*stlv 

I WALK SLOWLY THROUGH THE OESEITTEO NIGHT 
STREETS AHO I LISTEN TO THE TERRIFIED SILENCE 
OF MY TOWN. I LISTEN TO THE STILLNES3 OF ITS 
LOCKEO OOORS ANO SHUTTEREO WINOOWS.ANO I 
CAN ALMOST HEAR THE FRIGHTENED BREATHING OF 
THE PEOPLE HIOING BEHINO THEM. I LISTEN TO THE 
OUICK HEAVY FOOTSTEPS FOLLOWING ME. 0RAWIN6 
NEARER. MY HANDS ARE COLO AND MY BLOOO 
FOUN08 THROUGH MY SHIVERING BDDY. BUT I AM 
NOT AFRAID. EVEN THOUGH I KNOW X AM GOING TO 
OIE.I AM NOT AFRAIO. FOR X AM TO BE VHE 
VAMPIRE'S LAST VICTIM. 
















No more will THE 3000 PEOPLE OF MY TOWN WNITHE IN 
THE GRIP OF FEAR NO MORE WILL EACH DAWN PEEH 
INTO THE DANK STILL MORHINGS ANO SEE ANOTHER 
BLOODLESS CORPSE, FOR THEY WILL FINO HIM HOW. 




































STANLEY GLANCED AT HIS WATCH., 


.RE WAS GONE. STAN, MY GROT HER, 
'FOR THREE YEARS HE'D DONE THIS 
POR ME. .WORKED TO KEEP POT ME 
,THROUGH COLLEGE. DAD TURNED 
TOME . 

I YOU MUST BE TIRED j THANKS, ’ 
AFTER THAT LONG ) POP' I'M *. 
I TRIP, EMILE' COME. BEAT. 


SORRY, EMILE. ] 
TIME TO GO TO A 
| WORK. I'LL SEE 
YOU IN THE 
MORNING., 


Fl OON'T KNOW, / 

l STAN TM PRETTY' 
/ TIRED. I'll / 
[ PROBABLY STILL \ 
BE ASLEEP WHEN; 
YOU GET HOME.. I 


OKAY, KID, WHEN I 
GET UP, THEN. S LONG, 
NOW. IT...IT'S 6000 J 
TO HAVE YOU NOME J 
AGAIN, EMILE. jr' 


POP WATCHED ME UNDRESS AND CRAWL INTO MY OLD 
BED. THEN HE SNAPPED OFF THE LIGHT. I THINK I 
WAS ASLEEP AS SOON AS MY HEAO HIT THE PILLOW. 
THE NEXT THING I REMEMBER WAS POP'S GOD-AWFUL 
SCREAMING WAKING ME UP... 


•I RUSHED TO POP'S ROOM. THE DOOR WAS LOCKED 
| FROM THE INSIDE. BY THE TIME ID BROKEN IT oAEN, 
>HIS SCREAMS HAD STOPPED. 3 SNAPPED ON THE 
[LIGHT. PDP LAY ON HIS BEO, DOTHLY WHITE. THERE 
'WERE TWO SMALL PUNCTURE NOLES IN N/S HECK., 


WHAT THE.. 


POP' MY GODt 

f POP! _^ 


pop/ pop: 


I'LL GET IT, STANf I 
SWEAR I'LL GEJ 
THAT VAMPJRi' W 


TAKE IT EAST, EMILE. WE 1 
ALL WANT TO FIND IT. 

THE WHOLE TOWN WANTS 
TO. WE'LL GET IT FOR 
POP* TOU AND ME. \ 



























I PROPPED THE NOTE UP 8ESI0E THEGEIGER- 


THEN I LEFT THE HOUSE. I WENT OUT INTO THE SUN¬ 
SHINE. I WENT OUT INTO MY TOWN. I WALKED THE 
STREETS ANO I LOOKED AT THE PEOPLE AND I SAW THE 
FEAR IN THEIR EYES ANO MOURNED MY FATHER ANO KNEW 
THAT WHAT I WAS GOING TO DO WAS RIGHT... . im . 


.COUNTER AND TOOK THE BOTTLE OF RADIO PHOS- 


I WATCNEO THE SUN BET BEYOND THE 
DISTANT MOUNTAINS. I WATCHEO THE 
I SKY DARKEN ANO THE STARS SING , 
OUT.- FIRST ONE SOLO, THEN A 
WHOLE SYMPHONY OF TWINKLING ( 
LIGHT. I LIFTED THE BOTTLE OF 
P-32 TO MY LIPS... 


Now t LISTEN TO THE OUICK HEAVY 
FOOTSTEPS BEHIND ME,ALMOST ON 
TOP OF ME. MY HANOS ARE COLD 
AND MY BLOOO POUNOS THROUGH MY 
SHIVERING BODY. BUT I AM N0 T 
AFRAIO 


YOU LITTLE 


FOOL? 


‘And i know that ne will search for mt body ano 
I find it, and the seiger-counter wka be sile nt 
BECAUSE THE VAMPIRE WILL HAVE DRAINEO THE RADIO- , 
► active TRACER OUTOFMY BODY WITH MYBLOOD ,. 

■if *L % EMILE 


Ano then Stanley will go looking, ano he will 
LISTEN. HE WILL PEER INTO CELLARS ANO ATTICS 
ANO OLD BUILDINGS AND OESERTED HOUSES - 

I'LL FIND YOU' * I 
































Just before the blackness closes in, i think 

OF STANLEY GOING HOME AND TURNING ON THE 
GEIGER COUNTER..*- 


[The stars above begin to 3pin until they whirl 

IN CONCENTRIC CIRCLES OF LIGHT AND I FEEL MY 
STRENGTH EBBING AND KNOW THAT t AM DYING _ 


NEE.HEE.. WHICH IS JUST WHAT I’M 
DOING, EMILE. WELL, AS THEY ALWAYS SAY, 
THE BESTLA/D PLANS OF MICE AND 
CHEMISTS OFT GO BOOM. SOMEBODY 
WAS MADE A SUCKED OF, EH? SO \ 
STANLEY WAS THE VAMP ALL ALONG. OH.. 
BROTHER. NO WONDER HE WORKEO 
’NIGHTS ANO SLEPT DAYS ALL VAMPIRES 

Ik —ar- 7 °° f * HAT? you know 

SOMEBODY WHO WORKS 
^tvSKV. NIGHTS AND SLEEPS 

DAYS ANO HE'S NO 4 
VAMPIRE? ARE YOU.. 

m hee > hee sure? / 

■ '—rgf RsV trv looking for a 

H Tea'll THIN LAYER OF SOIL 

K fffji ILMr IN H,S 6Ea N0W - > 

HV iX: V JCLs* V K TNISWAY. T 


And listeninb to the clicks and tearing up my note and 

LAUGHING 11 




















































...SO YOU SEE, CARLINS? WHETHER IT'S 

IN a PALACE OR A bogged-down car 
on A DESERTED MUOOY ROAO, A3 ^ 
LONS AS I CAN EE CLOSE TO Y0U~«JP 
^ ANO KNOW LOVE... 


PEGGY.. 


| Peggy flung open the car doc*, the rain lashed 
IN AT THEM-. ^ 


IT’S A HOUSE' AN 
OLD MANSION/, 


WAIT U ^TIL ANOTHER ^ 

LIGHTNING FLASH 
SILHOUETTED IT. THE./Ef 
SEE...? 


- T CHARLIE, DEAR, 
i TWO HOURS AGO 
/ I WAS PE36Y 
I ANDERSON.. 

/ LIVING WITH AN OLO 
' MAIO AUNT... an 
ORPNAN, WHO GREW 
UP KNOWING HD 
v LOVE. 


SPENDING ONE' 

WEOO/H0 
NIGHT STUCK 
IN A CAR ISN'T 
MY IDEA OP 

fun, peg .y 


COME ON, DA. .LING. ^ 

OKAY? I'LL GET THE 

EVEN VWi DESERTED, IT'LL ) 

OVERNIGHT NAS.. . 

,1 aE LESS CRAM,'ED thanJ 


S ^.THE CA „ LET'S , /UN f i 

wN//■• 


mp 

Jl r , a 'h T-Wk ■‘S&r 









V/t kMli uSi 


#4 1 


By/j/H 


There was a flash of lightni ng, ano a thunder clap 

ROARED. CHARLES REACHED OVER AND SNAPPED OFF 
THE HEADLIGHTS, AND THE DARKNESS CLOSED IN 
AROUND THEM. HE COULD HEAR PEGGY'S HEAVY 
BREATHING ABOVE THE DOWNPOUR AS HE SLID HIS ARMS 
AROUND HER AND DREW HER TO HIM 


T WAIT, CHAR LlEf LDOK.'yi WNATP WHERE? 


AND MY MOTHER, FREDA, OIEO 
GIVING BIRTH TO ME. YOU MET 
AUNTY. YOU KNOW WHAT a FRISK) 
OLO WOMAN SHE IS. SHE BROUGHT 
ME UP, CHARLIE. SHE NEVER GAVE 
ME ANY AFFECTION BECAUSE I 
DOUBT IF THERE 'KKSUi OUNCE OF 
AFFECTION IN HER TO GIVE. THEN, 
DEAREST, YOU CAME ALONG... AND I 
KNEW WHAT IT WAS TO LOVE SOME¬ 
ONE, AND WANT SOMEONE, AND FI 


Charue TURNED TO HIS LOVELY 

NEW WIFE. SHE GRINNED AT HIM AND 
THE LOVE ANO HAPPINESS THAT WAS 
IN3IDE HER SPARKLED OUT WAR D 
THROUGH HEEL$l|! |i -ING-E_Y£S, 

YES, BUT.. WELL 


ALAN ANDERSON. MY FA THER, 
WAS KILLEO BEFORE I WAS BORN. 
AUNTY NEVER TOLO ME WNY OR 
HOW, ALTHOUGH I QUEST/ONEO 
HER SO MANY TIMES ABOUT IT. 
SOMETIMES I THINK SHE WAS 
TRYING TO NIOE SOMETHING 
ABOUT MY FATHER'S DEATH... 

SOME TERRIBLE MYSTERY/* 







































WELL. .IT'S EITHER BACK 
TO THECVftfFOHUS OR 

^ BREAK/*.. \ A 


J I'M SURE WHOEVER OWNS 
/ THE HOUSE WOULDN'T Ml NO 
.UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES.. 


WHEW. I’M $OAK£D 
TO THE SK/R ^y 


ME TOO. LOOKS LIKE 
THIS PLACE IS DESERTED. 
THE WINDOWS ANE ALL 
BOARDED UP AND...THE , 
^DOOR'S LOCKEO... 


Charles kicked the door shut 

BEHIND HIM, SLAMMING OUT THE 
NOISE OF THE STORM. IN TH* GLOOM, 
WHITE HULKS SAT SILENTLY, COVERED 
WITH WE DUST OF YEARS OF ABAN¬ 
DONMENT,., 

WELL, WHAT DO YOU Y THEN...THEN’ 

KHOWW FURNITURE. |THENE MUST 
LOOKS LIKE SOMEONE 9E A SEO- 
UOVEO OUT Am \ BOOM... AND 

LEFT EVERYTHIHG 
EXACTLY AS A 


9enind them,the rain swept off the porch roof 

AND WATER FA LLED TO WE GROUND, FEEDING GROWING NIVU- 
LETS THAT NAN CHAZILY OFF INTO THE BLACKNESS DOWN 
THE HILL. CHAHLIE SHRUGGED, , 


(TT AGED LOCK, NDTTED WITH THE [ 

YEANS, SPLINTERED OPEN UNDEH 
CHARLES'S WEIGHT, AND THE DDON 
SWUNG WIDE-. 
lYELL, MRS. KEELEYf 

WELCOME TO OUN *-GHARLES... 

ROREYMOON COTTASEJ. 



































































(SoTSIOE. thFstORW LASHED AT THE 

OLD MOUSE BUT WITHIH, THE NEWLY¬ 
WEDS WERE OBLIVIOUS TO ITS FURY, 
HEARING DNLY THE POUHOIHG DF 
THEIR OWN HEARTS AS THEY WALKS 
TOGETHER TO THE HUGE DEO- 


LICKING AT THE LDOS. THE STORM 
SEEMED TO IHCREASE IH INTENSITY 
RAGING AHD WHIPPIHG THE ANCIENT 
EDIFICE. BETWEEH YELLDWED AHD 
MUSTY SHEETS, CHARLES AHD 
PEGGY WERE CLDSE, FEELIHG THE 
IHCREAS [HG IHTENSITY DF THEIR 
OWN EMOTIOHAL STORM... 


The rdom was nd longer oihgy ano dusty ano 

SMELLING DF AGE. EVERYTHING WAS SPOTLEBS AND 
CLEAH AHD HAO THE OOOR OF NEWNESS. THE WIHDOW3 
THAT HAD BEEH BOARDED UP HOW ADMITTED THE LIGHT 
FROM A COLD MOOH SHIHIHG OUTSIDE- 


GOOD LORD f THESE SHEETS ARE WHITE, 
.AND-AHD EVERYTHING LOOKS SO HEW 


WHAT (S THIS? PEGGY.^ PESGT,, 

WHERE ARE YOU ? 


Charles watched as the couple crdssed the 


NIGHT BAG WAS MISSING. DUTSIDE, AN EHSIHE SPUT¬ 
TERED TO A STOP. CHARLES WEHT TD A WINDOW AND 
PEERED OUT. LAUGHTER DRIFTED UP TO HIM, A MAN ANO 
WOMAN WERE GETTING OUT DF AH OLD-STYLE UMOUStHE- 


NEWLY PAVEO BLUE-STONE DRIVE THAT HAO BEEN 
JUST A MASS OF WEEOS AHD MUO 0HLY A SHORT 
TIME 8EFDRE. HE LISTEHED AS THEY MDUHTED Tl 


WELL, MRS.AHDERBDN i 

WELCOME TO DUR 

HOHETHOOH COTTAQE 


WILL YDU LOOK AT THAT? 
AN DLD LA SALLEE ano 
IT LDDK5 BRANO HEW... 


























































Anderson' alan anderson. 


Charles gasped. FREDA ”! 


Down qelow, as up stairs,every- 


why 

DID THAT NAME SOUND FAMILIAR? 
DOWNSTAIRS A KEY RATTLED IN THE 
LOCK AND A OOOR SWUNG OPEN. 
CHARLES CROSSED THE BEDROOM 
AND WENT TO THE HEAD OF THE 
STAIRS... . .. 


.THAT WAS PEGGY DOWN THERE 
BEING CARRIED ACROSS THE 
THRESHOLD' OR WAS IT PEGGY? 
IT...IT LOOP ED LIKE PEGGY',. 


THING WAS SHINY ANO NEW. THE 
DUST-COVERS THAT HAD HOODED THE 
FURNITURE WERE GONE— 


OH,ALAN. J FREDA AND 
irs ALAN ANDERSON 

WER E PEGGY'S 

Oflk.iH. PARENTS' 


WELL, DARLING' 
THIS IS YOUR | 
NEW HOME. 
LIKE !T?^ 


r FREDA ANO 
ALAN ANDERSON' 

. OF COURSE.' y 


Charles watched, fascinated, 


Charles duckeo into the bedroom as they came 

UP THE STAIRS. HE HELD HIS BREATH, COWERING BEHIND 
THE POOR AS THEY ENTERED- 


AS THE MAN LIT A 

FIRE IN THE NEW FIREPLACE AND THE WOMAN BEGAN 
TO UNDRESS. HE DARED NOT MOVE FROM HIS HIOING 
PLACE BEHIND THE BEDROOM DOOR FOR FEAR OF BEING 


THEIR CLOTHES.. .THEY'RE THE STYLES 
OF THE TWENTIES' ANO THE OLD- 
FAS NIDNED CAR... THE NEW i 

FURNITURE.' why, I’M WtTNES- / 
SING WNAT NAPPENED TWENTY-/ 
FIVE YEARS AGO IN THIS / 

^ VERY HOUSE... 


START A 
FIRE.OEAR. 


I'M WITNESSING PEGGY'S 
MOTNER ANO FATHER’S 

WEDDING NIGHT... 


[OH, ALAN. I'M SO 

Idelir/dusly 


Embarrassed by- t he intimacy of the scene 

BEYOND, CHARLES WatI ED,STARING AT THE BLANK 
DOOR, UNTIL THEIR SOFT WHISPERS FADED AND 
THEIR GASPS ANO SIGHS TURNED TO THE REGUL«R 


The couple moved, arm and arm, to the seo that 
CHARLES HAD AWAKENED IN. ... 


HE TURNED AWAY LISTEN¬ 
ING to THEIR HEAVY BREATHING,THEIN SOFT VOICES 


r WHAT'S THIS ALL AH OUT * 
WHY AM I SEEING ALL THIS? 

L WHAT’S THE ,,’EASON”.. ^ 



























































”oH,OH? IT'S 

FREDA ... PEGGY *S 
MOTHER ..SHE'S 
COMING THISWAY& 


GOOD LORD • 
SHE’S.-SHe'S. , 


MY GOD? SHE'S 
GOING TO KILL 


K HJH? FREDAS 

FREDA... 


HIM! 


Charles was about to step 

FROM HIS HIOING PLACE A NO TIP¬ 
TOE DOWNSTAIRS WHEN GLIOING 
FOOTSTEPS APPROACHED. 


Gripping the lethal-looking 
WEAPON IN HER TINT WHITE-KNUCK- 
LED FISTS, FREDA RETURNED TO 
THE BED WHERE ALAH LAYSLEEP- 
IHG PEACEFULLY. SHE STOOD OVER 
HIM, HER EYES fILLING WITH TEARS. 
OH, ALAN 'ALAN' THIS NIGHT 
IS SO BEAUTIFUL. TNisz<»2 
OF OURS SO COMPLETE... 


Charles listeneo.rooteo to his hioing place, 

AS FREDA’S SOFT QUIVERING VOICE ORIFTEO ACROSS 
THE ROOM... 


THIS IS THE WAY LOVE SHOULO ALWAYS 
REMAIN , my OAR LING. SWEET ANO CLEAR 
AND PASSIONATE. BUT IT DOESN'T. TIME 
SOURS LOVE. AGE DIRTIES IT. THE. 
PASSION COOLS... 


Her words were almost sing-song now, almost 

BUT THAT isn’t GOING toT 
HAPPEN to OUR SWEET CLEAH 
passionate love, my oearest. 

I'M NOT GOING TO LET IT. I’M GOING ] 

KEEP ILL. EXACTLY AS IT IS... 

PRESERVE IT. . FOR ALWAYSEl'U I, 

GOING TO MAKE SURE TIME DDESN ?[i 
SPOIL OUR LOVE f ALANEALAN.. A 
WAKE UP. DAHL INGE . 


For a MOMENT OF SHEER TERROR CHARLES FROZE, 

WATCHING KORRIFIEO,AS FREDA RAISED THE BATTLE- 
AXE. THEN HIS VOICE ERUPTEO FROM HIS THROAT IN A 
HIGH-PITCHED SCREAM ANO HE C$ARTED FORWARD„ 


Charles lungeo forward trying to catch 

FREOA'S ARMS, GUT HIS FINGERS CLOSED ON NOTHING* 

NE SS. THE BATTLE-AXE FELL... _ _ 

W STOP."STOP. OH, LORD... I CAbTf^ 
STOP HERE t can't FEEL her . she.. 
SHE'S LIKE A GHOSTE 

























































Then she returned tothe bed 


Satisfied, freoa tiptoed back 

ACROSS THE ROOM AND REPLACED 
THE BLOODY BATTLE-AXE OVER 


All CHARLES COULD 00 WAS TO 

WATCH HORRIFIED AS FREDA LIFTED 
THE HUOE BATTLE-AXE AGAIN AND 
AGAIN UNTIL THE FIGURE ON THE 
BED BECAME A SOFT,WET. RED 
MASH- 


AHD CRAWLEO IN BESIDE THE BLOOD- 
IEO REMAINS, SMI LI HG AND WHISPER- 
I HO SOFTLY... _ 


THERREPLACi. 


rCHOKE-. PEGGY'S MOTHER WAS 

'INSANE. SHE killed PEGGY& 
FATNER HERE IH THIS HOUSE 
i ON THEIR WEDDING N/QHrvMEH 
VfEGGY NERSELF was 


f THIS WAS THE > 
SECRET PEGGY’S 
AUHT KEPT FROM 
\ HER ALL THESE i 

tears., y 


SHE ..SHE’S If AD/ 

ABSOLUTELY 
W MAD' _ 


Charles felt his stomach heaving and stum- 

BLED FROM THE GORY SCEHE IN THE BEDROOM. EVERY- 
THIHG BEGAH TO SPIN. HE FELT THE FLOOR GIVE WAY 
BE HEATH HIM. SUDDENLY HE WAS LYINR IN BED, STAR - 


IT WAS ONLY A DREAM. EVERY- ’ 

THtHSS EXACTLY AS IT WAS...THE 
DUST, THE OLD FIRE PLACE, THE 
BATTLE-AXE. ~ - ~ ~ 


it /S.. PRE¬ 
SERVE n... for 
ALWAYS/ I'm 
GOING TO MAKE 


— _ GASP... THE 

BATTLE-AXE over the 
FIREPLACE/ IT'S GONE/J 


doesh’t SPOIL 

OUR LOVE ( CHARLES? 


WHY ...WHY, I’VE BE EH 
^ DREAMING ' ^ 


r HEH, HEHf TALK ABOUT FAMILY ’ 

TRADITION, EH, CREEPS? ALL «JU 
WOULD-BE GROOMS. TAKE A 
LESSON/ CHECK THE BRIDE ‘B 
BACKGROUND / it's better to 
have a BATTLE-AXE for a MOTHER- 
IN-LAW TMAH to have dhe for ah 
UNDERTAXER/ ahdnow.i’ll 

fete'- - Mte TURN YOU BACK 

TO THAT CAUL • 
■ ORON CRONE, 
THAT BAG OF A 
hag, the OLD 
' \ WITCH. TAKE 

WU /r\A V away. SL ° p 

mm//. server 


Peggy'S VOICE CAME F iOM CHINO HIM _ ALMOST SING-SONG, ALMOI 
RAVING. CHARLES'S (1L00D FROZE THOSE WORDS..THOSE VERY WORD 
HE DIDN'T EVEN HAVE TO TU.iN ABOUND TO KNOW THAT PEGGT WAS 
THERE STANDING OVER HIM, RAISING THE SATTLE-AXE IN HER TINY 


WHITE-KNUCKLED FISTS 


CHARLES... WA, 
. DA. LIN'/ 


JShD AS^HE FELT THE COLD STEEL CUTTING INWARD AGAIH AND AGAIN, 
"AND FELT HIS STRENGTH EBBING AWAY, CHARLE3 SUDDENLY KHEW 
THAT PEGGY, TOO, HAD CONCEIVED A CHILD THIS NIGHT WHO WOULO 
MURDER NER HUSBAND ON HER WEDDING HICHT AB HER INSANE 
GRANDMOTHER ahd INSANE MOTHER HAD DONE. 















































WE AT EC. AM PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE * FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 


LOOK FOR 
THESE SEALS 
UIHEIi VOUBUV! 

THEY AHE YOUA ASSURANCE Of TOP 
ENTERTAINMENT...FOUND ONLY ON 
THE fOUOWING E.C. MAGAZINES: 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR * VAULT OF HORROR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES 
nOIMF qiiqOcwqrnDIE c 

TWO-FISTED TALES • FRONTLINE COMBAT 
MAD 

WEIRD SGIENGE . WEIRD FANTASY 
AND THE 25C ANNUAL ANTHOLOGIES: 
WEIRD SGIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL . TALES OF TERROR 



From the doorway m which he crouched, 
Bronson watched the smoke spiraling toward 
the sky. His eyes glittered happily with the 
reflection of the orange and crimson and blue 
tints lighting up the night: it was the best 
fire he had ever set! 

His head turned when he heard the pierc¬ 
ing siren announcing the arrival of the fire 
trucks. A smile wrinkled the comers of his 
mouth as he watched the long coils of hose 
unwinding; saw the men moving frantically 
forward in their billowing black-rubber coats. 
He pursed his lips and, in the safety of the 
doorway, observed critically the fire-fighting 
technique on display before him The men 
were good, he admitted grudgingly . . . but 
they’d never get the flames under control be 
fore the towering building was gutted. It 
ivould take at least an hour before the lasr 
embers died amidst the chaired ruins . . an 
hour and he’d collect the biggest fee of his 
career! 

He opened his silver cigarette case and re¬ 
moved a slim white cylinder of tobacco For 
a moment he admired the gold monogram on 
the paper: only the top-ranking arsonist could 
afford his own blended cigarettes, like this. 
Meticulously he tapped the cigarette against 
his manicured thumbnail and turned again to 
watch the fire he had started. 

It was that new fluid that made this job so 
simple The old kerosene-rag dodge . that 
was all nght for pikers and run-of-the-mill 
torches. And the guys who used the candle- 
technique: let them pick up their crummy 
$25 for a hit-or-miss job. When you get into 

















the big-time like Bronson . .. when arson was 
made to pay off so well you needed a firm of 
accountants to handle your income tax re¬ 
turns ... you did the job right, and you did it 
yourselfi 

The new fluid, Bronson thought to himself, 
would net him a million! The painstaking ex¬ 
periments with gasoline, kerosene, sulfur and 
remote-controlled time-fuses was going to 
really pay off! The incendiary he had so cun¬ 
ningly contrived could make an almost in¬ 
stantaneous pyre of concrete! 

Hp chuckled to himself, drawing a gold 
tighter from his pocket and fondling it as he 
watched the firemen scuttling around the base 
of the burning building. The ingenious way 
he had planted his new incendiary fluid, so 
that pressing a button 50 yards away gener¬ 
ated intense heat and forced vapors to rise and 
fire the upper stories . . . made the job a high¬ 
speed operation and guaranteed there’d be no 
evidence of arson for snoopers to uncover. 

Bronson placed the monogrammed ciga¬ 
rette in his mouth, raised the lighter and 
pressed the flywheel button. A yellow flame 
leaped out toward the cigarette, turned the 
tobacco orange-white . . . and, in the same- 
instant, enveloped Bronson in a cocoon of fire. 

A squeal of agony burst from his seared 
lips as he realized what had happened: those 
fumes generated by his incendiary liquid had 
clung to him! The first c6ntact with flame had 
set him afire as if he was made of dry tinder! 

He staggered out of the doorway, dimly 
aware of the stench of burning flesh ... he 
felt the skin sloughing off his hands like 
dying ashes fallen from a burnt log. A second 
screech- of agony welled up to his scorched 
lips as he stumbled and fell in a charred heap. 
The ceric echo still reverberated through the 
alley as the last tongues of flame flickered 
over his unrecognizable body. . 



FULL COLOR 

Containing the complete 
siory of the Life of Christ 
and Peicr and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the lime of Jesus and 
chronologies! indexes of 
principal events and Scrip¬ 
ture references to episodes 
illustrated 
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Dear Old Witch, 

The entire student body ol Boys High School was very 
surprised when the monthly school newspaper, 'The 
Red and Black/ came out with a story oa ypur fine 
comics. Enclosed please find a copy The principal ot 
our school must like your comics, or else he probably 
would not have allowed the story to be printed! 


He», hee! That'll be the day 1 The old boy was prob¬ 
ably out «ick that week leave us lace ill 


We wish to express our gratitude tor your k 
derful stones We have read one of your stones before 
each game, and have WonX^C 12 in a row without a 
loss We owe our great success to your thrilling stones 
I We will continue to read your book and continue to wir 
The Basketball Team 
Columbiana High School 
' Columbiana, Ohio 


Took ya a long Um» to mail the letter, eh? well, after 
reading my mag all this time, you guys should be pretty 
good on FOUL shots) 


E THAT! fSo do WEI-editorsll 


I have only one justifiable complaint about your 
sxcepttonally interesting horror tales I most fervently 
I desire to voice my violent objection to the animation of 
| dead tissue William Fransen 

San Francisco, Call1 

What in the Haunt ie he talking about’ (He's talkm 
about "walking corpses,' gran'ma.—ed.) He's talking 
about WALKING CORPSES, you ill-conceived rum- 
pots? (Yeah, he's talking about Walking corpses, like 
for a change you ain'f got in this issue, pickle-puss — 
ed 1 Oh, you mean corpse* whose DEAD TISSUE has 
beet) ANIMATED, wart-heads? fNow ya got it, bead- 
brain.—ad > This boy i» a |~) 


I was glad to see that Craig. Davis, and your boy, 
Ghastly Graham Ingols brought the cover pictures of 
you GhouLunaflct up tadatel 

David McGill 
Slidell, la 


i rough racket, David We 
done aged in the last three year*) 

■ As any E.C. fan knows, your stones are the best 

■ in the business But what gets my goat is this- Why 
I must you have such ridiculous, stupid titles lor them 7 

I Titles like; A CREEP IN THEDEEP, OIL'S WELL THAT 



Humor i» the Spicer life, BilL And a pun is the lowest 
lorm of humor And since my stories are about the low¬ 
est forms ol life . no die#, er, Spicer! 


You slipped up in your Feb issue of Haunt of 
Fear fNo I7J when you told the story, “Gorilla My 
Dreams " I actually got a lump in my throat and shed 
a tear for that poor guy in the ape's body Don't tell mo 
there's a heart felt in that gruesome old body of yours 
atlec a,!? C F.. Crtmdell 


To tell ya the truth, C£„ I was out sick that week * 1 


1 just got back from the local morgue with the 
latest copy ol your slimy mag (H F No 171 1 was eat¬ 
ing lunch when 1 read C K 's unholy bit of honor called. 
Garden Party." I guess spaghetti and E.C. don't mac. I 
made a dash for the nearest sink. 


l was so nauseated, 1 ran for &e sink, bat f loved 
it Anytime 1 get sick from your mags is strictly a pteas- 
Retchmgly yours, - . Ktaeae . 


Look Whyncha avoid trouble? How many times I 
gotta tell ya this? Don' read no £ C. muck-mags while 
sittin'n'eatin' In fack, don' behaf-safe . don' read no 
E C reek-rags one hour before 'n one hour after sittin'n'¬ 
eatin'. Read E.C slop-slicks innd proper manner 
alia right time hme right place which is, like any 
stupe knows, siltin' onna a fresh grave inna old ceme¬ 
tery whenna moon ie full, at midnight, natchally! 


All my friends and neighbors, as well as my 
mother and dad, think that your magaame is absolutely 
disgusting As for ME, all J can say is, keep up the good 
work I l,k « »». ,1! pt A „„„,,, 

Corona N Y 


So do I So do II fSo we WE So do WEI—ed 1 Drop 
dead drop dead! And stay outa my column my column 1 
(OKOK, bee bee head head —ed, ed.) 1 

So subscriptions are available) 75c . six issues 

tuff year's output manila envelopes invari¬ 
ably come late 'cause the girls that maii 'em are 
invariably out sick 3rd TALES OF TERROR annual also 
available 2Sc Address for mail, subscription orders, 
T of T orders, money with no ardors, money, and ani¬ 
mated dead tissue is is 

The Old Witch 
Room 706, Dept. 19 19 
225 Lafayette St 
N Y. C -12, N Y, 











































HEE.HEE' HERE'S ANOTHER OF MY IN FA NTH£ INSANITIES... ANOTHER 
CHILDISH CHILLER.. ANOTHER NURSERY NAUSEATOR... I CALL this 
FOUL FABLE... 



Once upon a time... long,long ago there uveo an 

OLOKINO WHO... EVEN THOUGH HE WAS SURROUNDED 0V 
ALL THE LOVELY LADIES OF THE COURT ALL DAY LONG... 
WAS VERY LONELY. THE KING WAS LONELY BECAUSE- ’ 
EVEN THOUGH ALL OF THE PALACE LADIES YEARNEOT0 
BE HIS OUEEN...HE HAD NEVER MARRIED. THE KING HAD 
NEVER MARRIED BECAUSE HE'D NEVER FALLEN IN LOVE/., 

















Then.one oay, while the court laoies were 

EACH TRYIN6 VERY HARO TO GAIN THE LONELY OLO 
KING'S ATTENTION, HE SUOOENLY SAT DOLT UPRIGHT 


y THAT GIRL' 
WHO.."WHO ta 
/S SHE’ 


WHAT GIRL. 
YOUR MAJESTY?, 


IN HIS JHROI 


GULP' 


WHAT IS IT, 
YOUR 

HIGHNESS? 


, YOUR EYES 
ARE POPPING OUT 
OF YOUR HEAD, 
YOUR HIGHNESSf 


Thereat the far eno of the court, the most 


|ThE SMILING GIRL WAS BROUGHT BEFORE THE LOVE- 

J STRUCK KING. YES.KIOOIES .LOVESTRUi 
j BOY HAO FINALLY FALLEN IN LOVE. HE L 

jOVE R HUN GRI LY, , .THEN,. _ 

\ LEAVE US ALONE/ //f YES,your ' 
Kr<^k MAJESTYf 


BEAUTIFUL GIRL THE OLD KING HAD EVER SEEN WAS 
SILENTLY MOPPING THE FLOOR... 


YES'YES' HER' 
BRING HER HERE— ' 
m TO HE' 


SHE, YOUR ] THAT... THAT 
MAJESTY?^t SCULLERY 
sire?y 


YES, TOUR 
1 MAJESTY' 1 


Meanwhile,insioe the throne room. 


And when the ladiej of the court 

WERE ALLOWED TO RETURN TO THE 
THRONE ROOM.THE KING ANNOUNCED.. 


The laoies of the court fileo out; 

LEAVING THE OLO KING ALONE WITH 
THE SCULLERY MAlO. . . 


(THE MINUTE I LA 10 T YOU HONOR) 

[EYES ON YOU.MY DEAR,] ME, YOUR / 
I FELL IN LOVE/) MAJESTY f i 

\ WITH YOU... ' 


010 YOU 
SEE THE 4 
WAY HE 

LOOKEO 

AT HER’ 


AFTER ALL 
THESE YEARS, 

HANGING AROUND 
HERE, TRYING TO 
’ HOOK THE OLO „ 
r-rt CROW... 


\ WHAT IF 

I HE ASKS 
I HER TO 
BE HIS 
1 QUEEN? 


MY SUBJECTS. THIS LOVELY 
C.IEATU.IE H «S CONSENTED 
TO DE MY WIFE. LET ME > 
PRESENT SYLVIA, YOUR TIM 
\QUEEN-TO-tSE... 

































IT'S ALL RIGHT, IRVINO. 

X AM CONTENT JUST BEING 
grr YOUR DUEEH. w—1 


OH, MY DEAR. I WISH 
THAT I WERE YOUNG . 
AGAIN SO THAT I rtg 
COULD MAKE YOU m 
WYE ME AS 1 
fcr LOVE YOU.J/M 


LDDK AT HIM. THE 
OLD FOOL, SHE’S 
HALF H/S AGE. \ 


DON'T worry. - 
HE'LL SOON TIRE 
r OF HER. ^j 


AHD ONE 
OF US 
WILL YET 
BE QUEEN. 


Amo QUEEN SYLVIA WAS CONTENT JUST SEIKO THE 
QUEEN, EVEN THOUGH KINO IRVING COULD NOT PHYSI¬ 


CALLY 5 SHOW HIS L01« FOR HER, INSTEAD, AT NIGHT, 


QUEEN SYLVIA WOULO SO WALKING. 


IT IS jf, OUEEN SYLVIA' 
CEDRIC/ CEDR/C. ..WHOM 
YOU ONCE LDVEDf +S 


CEDfUC...PLEASE... GO 
AWAY/ LEAVE ME ALONE/ 
DO NOT BE CRUEL TO ME? 
I I am MARR/ED NOW ~~ 


MARRY HIM, 
SYLVIA? WHY? 
WNY? w 


Cedric caught her hand. 


T BUT are you K 
SATISFIED with 
H/S KINO OF V 
LOVE. OR DO YOU \ 
N EED... THIS?J 


BECAUSE HE ^ 
OFFERED ME HIS k 
K/NGDOM ...TO BE 
HIS QUEEN/ WHAT 
G/RL COULD REFUSE? 


BUT WHAT ELSE 
DID HE OFFER 
YOU? COULD 
A HE OFFER 
•J THE LDVE 
A YOUHG 
WOMAN NEEDS*. 


r ME VERY - 
\ MUGH.cznmc. 
HE... wj 


OH, CEORIC. 
F DARLING- 


SYLVIA—' 


And so, s7lvia and the old king were married. 

AND IF SHE'D BEEN BEAUTIFUL IN HER SCULLERY RAGS, 
SHE WAS EVEN MORE SO IN HER NEW REGAL DRESS. THE 
LADIES OF THE COURT WERE EXTREMELY JEALOUS OF 
HER. 


But the court ladies were wrong, the old king 

DID NOT SOON TIRE OF HIS NEW YOUNG OUEEN. IN FACT, 
AS EACH DAY PASSED, HE FELL MORE AHD MORE IN LOVE 
WITH HER... . 


He STOOD BEFORE HEfi„ RESPLENDENT IN HIS UNIFORM. 
CEDRIC, CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARDS. CEORIC.WHOM, 
WHEN SYLVIA HAD BEEN BUT A SCULLERY MAID.SHE'O 
LOVEO MADLY AND PASSIONATELY... 


A 

































Meanwhile, from her oark- 

ENEO 8E0R00M W1NOOW.ONE OF 
THE COURT LACXES WATCHEO THE 
PASSIONATE SCENE IN THE MOON- 
LIGHT, . . 


The next night, when once again the 

QUEEN MET THE CAPTAIN OF THE 9UASOS 
SECRETLY,SOMEONE .WAS LISTENING... 


) THE KING U 
MUST KNOW. 

I THEN we'll 
BE HID OF HEH.I 
i'm going to J 

■7 TELL HIM. J 


SYLVIA...) GASP.' 

doling/ y it's true. 
MAR,E 


GASP. SO/ THE QUEEN 
HAS A LOVER, WAIT „ 
UNTIL WORSE HEARS 
T AEOUT THIS/ 


RIGHT i 


SUZETTE REQUESTEO AUDIENCE WITH THE KING. 

PRIVATELY.,, 


The king listeneo to suzette's story with a great 
SAONESS IN HIS HEART. * 


ALL right; my dear 

WH & IS THIS URGENT 
NEWS YOU HAVE FOR _ 


IT CONCERNS THE QUEER, 
SIRE .. ANO THE CAPTAIN 
OF THE GUARDS. IT is 
JA MATTER OF YOUR 
JEfc HQROR. 


MARIE SAW THEM TOGETHER IN THE 
GAROEN. ANO YVONNE HEARD THEM. 
ANO i i HAD TO TELL YOU... -Jir 


M Artie. YVONNE, AND SUZETTE WATCHED AS THE QUEEN 
AND THE OA.'TAIN OF THE GUARDS WERE "NOUGHT TO THE 
TH.-ONE ..OOM — ' ' £ , . . ■. " 


I'LL TELL YOU / 

i HE'LL HAVE THEM 
' IOTH BEHEADED. 

HE RUST. HE IS THE 
KtN6f THEY HAVE 
f INSULTED HIS M 
HONOR/ 


SUMMON THE QUEEN.. 
ANO THE CAPTAIN OP, 
T THE GUARDS/ 


I WHAT DO YOU THINK \ I DON'T 

.WILL HAPPEN, YVONNE?) KNOW, 
HB|Pi MARIE' 









































/£".S5 MY DEAR. ANO ] 

THAT is WHAT IS so 
PITIFUL, if I DIDN'T 
KNOW, I WOULDN'T 
BE FORCEO TO OO 
WHAT I NOW MUST 
WOOf I MUST... 


... I MUST OROER YOUR 

\EXECUTiONf YOURS L 
ANO N/S. TAKE THEM 
| AWAY/ 


LOOKEO AT THE YOUNG WOMAN WHOM 
HE LOVEO SO PEARLY... 


X KNOW IT ISN'T \ 
ENTIRELY YOUR 
FAULT, SYLVIA I J 
KHOW YOU COULON'T ^ 

HELP lit x FA/LEO 

YOU IN A way; ANO SO YOU 
* went ELSEWHERE.. 


GASP# 
YOU 

KNOW? 


Meanwhile the broken hearteo king sat on 


Sylvia ano cedric were leo away, marte, yvonne, 

|aNQ 3UZETTE WATCHED THEM GO... 


COME .# WE MIGHT AS WELL 
BEGIN WORKING ON THE OLD 
CROW. LET'S GO IN ANO 
s7 COMFORT him# j- -•’ 


ONE OF US will YET 
8E QUEEN, MY DEARS# 


X... I LOVE HER. I...I woulo FORGfVt. 
HER ANYTNlNG.-.OUVf ...ONLY JT CAN'T. 
I CAN'T BECAUSE... im > ' 


ThE KING LOOKED UP AT THEM... at MARIE ANO YVONNE 


ICY Xioeo IN... Tft£ THREtf LADIES. JHEY CROWBEp 
rnmn Tuc uuma CfiriTutn/j ui si 


A OUND T HE KING. SOOT HING HIM. . T . 

I OO NOT BE unhappy) it is better 

If YOUR MAJESTY .# THIS WAY. Jyr/ 


AND SUZETTC. 
EYES FLAMEO, 


GIVE OHEOF 
US A CHANCE 
TO MAKE YOU 
7 HAPPY# W 


YOUR MAJESTY# 


IRVINS' 


leooo 

LORD: 














































The AXEMAN'S BLAOE ROSE ANO 
FELL, AND THE CAPTAIN OF THE 
GUAR OS’ HE AO OflOPPEO INTO THE 
WAITING B ACk ' CT 


Now THE KING WAS A LONELY 
KING ONCE MORE. AS HE WALKED 
BACK INTO THE CASTLE .THE COURT 
LORDS AND LAOIES SAW TEARS 
STREAMING FROM HIS EYES.., 


Then the axe rose once again, 

ANO WHEN IT CAME DOWN,SYLVIA, 
THE KING'S ONLY LOVE, LIVED NO 

more,., \\ —“ 


Inside the castle,the three ladies of the court who had missed 

VIEWING THE EXECUTION, WRITHED ON THE STONE FLOOR OF THE TH.;0N£ 
ROOM. MARfE COVERED HER EYES.' THEY HAD SEEN PAINFULLY TORN 
OUT FOR WHAT SHE’D SEEN YVONNE KID HER HANDS CLAl .'EO OVER 
KEH EARS' the KING had BURNED THEM OFF WITH A RED-HOT 
POKER FO.i WHAT SHE’D HEARD. AND SU/ETTE CLUTCHED AT HER BLEEDING 
MOUTH! THE KING HAD CUT OUT HEN TONGUE FOR WHAT sh e hap 
SPOK£N. ' iSF?" * II 


H EE, H ee. SEE NO EVIL, HEAR NO 
EVIL, SPEAK NO EVIL, EH.KIDDIES? 
SO THE OLD ADAGE GOES. OLD KING 
IRVING, IN HIS WRATH, SURE MADE 
MONKEYS OUT OF THE THREE 
TROUBLEMAKERS, EH? WELL.lfHAT’S 
MY GRIM FAIRY TALE FOR TNIS 
ISSUE. OF COURSE, AS IN ALL 
FAIRY TALES, EVEN GR/M ONES, 
EVERYBOOY LIVED HAPPILY EVER 
AFTER. YEP, SEEMS THE KING 
WENT SNOOPING ANO FOUND A 
■■ "t CNAMBER MAIO 
ft MAKING BEDS ON 

fknfiELj/im THE TNIRO ELOOR 
JK *AND AH,BUT THAT'S 

ANOTHER- EVEN 

w>\\iL'tffflm\ s/f/ M M£ff TALE - 
Cs'vwr *■ awaits ' 

\ ,f '</7ai)k SO, ’BYE, NOW' M 


In the court YARO, THE AXEMAN WAS GRIND¬ 

ING HIS HUGE AXE, AND THE SOUND DROWNED 
OUT THE MUTED SCREAMS THAT CAME FROM 
WITHIN THE CASTLE . 

All OF THE LOROS ANO LADIES OF THE COURT HAO GATHERED TO 

WITNESS THE EXECUTION ALL BUT THREE. FINALLY THE KING 
EMERGED AND TOOK HIS PLACE BESIOE THE CHOPPING BLOCK. HE 
GAVE THE SIGNAL, AND SYLVIA AND CEORIC WERE LED FORWARD, 

| S ^ef&EEVEEEE E .'. 

IT 

u r mm/t 

Hy 

































'HEH, HEH'AH .. SPRING (S HERE, EH, FI ENOS * It 
HORROR YARN that will drive you BATTY. \ 
SACK. AMO YOUR CRYPT-KEEPER will PfTGH 
FUNGO-FABLE I call ... _ 


fs BASEBALL TIME again, well, I’ve got a BASEBALL X 
SO CREEP INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR, SETTLE down on that 
you the BLOOD-CURDLING. SPINE-TINGLING, FEARFUL 


It is mionight... the eve of opening day. central city's 

3USH-LEAGUE BALL PARK LIES IN DARKNESS. THERE IS A 
SMELL OF FRESHLY PAINTED SEATS AND RAILS ANO HOT-DOG 
STANDS HANGING IN THE COOL NIGHT AIR. THE CHAMPIONSHIP 
PENNANT SAGS LIMPLY FROM THE NEW-WHITENED FLAGPOLE 
IN THE OUTFIELD, LIFTING SADLY NOW AHO THEN TO FLAP IN 
THE SOFT BREEZE THAT SWEEPS IN AND ACROSS THE SILENT 
DESERTED GRANOSTAHOS. BUT DOWN ON THE GREEN PLAYING 
FIELD, ILLUMINATED BY THECOLD MOONLIGHT A R E FIGURES... 
FIGURES IN BASEBALL UNIFORMS.. . EACH IN ITS POSITION- 
WAITING.. . WAITING FOR THE WORDS ...17 =- - ■■■■-- m 


PLAY BALL f 


What goesdn.you ask? why this midnight 

GAME IN THE MOONLIT CENTRAL CITY 8ALL PARK? 
COME BACK WITH ME TO LAST SEASON TO THE 
FINAL OAYS OF THIS BUSH-LEAGUE PENNANT RACE... 
TO A BRISK SEPTEMBER AFTERNOON, DRY BROWNED 
LEAVES,CHASED BY A FALL W1NO THAT CARRIED A 
PREVIEW OF WINTER WITH ITS CHILL,TUMBLED 
ACROSS BAYY/LLE'S BALL PARK AS CENTRAL 
CITY'S STAR PITCHER STRODE TO THE PLATE,. 


G'MON, HERBIE' LET'S 


GET SOME RUN- 
INSURANCE / 


BASE. 
HERBIE 
BOYf . 


_ 


|£g|g 

























BMvitUE'S HuVi.tR WOUND UP. BH» 

HERBIE WATCH ED THE PITCH CAMS 


It was the playoff came between central city ano bayville. the two 

TEAMS HAO ENDEO THE SEASON TIED FON FIRST PLACE ANO THIS GAME 
WOULO OECIOE THE PENNANT WINNER. VISITING CENTRAL CITY WAS LEADING 
THEIR BAYVILLE HOSTS BY ONE PRECIOU3 RUN IN THE FIRST OF THE NIHTH . 
THEHE WERE TWO OUT AS HERBIE SATTEN CAME TO BAT.,. 


^LOOKOUT, 

HERBIE.- 


EASY OUT, boys ..AN 1 
WE GOT OUR POWER / 
COMING UP LAST OF / 
. THE NINTH. 


PUT IT INHERE. 
boy. OOWHTHE 
ALLEY... 


The bayville team crowded arguf 


The pitch was inside, henbie moved 

TOWARD IT, THEN TUNHEO AWAY. THE 
BALL STNUCK HIS ELBOW. 


The umpire just shook his head. 

HIS OECISION STOOD. HERBIE TROT¬ 
TED OOWH TO FIRSTHAND CENTRAL 
CITY'B LEAD-OFF MAN CAME TO THE 
PLATE... B-^- • = =^ " 
OKAY, BOYS. IT'S TbURH 'EM IN, \ 
run nruuu uif'm phii iv pry. I 


THE UMPIRE,PROTESTING HIS CALL. 


,_ IT NEVER X HE DIDN ' T EVEN 

WHAT?. r you'he CRAZY.') would've HIT V/FTto get out 

HE DIO IT HIM IF HE DION'T ] OF THE WAYf . 

> ( DEL/BERATEL Yf \L£AH IN/ / V X 


TAKE 

YOUR 

BASE... 


TWO DOWN, we'll) 
GET 'EM OUTf J 


BAYVILLE'S PITCHER, PHIL BRADY, WOUNO UP. SUDOENLY, 
HERBIfi.ON FIRST, 0ID SOMETHING STRANGE FOR A BIG 
HULKING CUT. HE MADE A BNEAK FOR SECONO BASE.- 


Phil spun around ahd let go. jerry deegan, 

BAYVILLE'S SECONO EASE MAN AND STAR PLAYEN, LEAGUE 

..... THE 


LEADEN IN HITS AND HOME RUHS, WAS COVERING. 

PEG WAS WAY AHEAD OF HERS1E. KUT HERBIE CA ME IN 
sliding, spi k es —~ 


'PHILLYf he's" 

STEAL!If... . 


( R/OHT HEReTY HERBIE. ..you 

l PHILLY.. A CRAZY FOOL ... 


f JERRY.1 
WATCH our. 













































JERRY / YUH 
^ NURT9 


'YOKAY, 

JERRY? 


r THAT WAS 

CHEAP TRICK, 

. SATTEN. > 


I'M OKAY? FT'S 


SORRY, 

DEEGAN/ 


V YOU O/O 
THAT ON 
PURPOSE, 
SATTEN. 


ONLY*. SCRATCH/ 


In BAYYtU.E S OUGOUT, DOC WHITE 


SMIRKED. 


CLEANED OE EGAN’S SPIKE WOUND 
AMO ,TAPEP_»T. .-. rf^nii"—^-"-•'.■1 
is heTsure'justT^A'/J^ BAY- J 
OKAY, IA SLIGHT / ville. let's * 
DOC? L CUT/ 1 GET a BATTER 
WILL -ry-Kl OUT HERE > 


IT'S ALLM THE \ 
GAME chum, if'n \ 
dee gan'd OROPPEO j 

THE BALL, I'D BE I 

s v«w/ y 


YOU WERE BEAT 
BY A MILE, 

I and YOU KNEW 
IT, SATTEN. 


Y MY IDEA, \ 

I EDDIE/DON'T 
WORRY ABOUT 
ni THE PEN■ J 
NANT'S AS ^ 
GOOD AS OURS/ 


But AL GROUNDED SADLY TO SHORT ONE OUT. THE 


Now IT WAS THE LAST OF THE NINTH. A HOME RUN 

WOULD TIE THE GAME FOR BAYVILLE.AND *\TH ONE 
ON, (T WOULD MEAN Y/CTORYahd THE PEHNANT. 

AN D JERRY OEEGAN WAS DUE TO BAT FOURTH. THE FIRST 
BATTER STRODE TO THE PLATE.. . 


SECONO BATTER MOVED INTO THE BOX. 


T WAIT ‘IM OUT, ^ 
BILL /HE'S TIRIN'/ 


GET ON, ALf JUST 
GET ON. JERRY'LL 
PUT ONE INTO THE 
STANDS/ k-4 


" yeah, BOY' 
i feel nr... 


Jerry deegan went down as the spikes slashed 

INTO HIS CALF, AND HE FELT THEIR BURNING METAL 
SHARPNESS. HIS TEAMMATES WERE RUNNING NOW- 


Jerry got to his feet, he looked down at his torn 

SWEAT SOX AND THE TINY TRICKLE OF SCARLET OOZING 
FROM THE SPIKE-WO UND.,. (7 


The umpires called 'play ball' 

AND THE 6AME RESUMED. CENTRAL 
CITY, STILL LEADING BY ONE RUN, 
TOOK TO THE FIELD. CENTRAL'S 
FIRST BASE COACH WALKED SATTEN 
TO THE MOUNO. 


I DIDN'T GIVE YOU 

to STEAL SIGN, 
SATTEN f WNAT / 
WAS THE IDEA 1 ) 


HUNr 

OH.. 

NUTN/N'/ 





















































Hulking satten worked... pumped... delivered, mel 

SWUNG AT THE FIRST PITCH LINING IT TO PEEP LEFT... 


LET'S TAG V YOU DONT’ 


IT'S GOOD FOR TWO; 


( LOOK SO 
GOOO, JERRY U 


ONE, MEL. 


Jerry's eyes were glassy, braoy 

SHOOK HIM...& M^— 
HUH? / YOU'RE 

- ^ UP 1 JERRY? J 

nrr jerry? 


Jerry sot to ms feet... slowli 

THE DUGOUT STE PS REELED AS HE 


The crowo roared, mel pulleo 

UP AT SECONO. IN THE DUGOUT, BAY- 
VILLE't BOYS WERE ON THEIR FEET. 
ALL BUT JERRYOEEGAN... 


rBLAST OHE 
INTO THE 
.BLEACHERS, 
hJERRY? 


OKAY/M ST- 
FELT A LITTLE. 
.DIZZY... ^ 


this isTr' Llet's go,'▼jerry/' 


iris ia ii r uli s uu, t j tn rt/ 
YOU'RE THROUGH/ 1 ) JERRYf \ YOU'RE 
SATTEN... HERE'S UIP/' 
0UR 

m^ioHANoef 


[Jerry moved to the sat rack,.. slowly. 

I HE SQUINTED HA-D. SEA.'CHING...( p=aajp 
1 7 SOMETHINGS RROHgThE CAN'T EVEN j 
l WITH HIM f >rI .miS. FIND HIS V 

SAT... JBm 


[Finally, finding his favorite wood, jerry moved 
[INTO THE BATTER'S BOX, HE STARED OUT AT SATTEN 
|,WHO WAS PUMPING... PE LI V E RJN 6 . «■ 


let's GO, 
TATTER. 


C'MON, 

JERRY.. 


r ST-EE-R/KE 

k. OHE? 


^ATTABOY, 

HERBIE? 


Jerry hadn't even s een the pitch speeo past 






















































The second pitch was slow. 


To JERRY, IT WAS GETTING DARK. 
HE COULD HARDLY MAKE OUT 
SAtTEN'S UNIFORM AS HE PUMPED 
TH EN., f r ^r— , jg 


He SLUMPED TO THE GROUND AS SATTEN'S 
P ITCH WENT RY^Ip~~l_ ^ ~ 

'' STRIKE THREEf\H£YFT^ts''- 


STRAIGHT DOWN THE MIDDLE. REAL 
HOME RUN MEAT. JERRY SEEMED TO 
SENSE IT ANQ SWUNG WILDLY.. 


ST-EEE~fi!XE) SOMETH INS' 

> TW °f J WRONG , 

S' ■ 'f WITH HIM, 

(mmmtJ 1 tell yuh 1 ' 

1 HE MISSED IT. 
faS Psp V BY A MILE. / 


POOR ^ 
DEEGAA/' 


i CHOKE.. 
THE 

GREATEST 


[Then, doc white's face ulancheh he got susy... with 

'NEEDLES AND COTTLES AND HUBDEK TUiES. DEEGAN’S 
TEAMMATES WATCHED SILENTLY. FINALLY THE DOC S,*OKF 
NlS VOICE WAS HUSKY,..G.ilM.„t p=~r-~ 1 V ■ 


'<OJ/TiVEf HE DIED FROM A 


r our if.mi\sUttEf 

WAS OUT ON j HE... 
THE F/ELO Jhe... 

V FIFTEEN J WOO 
1 MINUTES^ LORD * 
BEFORE 

HE OIED- *1'II 


QU/CX ACTING POISON T 

WHICH, ONCE ITENTE >S YOUR J 

BLOODSTREAM, KILL* YOU \ 
W! THIN FIFTEEN MINUTES!) 


IT...IT HASN’T His HEART, 

UOYsf JER,;YWAS . 
POISONED. THIS 
i IS... MU ROE, i f I flji jp 


WHATf)( you so 
XV DOC? 


I The ball game was over, central city had won the 

HAMP10N3HIR DOC WHITE RUSHED TO DEEGAN'S SIDE 
S THE REST OF THE BAYVILLL TEAM CROWDED AROUND 


The park was empty now. eayville's broken¬ 

hearted FANS HAD FILED SILENTLY OUT. IN THE DRESS¬ 
ING ROOM, JERRY DEEGAN'S BODY LAY ON THE RUB-DOWN 
TABLE. DOC WHITE BENT OVER HIM.. . | 











































-OR A MOMENT, IT WAS SO OUltT IN 


r sattenT MUR^ 

SPIKED OERED 
JERRY / MM... 
DEL/3 - N WITH.. 
ERATELYfJ^Mjk 


r pots -1 

j 0/VF0 1 
'6PME&4 


THE 8AYVILLE DRESSING ROOM,YOU 

COULO HEAR A PIR DROP. THE*- . 


SATTEN/) HE KNEW '/ THAT CRAZY' 
HEEBIE / THAT IF I MOVE/ THAT 
SATTEN.JJERRY CAME) STEAL f HE l 
rjSUP IN THE / HAD NO \ 
/[ NINTH, IT <> CHANCE TO \ 
JjA WOULD MEAN X MAKE !T...k 


SPIKES . LATER, BACK AT THE GAY VILLI 

ROOM...Jp5 -1^.— 

THERE'S NO 00U8T ABOUT] THIS is AN 
IT? BATTEN'S OUN jL job for the 
MURDERER. TRACES OF POLICE^/ 


.NO? WA/T'^ 
J LET'S TAKE 
* CARE OF HIM 


THE VISITIRG TEAM LOCKER NOOM 

WAS DESERTED. CENTRAL CITY'S TOYS, 
INCLUDIRG SATTEN, HAD GORE. ONLY 
TIC TRAINER WAS LEFT-.EMPTYING 
THE LOCKERS, AND PACKIRG THE 
EOUIFM E NT AWAY— [ B 


WHICH LOCKER'D J THAT ONE. 
HERBIE SATTEN / HIS STUFF’S 
, USE, MOE? J STILL IN IT.. 


YES,FIENDS. HEN8IE SATTEN HAD SO WANTED TO WIR ^ 

THE PENNANT, NOT FUN CENTRAL CITY BUT FON HI3 ' 
OWN FAT EGO, THAT AT THE BEGINNING of THE ninth, | 
WHILE HIS TEAM WAS AT 8 AT, HE'D PAINTED HIS SPIKES J 
WITH THE FAST-ACTING POISOR. HE'D CARRIED THE 
POISON WITH HIM FOR JUST SUCH AN OCCASION. 
GETTING HIT WITH THE PITCH WAS EASY. THE SLIDE, \ 
EASIER. AND THE JOB WAS DONE. AND ALL LAST 
WINTER, HERBIE’D THOUGHT HE'D GOTTEN AWAY WITH 
IT. HE'D riTCHED HIS TEAM 
TO VICTORY ANO THE PENNANT 
HE'D BEEN DECLARED A NERD. 

SOON IT WOULD BE THE B/C- 
IEACUES FOR HIM. SOON, HE’D 
BE FAMOUS. HE'D HAVE A 
NAME. A NAME IMMDRTAL- 
IZE0 IR THE ANNALS OF 
BASEBALL. THAT'S WHY, OR 
THE DAY BEFORE OPENING 
DAY... 







































So NOW YOU KNOW, FIENDS. 


PLAY BALL 
BATTEN UP' 


LET'S 60 PHILLY, BOY' 

v. PITCH IT IN... - 


See the hatter come To the plate swinging the legs,the anus, then throwing all but one away and 

STANDING IN THE BOX WAITING FOR THE PITCHER TO HUH THE HEAD IN TO HIM. SEE THE CATCHER WITH THE 
TORSO strapped on AS A CHEST-PNOTECTOR, THE INFIELOERS WITH THEIN HANO-MITS, THE ST0MACH-N0SIN-6A3, 


And all the oth£* pieces of equipment that o nce was central city 's star pitcher, hersie satten. 


And IN THE MORNING, WATCH THE FACES OF THE FANS AS THEY PACK THE 

PARK AND SEE THE GREEN GRASS NOW STAINED REG, AND SEE THE HASTILY 
SUBSTITUTED PITCHER STEP TO THE RUBBER AND STARE DOWN AT THE 
STONE PLAQUE EMBEDDED THENE WITH THE ENGRAVED WORDS MEMORIAL- 
I ZING THE GORY REMAINS BURIED BENEATH THE PITCHER'S MOU ND,. 


HEH.HEH.' SO THAT’S MY YELP- 
YANNF03 THIS ISSUE, KIDDIES. 
HERBIE,THEPITCHER, WENT TO 
, '/£C£S THAT NIGHT AND WAS TAKEN 
OUT ...OUT OF EXISTENCE ,THAT (Sf 
THE r LAQUE tl.ined out TO :e his 
PAYE STONE. AND THE PITCHER'S 
MOUND HIS SRAVE. OH, df THE 
WAY. NEXT TIME YDU 30 SEE CEN¬ 
TRAL CITY PLAY, BE CAREFULWHERE 
_ YOU SIT. THAT NIGHT 

ONE OF S AY VILLE 'S 
-\J OOYS HIT A HOMER, 
r/»A, yPk INTO THE STANDS. 

THEY NEVER FOUND 
THE_HEH,HEH.. 

\ ’GALL" ’BYE, NOW 

tt WE'LL ALL SEE YOU 

NEXT ,N Mr MAG> 
TALES PNOM THE 

roMMBWBV GHYPTf 


6000 LOHOf 

































to get 


HIGH SPEED & EXTRA POWER 


CK EASY 


45 Miles 

•r mtr* with 

1 GAL. 
GAS 


with any car 


U. S. Gov't. Scientist 
reveals It w to 

BURN 

_WATER 

& SAVE GAS! 

iSSi 


HOW! 

ONLY 

498 




















P'EStAL! ,n ^ BmTSS YOU Can Become an i 
All-Around, All-American HE-MAN Like We Did* 


WE WERE 

SKINNY 

WRECKS 

Like YOU! 


BEFORE 


YOU too 

CAN BECOME 
An AMAZING 

NEW HE-MAN 


Hi SKINNY 

—they used to siy before I 
took the Jowett Course. I was 
run down, anemic, ashamed 
in a bathing suit. Now I have 
added 30 Iks. of 
S|CKi|Y steel-strongmuscte 
lEroRE —8" to my arms— 
10” to my chest. 
1 Jowett has given me 

W" - new body that is 
the envv of the 


I gained 70 lbs of 
mighty muscle! 


You c 


ir of 


weeks through Jowttl training 
You can win 2 BIG SILVER TRQ 
PHY as I d:d I wenl trom SKIN 
ClEVttANO P ur *Y 9° lbs 10 
8EF0RC this All American HE 
jo m MAN NOW it looks 
Skeleton |||< e |'|| m3 j, e the 
football team lust 
like you can too 


i 10 Minutes of Fun 
A Day I Changed 

From a SKINNY WEAKLIH" 
to a MIGHTY MAN 

my Che 
WITHO 
overhead a boy weighing 145 
pounds. Jowett gives 
you muscle quality 
as well as quantity, 
Mail the ALL-FREE 
Coupon below a 








































SJnrt NOW to Enjoy the Hobby of 
President! and Kings with 
These Hundreds of Exciting Stamps 

Y OURS FREE - tlic»« 235 fascinating 
strimp* from all over the world Eech 
ilemp different/ Total prior - In Standard 
Catalog — guaranteed to be AT LEAST 
FIVE DOLLARS' Yet ALL 
ARE YOURS FREE if you 
tend for Complete Stump 
Collector’s Outfit described 
below This nmnsmn offer 
bound to go “like hoteliers ” 



















